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Memoir of 

Thomas Heywood 




[HOMAS HEYWOOD was probably 
one of the mod prolific writers of 
his own, or of any other age or 
country ; and on that account he has 
fbaietiiiies been not inappropriately termed 
the Englifh Lop^ de Vega. Befides the two 
hundred and twenty(i) plays, inwhich he "had 
either an entire hand or at leafl a maine 
finger," he was the author of Poems, Hif- 
tories, and didertations innumerable, on all 
fubjefts from the creation of the world down 
to the Spanifh Armada ; from the building of 



(i) Itmuil be remembered that it was in 1633 that 
Heywood made this aflertion, and as he publilhed feveral 
plays after that date, the total number is perhaps under- 
ilated here. 
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Noah's ark down to the building of the laft new 
man-of-war, and of all fizes from (lately folio 
down to modeft duodecimo. I£ therefore, we 
were to eftimate a man's life by the number and 
extent of his works, we fhould fay that Thomas 
Heywood had not been gathered to his fathers 
until he had arrived at a ripe old age ; but 
whether, according to the ordinary mode of cal- 
culating human exiftence, he lived to any great 
length of days, the few materials within our reach 
do not enable us to afcertain. The time of his 
birth and death are alike unknown : the place of 
the firft may be colle£led from his works ; but as 
to the laft, we are unable to trace him to his 
grave. We learn from A funeraU Elegy, upon 
the death of Sir George St. Poole, of Lincolnejhire, 
my Country-man, (2) that he was a native of that 
county ; and from the dedication of Cartwright's 
Edition of his Apology for A6lors, that he was 
a Fellow of Peter Houfe, Cambridge. (3) 

(2) Printed in Heywood's Plea/ant Dialogues and 
Drammds, Lond. 1637, p. 252. 

(3) Heywood himfelf in Mx^ Apology for A ^r 5 (idii) 
aUudes to the time of his refidence in Cambridge :— 
" In the time of my refidence in Cambridge, I have feen 
tragedyes, comedyes, historyes, paflorals, and fhewes, 
publickly a6\ed, in which the graduates of good place 
and reputation have bene fpecially parted." 
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This ftatement is probably correft, and nearly 
• all his extant works difplay extenfive general 
reading, and confiderable claflical attainments. 
From the manner in which he alludes to his 
family, (4) it may be inferred that it held a 
refpe£lable rank in fociety: in the Dedication 
to The Englijh Traveller^ addrefled to Sir 
Henry Appleton, he fpeaks of the "alter- 
nate love and thofe frequent courtefies which 
interchangeably paiTed between yourfelf and 
that good old gentleman, mine uncle (Mafter 
Edmund Heywood), whom you pleafed to grace 
by the title of father ;" and in the fame place, he 
alludes to " my countryman. Sir William Elvifli, 
whom, for his unmerited love, many ways ex- 
tended to me, I much honour." 

In what year Heywood came to London we 
have no account ; but on the 14th October, 1596, 
a perfon whofe name Henflowe fpells " Hawode" 
had written a book, or play, for the Lord Ad- 
miral's Company. On the 25th of March, 1598, 
we find " Thomas Hawoode" regularly engaged 
by Henflowe as a player and a fliarer in the com- 
pany. From this date, at all events until the 



(4) It may here be noted that he was in no way related 
to John Heywood, the elder dramatifl, with whom Schegel 
feems to have confounded him. 
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death of Queen Anne, the wife of James I., Hey- 
wood continued on the flage ; for in the account 
of the perfons who attended her funeral, he is 
introduced as "one of her majefty's players." 
After quitting the Lord Admiral's Company, on 
the acceflfion of James I., Heywood became one 
of the theatrical fervants of the Earl of Worcefter, 
and was by that nobleman transferred to the 
queen. " I was, my lord," (fays Heywood in 
dedicating one of his books (s) to the Earl of Wor- 
cefter) " your creature, and amongft other your 
fervants, you beftowed me upon the excellent 
Princeffe Q. Anne, .... but by her lamented 
death your gift is returned againe into your 
hands." 

On the authority of Henflowe we learn, that 
in December 1598, he wrote a piece called War 
Tvithout BlawSt and Lave without Suit ; and in 
February, 1598-9, (following) another entitled 
Joan as good as my Lady. Neither of thefe 
appears now to be extant, either in a printed or 
manufcript form. The four Prentices of London, 
though not apparently printed until 161 5, muft 
have been written about this time. (6) 

(5) Nine books of Various Hijlcry concerning Women, 
folio, Lond. 1624. 

(6) Heywood fpeaks of it in the Dedication as " written 
many yeares fince, in my Infancy of Judgment in this 
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His firft printed produflions were the feries 
of hiftorical plays on Edward the Fourth and 
Queen Elizabeth. Thefe were published furrep- 
titioufly and without his name — the former in 
1600, and the latter in 1605-6. Both are in 
black letter. The text of the firft part of Queen 
Elizabeth is, as the author himfelf complains, 
very corrupt, and can only be confidered the 
fragment of a play. We may aflume that it 
found its way to the prefs by means of fhort- 
hand notes, taken in the theatre while the drama 
was in courfe of reprefentation. Why the 
author did not think it worth while, in any fub- 
fequent impreflion, to render it more complete, 
we know not The fecond part, which deals with 
the events of Elizabeth's reign, is, as our readers 
will perceive, much more perfefl, and runs out to 
a much greater length : from that, we feel per- 
fuaded, nothing important was omitted. W^ 
probably have it in the editions of 1606, 1609, 
and 1623, pretty much in the form in which it 
came from Heywood's pen, when it was firft 
a&ed, quite early in the reign of James I. In 
the edition of 1633 we find it moft materially 



kinde of Poetry, and my firft praflife :" — and further on 
he fayes : *' as Playes were then fome fifteene or fixUenc 
y tares a^oe it was in the fafhion." 
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altered fubfequent to the " Chorus," and the 
" Chorus " itfelf is there new, having been de- 
figned to prepare the fpe^lators for the great 
event about to fucceed in the reprefentation, viz., 
the defeat of the Spanifh Armada. This inci- 
dent had been but briefly and imperfeflly treated 
in previous editions, and it feems more than 
likely that Heywood himfelf introduced the 
changes, and made the additions, on revival, 
for the fake of giving the drama increafed efTeft 
and greater novelty. That revival, we take it, 
followed the revival of the firft part of the fame 
fubjefl, and was perhaps confequent upon the 
favour with which its renewed performance had 
been received by public audiences at the Cock- 
pit Theatre. 

Our impreflion of this portion of the drama 
(we mean the portion including and following 
the ** Chorus ") is from the edition of 1633, under 
the perfuafion that the author meant that his 
work (hould permanently (as far as fuch produc- 
tions were at that period confidered permanent) 
bear that (hape. However, for greater com- 
pletenefs, and to aflbrd ready means of compari- 
fon, we have fubjoined the brief fcenes of this 
conclufion of the drama, as they appear in the 
earlier impreflions. 

Befides the firft part of If You know not Me 



Memoir of Thomas Heywood. xv 

You know Nobody^ which is devoted to the 
"Troubles of Queen Elizabeth/' Heywood left 
behind him a profe narrative of the events of 
her life, from the elevation of her filler to her 
own accelTion. In this hiftory he goes over many 
of the circumftances of his play ; and it is the 
more worthy of attention, becaufe it may be faid 
in a degree to fupply fome of the obvious de- 
ficiencies of his drama, in the curtailed and 
decrepit fhape in which it has reached our 
hands. In the Notes to this volume we fupply 
fuch extradls from it as afford illustrations of 
the fcenes of the drama. It was printed in Lon- 
don, with the following title : — 

*' England's Elizabeth : her Life and Troubles, during 
her Minoritie from the Cradle to the Crowne. Hiflorically 
laid open and interwoven with fuch eminent PalTages of 
State as happened under the Reigne of Henry the Eight, 
Edward the Sixt, Q. Mary ; all of them aptly introducing 
to the prefent Relation. By Tho. Heywood. — London, 
printed by John Beale, for Philip Waterhoufe, and are to 
be fold at his Shop at St Paul's head, neere London- 
ftone. 1631.* 

This is a fmall duodecimo of 234 pages, be- 
fides the preliminary matter. 

Two of Heywood's befl plays, A Woman killed 
with KindnefSy and The Fair Maid of the Ex- 
change^ were printed in 1607. The date at 
which the former was originally brought out, is 
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afcertained with unufual precifion from Hen- 
fiowe*s Diary, as printed by the Shakespeare 
Society in 1845, pp. 249, 250, where the follow- 
ing entries occur :^- 

** Paid, at the appointment of the company, the Ml 
of March, 1602, unto Thomas HeyWood, in fiill 
payment for his play, called A Woman Killed 
with KindnefSy the fum of /j." 

*' Paid, at the appointment of Thomas Blackwood, 
the 7th of March, 1602, unto the tailor which 
made the black fatin fuit for the Woman kilUd 
with Kindnefsy the fum of lor.*' 

The play, therefore, was finifhed when Hen- 
flowe paid £% for it ; and we may conclude, 
perhaps, that the " black fatin fuit " was worn by 
the hero after the fall of his wife, and when (he 
was dying, in confequence of the undeferved 
tendemefs with which (he had been treated by 
her forgiving husband. Nothing can be more 
tragically touching than the later fcenes of this 
fine moral play. 

The earlieft printed notice yet difcovered of 

A Woman Killed with Kindnefs is found in The 

Blacke Booke, by T. M., 1604, where it is coupled 

with The Merry Devil of Edmonton, The words 

of the author are : — 

" And being fet out of the Shoppe, (with her man afore 
her, to quench the jealouzie of her husband) (hec, by thy 
inArudlions, fhall tume the honed fimple fellow off at the 
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next tumingy and give him leave to fee the merry Diviil 
of Edmuntofiy or a Woman kild with kindnejje^ when 
his Miflreis is going her felfe to the fame mmther." 

Of The Faire Maid of the Exchange Mr. Bar* 
ron Field gives the following account : — 

" The Royal Exchange was then full of (hops, like a 
bazaar. The Fair Maid, Phillis Flower, though her 
parents are wealthy, is an apprentice to a fempflrefs in this 
Exchange; and, one night, in company with a female 
fervant, taking home fome work to a lady at Mile-End, 
they are afTaulted by Scarlet and Bobbington, two men of 
broken fortune, from whom they are at firll refcued by 
the Cripple with his crutch ; and, the ruffians having re- 
turned, fecondly by the afliftance of Frank Goulding, the 
lover-hero of the comedy. Gratefid for their fervices the 
Fair Maid falls in love, not with Frank, but with the Crip- 
ple. Frank is the younger brother of Ferdinand and An- 
thony Goulding, who afterwards feverally confide to him 
their paffion for the fame Fair Maid. Frank feoffs at 
love, but is fubfequently himfelf caught in the very fame 
(hare. The two elder brothers, overhearing each other 
confefs their love for the fame obje^l, fet about mutual 
circumvention, and entruft their refpe€live (b^itagems to 
Frank, who, by the help of his friend the Cripple, cheats 
them both, and in the difguife of his '' crooked habit," 
eventually gains the hand of the Fair Maid. Her father 
had favoured the fuit of Ferdinand, and her mother that 
of Anthony ; but they are all out-witted by Frank, and 
rejeded by Phillis. Our dramatift has not dared to let 
his deformed Cripple accept the offered love of the hero- 
ine ; and this at the expenfe of dedroying the intereft we 
take in her, by making her mod unaccountably transfer 
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her aflfe^ons at laft, for the mere purpofe of letting the 
curtain (all upon her marriage with fomebody. But this 
is a comedy of intrigue, though containing one well-drawn 
chara^Ver ; and in comedies of intrigue the ladies refem- 
ble pullets, who transfer their affe€lions to the cunningeft 
conqueror, and are as readily deceived by the difguife 
of drcfs as Dame Partlet takes a lump of chalk for an 

'* To conclude the argument of this comedy. There is 
an underplot, which is not fo good. Bowdler and Bernard, 
two fpendthrifls, but friends of the Cripple, make love to 
Moll Berry, who treats both with witty difdain ; but is 
really in love with Bowdler, and even affiances herfelf to 
him. Bernard owes her father a hundred pounds, for 
which he caufes him to be arreted ; when the Cripple per- 
fuades her, mofl unaccountably, that ihe is in love with 
Bernard, and to marry him : this fhe does, and then offers 
herfelf to her father, as bail for her husband, who, upon 
the ufual promife of reform, is forgiven and releafed. 
There is a ftill more unneceffary incident of M after Flower's 
lending Bobbington ten pounds upon a diamond, which 
afterwards* appears to have been ftolen ; and the comedy 
concludes with the father of our bride and bridegroom 
being taken before the judges upon a charge of felony, 
leaving us in ignorance of the refult." 

In his Specimens Charles Lamb, after quoting 
the fcene where Cripple offers to fit Frank 
Golding with ready-made Love Epiflles, ob- 
ferves: — 

'* The above fatire againft fome dramatic plagiarifts of 
the time is put into the mouth of the Cripple, who is an 
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excdlent fellow, and the hero of the comedy. Of his 
humour this extra^ is a fufficient fpecimen ; but he is de- 
fcribed (albeit a tradefman, yet wealthy withal) with 
heroic qualities of mind and body ; the latter of which 
he evinces by refcuing his miftrefs (the Fair Maid) from 
three robbers by the main force of one crutch luftily ap- 
plied ; and the former by his foregoing the advantages 
which this adlion gained him in her good opinion, and 
bdiowing his wit and fineile in procuring for her a huf- 
band in the perfon of his friend Golding, more worthy of 
her beauty, than he could conceive his own maimed and 
halting limbs to be. It would require fome boldness in a 
dramatifl now-a-days to exhibit fuch a character ; and 
fome luck in finding a fufficient adlor, who would be will- 
ing to perfonate the infirmities, together with the virtues 
of the noble cripple.'' 

In 1608 The Rape of Lucrece'wzs publiflied in 
its firfl form ; but in later editions it was confi- 
derably enlarged, and fome new fongs were 
added. Of this play a modern writer has thus 
fpoken : — 

** T7i€ Rape of Lucrece is a fort of dramatic monfter, in 
the conftruflion of which every rule of propriety is vio- 
lated, and all grace and fymmetry are fet at defiance. The 
author, one would fuppofe, mufl have produced it when in 
a ftate of inebriety ; in which a man of genius may fre- 
quently, amidfl (b-ange and foolifh things, give birth to 
poetical and impaflioned conceptions. The dignified cha- 
raflers of Roman ftory are, in this play, really infe<fled 
with the madnefs which Brutus only affumes. But, with an 
exuberance of buffoonery and conceits, are mingled a con- 

b 2 
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fiderable portion of poetry ajid fome powerful fcenes* 
Upon the whole, this (ingular compofition, with all its ab- 
furdities, contains fo much that is really excellent, that 
it is well worthy of forming a part of this collec- 
tion." C7) 

The Four Ages^ which extended in time of 
publication over more than twenty years, form 
in their complete fequence one of Heywood*s 
mod interefting and important works. He has 
dealt very beautifully with the old mythological 
legends ; though he is doubtlefs under very confi- 
derable obligations to his great predeceffor Ovid. 

Of thefe five plays, The Golden Age appeared 
In 1611 ; the Silver and Brazen Ages in 1613, 
and the two parts of The Iron Age not until 1632. 

It was the intention of Heywood to have pub- 
lifhed them together eventually in one "hand- 
fome Volume,"and "to illuftrate the whole Worke, 
with an Explanation of all the difficulties, and an 
Hiftoricall Comment of every hard name, which 
may appeare obfcure or intricate to fuch as are 
not frequent in Poetry." Circumflances, how- 
ever, prevented the accomplifhment of this pur- 
pofe ; though the author lived for fome years 
afterwards. 

(7) Preface to the Reprint of Heywood* s Rape of Lu- 
crece in The Old Englijh Drama^ a Selection of Plays 
from the Old Englifh Dramatifis, Lond. 1824. 



Memoir of Thomas Heywood. xxi 

Meywood wrote all the known pageants for 
Lord Mayor's Day, between 1630 and 1640, 
when they ceafed for fome years to be exhi- 
bited. Such of thefe as were extant or accef- 
fible have been included in the prefent volumes. 

The two parts of The Fair Maid of the Weft 
were printed in 1631. They were in exiftence 
in 161 7, when an attack was made upon the 
Cock -pit theatre, in Drury Lane, where they had 
been frequently a£led. There is no doubt 
that they long continued popular performances ; 
and we may imagine that a printed edition was 
called for, becaufe their reputation had led to 
their recent performance before the King and 
Queen. 

Great and many allowances mufl be made for 
the conftruflioQ and conduct of the (lory. What 
would tell extremely well in a narrative, would 
fometimes appear violent and improbable on the 
ftage. Confidering the difficulties with which 
Heywood in this refpeft had to contend (aiding 
himfelf, however, by Chorus and dumb-fhow), 
it cannot be difputed that he has difplayed much 
flcill and ingenuity. There are abundant inftances 
of rapid alterations of the fcene of adlion, and 
of as frequent appeals, therefore, to the imagina- 
tion of the fpeftators : in the fourth Aft, it is 
transferred at once from Cornwall to Morocco, 
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and from Morocco to the Azores ; but nobody 
is kept for more than a moment in fufpenfe as to 
the place reprefented. The buftle is unceafing, 
and attention never wearies. For the coarfenels 
of a fmall portion of the comic bufmefs^ the ufual 
excufe muft be found in the manners of the 
time ; and, at all events, it was not fuch as the 
King and Queen could not fit patiently to hear, 
and they perhaps liflened to it with as much en- 
joyment as lefs exalted auditors. The poetiy 
and pathos of fome of the fcenes in which the 
hero^ and heroine are engaged cannot be too 
highly praifed : it is extremely touching, from 
its truth to nature and its graceful fimplicity, 
without the flighted apparent effort on the part 
of the author. The charaflers are ftrongly 
drawn and clearly diftinguiihed, while that of the 
heroine is admirably preferved and is conftantly 
attraftive. (8) 

The Englifh Traveller was publiflied in 1633. 

" Heywood's Preface to this Play," (ays Charles Lamb, 
*' is intereding, as it (hows the heroic indifference about 
poflerity, which fome of thefe great writers feem to have 
felt. There is a magnanimity in authorfhip as in every- 
thing elfe. Of the two hundred and twenty pieces which 

(8) See Mr. Payne Collier's Introduaion to The Fair 
Maid of the Wejl^ as printed for the Shakefpeare Society 

in 185a 
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he here fpeaks of having been concerned in, only twenty- 
five have come down to us, for the reafons afligned in the 
Preface. The reft have periihed, expofed to the cafualties 
of a theatre. Heywood's ambition feems to have been 
confined to the pleafure of hearing the players fpeak his 
lines while he lived. It does not appear that he ever con- 
templated the poftibility of being read by after ages. What 
a (lender pittance of fame was motive fufficient to the pro- 
dudlion of fuch plays as the The Englijk TravelUr^ the 
Challenge for Beauty^ and the Woman Killed with Kifid" 
nefs! Pofterity is bound to take care that a writar lofes 
nothing by fuch a noble modeily.* 



Heywood's '' own account,'' fays Hazlitt, ^ makes the 
niunber of his writings for the ftage, or thofe in which he 
had amain hand, upwards of two hundred. In fadl, I do 
not wonder at any quantity that an author is faid to have 
written ; for the more a man writes, the more he can 
write.** 



A Maidenhead Well Loft followed in 1634^ 
This is one of the beft of Heywood's roman- 
tic plays; the (lory is developed with fweet 
poetic feeling, and the whole has about it the air 
and the charm of a fairy-tale. In the fame year 
appeared The late Lancajkire Witches^ a comedy 
in which he was aflUled by Richard Brome, who 
had formerly been a fervant of Ben Jonfon, but 
who had at this time raifed himfelf to confider- 
able repute by his writings for the ftage. Thofe 
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who are acquainted with his other play% which 
have lately been reprinted, will probably find 
little difficulty in difcriminating between his por- 
tions of the comedy and thofe of Hejnvood. 

This play was recently reprinted by Mr. Halli- 
well, but without annotation. 

In 1636 appeared A Challenge far Beautie, and 
Loves Mi/iris. Of the former fome account will 
be found in a fubfequent page : the latter — it may 
be remarked — ^is an exquifite, airy dramatization 
of the old claffical ftory of Cupid and Pyfche — 
Angularly happy in its folicitous touches of poetry 
that feem to come unfought, and in its entire 
freedom from all taint of vulgarity. 

The remaining extant plays of Heywood are 
The Royall King and Loyal SubjeSl^ published 
in 1637 ; The Wife Woman of Hogsdon, 1638 ; 
and Fortune by Land and Sea^ written in con- 
jun6lion with William Rowley, and publifhed 
apparently for the firft time fome years after 
Heywood's death, in 1655. 

His lateft dated production appeared in 
1641 ; (9) but we may perhaps infer, from the 
following lines that he was ft ill living in 1648 : 
they are from A Satire againjl Separatijls pub- 
liflied in that year : 



(9) The Life of Ambrqfius Merlin, 
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'^ So may rare Pageants grace the Lord Mayor's (how : 
And none find out that they are idols too : 
So may you come to deep in fur at laft. 
And fome Smectymnuan, when your days are pail. 
Your funeral fermon of fix hours rehearfe. 
And Heywood fing your a^ in lofty verfe.^ 



We proceed to fubjoin the teflimonies of the 
beft authorities refpefling Heywood's claims as 
a dramatift. We begin with Charles Lamb^ who 
thus writes :— 

'' If I were to be confulted as to a Reprint of our Old 
Englifh Dramatifls, I fhould advife to begin with the col* 
levied Plays of Heywood He was a fellow Adlor, and 
fellow Dramatift, with Shakefpeare. He poifefled not the 
imagination of the latter ; but in all thofe qualities which 
gained for Shakefpeare the attribute of gentle^ he was not 
inferior to him. Generofity, courtefy, temperance in the 
dq)ths of paflion ; fweetnefs, in a word, and gentlenefs \ 
Giriftianifm ; and true hearty Anglicifm of feelings, fhap« 
ing that Chriflianifm, fhine throughout his beautiful writ- 
ings in a manner more confpicuous than in thofe of 
Shakefpeare ; but only more confpicuous, inafinuch as in 
Heywood thefe qualities are primary, in the other fubordi- 
nate to poetry. Heywood fhould be known to his coimtry- 
men, as he deferves. His plots are almoft invariably 
Englifh." 

In another place he adds : — 

"Heywood is a fort diprofe Shakefpeare. His fcenes 
are to the full as natural and affe^ling. But we mifs the 
Poety that which in Shakefpere always appears out and 
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above the furCace of the naturt. Heywood's charafleni^ 
his country gentlemen« kc^ are exadUy what we fee (but 
of the bed kind of what we fee) in life." 



William Hazlitt, in his Leftures on the Dra- 
matic Literature of the Age of Elizabeth, fpeaks 
of Heywood in the following terms :— 

"Heywood's imagination is a gentle, lambent flame^ 
that purifies without cdhfuming. His manner is (implicity 
itfelf. There is nothing fupematural, nothing ftartling or 
terrific. He makes ufe of the commoneft drcumftancef 
of every-day life, and of the ealieil tempers, to (how the 
workings or rather the inefficacy of the paifions, the vU 
ifurUa of tragedy. His incidents (Irike firom their very 
lamiharity, and the diflreffes he paints invite our fympathy 
from the calmnefs and refignation with which they are 
borne. The pathos might be deemed purer from its hav* 
ing no mixture of turbulence or vindi^ivenels in it ; and 
in proportion as the fufferers are made to deferve a better 
fate. In the midft of the mod untoward reverfes and cut* 
ting injuries, good nature and good fenfe keep their ac- 
cullomed fway. He defcribes men's errors with tendemefs, 
and their duties only with zeal, and the heightenings of a 
poetic fancy. His ftyle is equally natural, (imple, and 
unconftrained. The dialogue (bating the verfe) is fuch as 
might be uttered in ordinary converiation. It is beau- 
tiful profe put into heroic mealure. It is not fo much 
that he ufes the conmion Englifh idiom for everything 
(for that the moft poetical and impafTioned of our dder 
dramatifls do equally), but the fimpHcity of the charaflers, 
and the equable flow of the fentiments do not require or 
fuffer it to be warped from the tone of level fpealdng, by 
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figurative expreflions, or hyperbolical allufions. A few 
fcattered exceptions occur now and then, where the hedUc 
flulh of paffion forces them from the lips, and they are not 
the worfe for being rare. In the play called A IVofmm 
Killed with KindnefSy fuch poetical ornaments are to be 
met with at coniiderable intervals, (lo) and do not difturb 
the calm ferenity and domeftic (implicity of the author's 
Aylei The condufion of Wendoll's declaration of love to 
Mrs. Franldbrd may ferve as an illuftiation of its general 
merits, both as to purity of thought and didlion. (il) 

The winding up of this play is rather awkwardly 
managed, and the moral is, according to eftablilhed ufagei 
equivocal The view here given of country manners is 
truly edifying. The frequent quarrels and ferocious habits 
of private life are well expofed in the fatal rencounter be- 
tween Sir Francis Aflon and Sir Charles Mountford about 
a hawking match, in the ruin and rancorous perfecution 
of the latter in confequence, and in the hard, unfeeling, 
cold-blooded treatment he receives in his diflrefs from his 
own relations, and from a fellow of the name of Shafton. 
After reading the (ketch of this lafl charafler, who is intro- 
duced as a mere ordinary perfonage, the reprefentative of 
a dafs, without any preface or apology, no one can doubt 
the credibility of that of Sir Giles Overreach. The callous 
declaration of one of thefe unconfcionable churis, 
'* This is no world in which to pity men," 
might have been taken as a motto for the good old times 
in general, and with a very few refervations, if Heywood 
has not groilly libelled them. 

(lo) Three instances are given, which the reader will 
perhaps prefer to find out for himfelf. — Ed. 
(ii) Fair, and of all beloved,'' &c. See Vol II. p. 112. 
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Heywood's plots have little of artifice or regularity o( 
defign to recommend them. He writes on cardeffly, as 
it happens, and tnifls to Nature and a certain happy tran- 
quillity of fpirit, for gaining the favour of the audience. He 
is faid, befides attending to his duties as an a£lor, to have 
compofed r^^ularly a fheet a day. This may account in 
fome meafure for the unembarrafled facility of his (tyle. 

The fame remarks will apply with certain modifications, 
to other remaining works of this writer, the Royal King 
and Loyal Subje^l^ A Challenge far Beauty^ and The 
Englijk Traveller, The barb of misfortune is (heathed 
in the mildnefs of the writer's temperament, and the (lory 
jogs on very comfortably without effort or refiflance, to 
the euthanafia of the cataftrophe. In two of thefe the 
perfon principally aggrieved furvives, and feels himfelf 
none the worfe for it 

The following criticifm of Heywood's Plays 
is from an article in the Retrofpe£live Re* 
view {12): — 

The charafler of his dramas is very various — he is fo 
^^iffimiUr from himfelf, that we are tempted to doubt his 
identity. One can only reconcile the fadl of his having 
written fome of the plays afcribed to him by fuppofing, 
with Kirkman, that he wrote them loofely in taverns, or 
that he was fpurred on to their haily production by necef- 
fity ; or lafUy, that he did not originate, but only added 
to and altered many of them. How elfe can we account 
for the author of A Woman killed with Kindne/s, and 
The Englijh Traveller^ writing fuch plays as Edward I V,^ 
The Fair Maid of the Exchange^ &c. We will (lightly 



(12) Lond 1825, vol. xl pp. 126—154- 
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notice thefe inferior productions before we fpeak of thofe 
of a more elevated kind. 

The play of Edward IV. is a long and tedious bufi- 
nefs. There are one or two touching parts in thofe fcenes 
in which Jane Shore is introduced, but Heywood has not 
made anything like what he might have done with fuch 
materials, nor, indeed, anything at all approaching to 
what he has himfelf done in other pieces. With the ex- 
ception of thofe parts, the play is mere chronicle, without 
poetry or dramatic fituation. The charaifler of Matthew 
Shore, however, is not bad ; and there is, in the midfl of 
the mifery and difafter with which the play abounds, 
a fpirit of kindnefs and humanity which obtains our good 
will, notwithflanding we find fo little to excite our feelings. 
The author has made Richard 111. a very vulgar villain. 
The tiril part of the play of I/you know not me^you know 
Nobody ; or^ the Troubles of Queen ElitMbeth-^ the in- 
accurate printing of which the author very much com- 
plains — polTefTes neither charadler, paffion, nor poetry. 
The fecond part has a more poetical air about it, and pof- 
fefTes more of charadler than the firfl. Old Hobfon, a 
blunt, honed, and charitable citizen; John Grefliam, a 
wild, indomitable youth ; and Timothy, a puritanical 
hypocrite and knave, are well difcriminated. The only 
foundation for the (brange title of this piece is the anfwer 
of old Hobfon to an inquiry made by the Queen, 
^ Knowefl thou not me ? then thou knowell nobody." 

The Wife Woman of Hogfdon is charadlerized by 
fome humorous fttuations, but polTefles little interefl and 
lefs poetry. Sir Boniface, one of the charadlers, is a 
humorous caricature of a pedant The Fair Maid of the 
Exchange (Heywood's title to which is exceedingly doubt- 
ful) and The Fair Maid of the Weft are hardly worthy of 
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notice. The Four Prentices of London is a rhyming, 
braggart produdlion, which is ridiculed in Beaumont and 
Fletcher's Knight of the Burning Pejile. A Maiden-hiad 
well lojl is not worth finding, and the Four Ages are as 
poor as the author is faid to have been by a writer of the 
day, who obferves that^- 

* Well of the golden age he could entreat, 
But little of the metal he could get' 

How different in ilyle, in pathos, in the very tone of ordi- 
nary feeling, are thefe from the plays we are about to 
mention. 

Heywood's bed comedies are diftinguKhed by a pecu* 
liar air, a fuperior manner ; his gentlemen are the moft 
refined and finifhed of gentlemen — refined in their nice 
fenfe of the true and beautiful, their fine moral perception, 
and finifhed in the moft fcrupulous attention to polite 
manners, moft exa6l in the obfervances of decorum with- 
out appearing rigoroufty precife ; dudlile as fufed gold to 
that which is good, and unmalleable to that which is 
evil ; men, in fhort, *of moft ere^led fpirits.' There is an 
inexpreftible charm about thofe chara€lers, a politenefs 
founded on benevolence and the charities of life, a fpirit 
of the good and kind which twines around our affedlions, 
which gives us an elevation above the infirmities which 
flefh is heir to, and identifies us with the noblenefs of fool 
and (brength of character which (hed ' a glory' round their 
heads. 

Heywood, like many of our old dramatifts, deals in the 
extreme of charadler, which fipequently amounts to 
heroiftn. His heroes are of unfhaken purpofe, of irre- 
fiftible patience ; men who will ftand beneath the fword 
fulpended by a fingle hair ; and, with the power of motion, 
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tlill refolutely bide the confequence. The point of honour 
is difcriminated with the mod fubtle nicety ; a vow is 
confidered as regillered in heaven ; it is the fentence of 
fkte, and mufl be equally inexorable. The fpirit, however, 
is frequently (acrificed to the letter, and the good and the 
true are difregarded to preferve a confiilency with a fup- 
pofed virtue — a fort of charadler better calculated to 
fu}^ly, from the paflionate and deep internal conflidls 
which it occafionsy affedVing fubjedls for the (lage, than 
ufeful example or inftruflion for human happinefs. To 
fome, this charadler will appear unnatural ; and fo it 
would be, if man were left to his own natural tendencies ; 
but if we grant the exigence of the artificial notions of 
honour and virtue on which it is founded, then the charac- 
ters are perfe^y confident and natural, although a<fling 
under a £&lfe impreffion of what is right and juli Fancy, 
for infUnce, a generous, honed, and valiant gentleman, 
induced by a noble duke to convey a letter to an unyield- 
ing lady, who is, as that gentleman conceives, unknown 
to him ; and, by the duke's diction, who fufpe^ that 
he is more intimately connected with her than is agree- 
able to his grace's intered, to fwear that he will not cad 
an amorous look on her, fpeak ' no familiar fyllable, touch 
or come near her bofom/ &c. Fancy him hadening to 
perform the duke's beheds, and difcovering, to his amaze- 
ment, that he has undertaken to folicit his own wife for 
another. Imagine him tricked into a vow, in total Igno- 
rance of the drcumdances, and lefohring to bind himfelf 
to fo unjud a dipulation, the effefl of which is to make 
two perfons mifemble, and not to make the third haf^y ; 
yet Heywood makes Spencer, in Thi Fair Maid of tht 
^</?, rigidly perform this vow, and leave his midrefs in a 
fwoon, without attempting to render her any aflldance. 
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The confeqncnce is Uiat the Fair Maid of the Weft, the 
lady in queftion, is under the nece£fity of tricking the 
duke into another tow, in order to get oat of the diffi- 
coltjr. 

Thefe exaggerated fitnations, however, are mixed with 
others of the deepeft feeling, the moft gloricns overflow- 
ings of the afie^ons, the kindeft fympathies, the ten- 
dereft fentiments. Heywood knew well the nature of 
htmiaa padlons, but he threw them into extravagant pofi- 
tions. .... He did not deal (kilfidly with the invifible 
world, and yet he was not altogether unacquainted with 
' the winged fpirits of the air ;' he introduces them grace- 
fully in Lov^s Miftrefs^ one of the moft beautiful and 
pureft of mafques founded upon claflical mythology. 

'^ In a rank in many refpe^ coofiderably above the 
plays we firft mentioned, we muft place the Rapt of 
Lucreuy one of the moft wild, irr^ular, and unaccount* 
able produ^ons of that age. Amongft the moft extra- 
vagant buffoonery, we find fparks of genius which would 
do honour to any dramatift ; touches of feding to which 
no reader can be indifferent The fcene in which the 
crime is perpetrated, and that which immediately follows, 
are of this deTcription. The dreadful confummation is 
preceded by an awfiil note of preparation, a folemn paufe 
in the fbide of guilt, which makes the boldeft hold his 
breath, and is fucceeded by a difplay of the moft ex- 
quifitdy touching griefl Not the leaft fingular part of this 
play are the fongs, which are freely introduced, and fome- 
what too freely exprefted. Some of them are (bange and 
fantaftical produ^ons, and one is written in a fort of 
Dutch jargon. One is on national predileAion, and is an 
odd and at the fame time amufmg coUe^on of con- 
trails. It appears to have been a favourite with the 
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author, if we may judge from the circumflance of his 
having alfo introduced it in the Challenge for Beauty 
There is in the Rape of Lucrece a ilrange mixture of the 
solemn and ludicrous. Heywood has affigned to mofl of 
the honed patricians of Rome an aiTumed gaiety, a reck- 
lefs fpirit of merriment, a love of ' merry tunes which have 
no mirth in them,' all to hide the difcontent and forrow 
which lurk beneath ; but, inftead of making them merry 
patricians, he has overilepped the modefty of nature^ and 
invefled them with the livery of fools. 

•^The next play we (hall notice is The Englifh Tra- 
velUr^ a production which abounds with good fcenes, 
good writing, and excellent fentiment, and is diflinguilhed 
by pure, gentle, and attractive charadlers — Heywood's 
charaClers. They are perfedlly natural, and yet appear 
to belong to a fuperior order to any which we fee in ordi- 
nary life, not in reach of intelledl, but in fweetnefs of dif- 
pofition and perfeClion of moral charadler, the influence 
of which is diflfufed over the whole of the dialogues of his 
befl plays. They are calculated, as we have before inti- 
mated, to make us wifer and better. We might inftance 
for example, Mr. Generous, in The Lancafhire WitcheSy 
two or three charaClers in the Woman killed with Kind- 
nefsy and young Geraldine in The Englifh Traveller, 
The chief and mofl interefling part of this play turns on 
the following circumftances : — Young Geraldine, on his re- 
turn from travel, vifits his father's friend, Wincot, a kind- 
hearted, honeft old gentleman, who has married a young 
lady, formeriy the traveller's playmate, and whom it had 
been reported, previouily to his going abroad, he was to 
have married. Without children himfelf, Wincot has the 
utmoft fondnefs for Young Geraldine, and when he is pre- 
fent, can hardly bear to hear any other perfon fpeak ; he 
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defires him to command his houfe, fervants, &c. ; — in fhort, 
treats him like a fon. Geraldine introduces his friend 
Delavel ; Delavel conceives a paifion for the wife, and 
proves a villain ; he infmuates into the mind of Geraldine's 
father, that his fon's vifits to Wincot are neither confident 
with his own honour, nor with the lady's reputation. Old 
Geraldine takes the alarm, and prevails upon his fon to 
promife that he will ceafe his vifits to Wincot. The latter, 
furprifed at his unufual abfence, and ignorant of the caufe^ 
urges him to renew the intercourfe, or, at lead, fatisfy him 
as to the caufe of his (laying away for fo long a time, and 
propofes a private meeting for that purpofe. An appoint- 
ment is accordingly made at Wincot's houfe, at a time 
when the family have retired to red. They meet, and 
Geraldine proceeds to explain the caufe of his abfence. 
The attempt he makes to fee the lady before leaving, puts 
him in podeflion of fatal information. He hears the wife 
and Delavel converfe in a manner which leaves no room 
to doubt the nature of their connexion. He determines 
to travel once more ; but before he quits the country, he 
cannot refufe to pay a parting vifit to his friend Wincot, 
who prepares a little fead for him. Geraldine dudioufly 
avoids both his midrefs and his falfe friend. The former, 
however, feeks for, and fucceeds in gaining, an occafion 

of fpeaking to him in private. 

The Challenge for Beauty^ is founded upon the following 
incicidents : Kabella, the imperious queen of Spain and 
Portugal, arrogates to herfelf the perfedlion of beauty and 
virtue, and inflidls the penalty of banidiment on Bonavida 
an honed nobleman, for not affenting to the judice of her 
claims. The fentence is to continue in force until fuch 
time as he can produce the equal of the royal paragon. 
He traveb fax and near, but without fuccefs, until he fets 
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his foot upon the (hores of England, and there he meets 
with the obje<Sl of his fearch, in the perfon of the beautiful 
Hellena. He is fmitten with her charms, offers her his 
hand, and, in due feafon, is accepted. It is neceifary, 
however, that he (hould return to Spain, to make arrange- 
ments for redeeming his fentence, and on his departure 
he leaves her a ring, with a fbidl injun^on not to part 
with it, on any confideration whatever. He arrives in his 
native country, unfolds the fuccefs of his fearch, is required 
to produce the ' fonnidable rival of royalty, and on his 
failure to do fo, is thrown into prifon. Meanwhile the 
jealous Ifabella defpatches Pineda and Centella, two bafe 
courtiers, to England, to try to obtain pofTelTion of the 
ring which Bonavida had given to Hellena, and on the 
obtaining of which he had offered to red the ilTue of his 
caufe. On their arrival in England, one of them makes 
love to her maid, and perfuades he" to Aeal the ring, which 
ihe fucceeds in doing, whilft her miftrefs is wafhing her 
hands. She delivers it to her pretended lover, who im- 
mediately flies with it to Spain, as an indifputable proof 
of the inconflancy of Hellena. The queen triumphs in the 
fuccefs of her ftratagem ;— Bonavida is brought out of 
prifon, to be a witnefs of the (hame of his mifbefs, which 
is proclaimed by the two emiffaries, and proved by the 
produ<flion of the ring, the identity of which Bonavida 
acknowledges. For his infolent difparagement of the 
foTereign of beauty and virtue, he is condenmed to death. 
At the appointed time, everything being prepared, and the 
executioner ready to do his office, Hellena, to whom the 
deceived maid had confefled the fraud which had been 
pra^hfed upon her, and who has a fhrewd fufpicion of the 
fource of it, appears on the fpot .... The Challenge for 
Beauty is full of adlion and intereft, 'and pofTelTes a great 
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▼ariety of well-difcriminated charadlers ; the arrogant and 
Tain^lorious Ifabella, the vivadous vanity of Petrocella, 
and the noble innocence and enterprife of Hellena,amongil 
the female, and the weak and yielding king and his lying 
courtiers, the mixture of boafting and pride, with high 
honour, in Valladaura, and the fierce contempt and rigid 
integrity of Moontferrers, amongil the male chara^lers, 
form altogether a varied and pleafing group. There is 
great vivacity in this performance, and fometimes con- 
iiderable fmartnefs of repartee ; as, for example, in the 
fcene between Petrocella and Valladaura, an old lover juft 
returned from a cruife, and Aldana, the lady's foolifh old 
father. 

The Royal King and Loyal Subject is a good play, with- 
oat pofleffing any very ftriking fcenes, bat we cannot iay 
fo much for the moral of it.— It is a perfedl (ample of loyal 
non^jedflance— of paffive obedience pufhed to its extreme 
verge ; it is not the cafe of a pliant fycophant — a mere 
court nonentity, the contempt which mufl accompany 
whofe all-complying nature would have been a fufficient 
cquipoife to his flavifh obedience ; but it is that of a mag- 
nanimous, valiant, and difcreet gentleman, who is as 
blindly fubmiflive as the mod abfolute defpot could defire. 
The fubftance of the flory is, that certain noble perfons 
about court, jesdous of the virtues, £une, and kingly favour 
which the marflial, " the loyal fubje^" enjoys, endeavour 
to prejudice the royal mind againil him. They fucceed fo 
far as to induce the royal, or tyrant king to prove him— 
to put his virtue, that is his power of bearing and for- 
bearing, to the fevered teft which royal ingenuity can 
devife. The king firfl ftrips him of all his offices, one by 
one, and in the mod public and contemptuous manner 
beflows them upon his unworthy enemies, and then baniihcs 
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him from court Underftanding that the marfhal has two 
daughters, the king defpatches a nobleman with a com- 
mand for him to fend to court her of the two who is the 
mod dear to hiuL The marfhal fends the elder, who, by 
her beauty and grace, gains the affeflions of majeily, and 
is made his queen. The marfhal, who forefaw this event, 
had infb-udled his daughter, when fhe found herfelf preg- 
nant, to fpeak of the fuperior beauty of her fifler, and the 
greater affedlion which the marfhal had for her. Here- 
upon his majefly, in feeming rage, packs off his queen to 
her &ther, and requires the other daughter to be fent to 
him. The marfhal delays complying with this requifition 
(the only inflance of his difobedience) for three months. 
At lafl, he fends the queen crowned, accompanied with a 
double dowry, and attended by her fifler to court, he him- 
felf remaining at a convenient diflance, and begging per- 
miffion to prefent his majefly with a more valuable prefent 
than anything he had yet fent The king confents — the 
marfhal approaches, and prefents a magnificent cradle and 
a young prince.— A reconciliation takes place, and the 
marfhal receives a king's daughter for his wife, — but his 
probation does not end here— he undergoes a public trial, 
and, that having terminated in his triumph, and the dif- 
comfiture of his enemies, the fcene clofes. 

The befl known and befl of Heywood's plays is A 
Woman Killed with Kindnefs, This is the mofl tearful 
of tragedies ; the mofl toifching in flory ; the mofl pathetic 
in detail ; — it raifes, in the reader's bread, " a fea of 
troubles ;" a sympathy the mod engrofTmg ; a grief the 
mod profound. We are overwhelmed with the emotion 
of the unhappy fufferers, and are carried along in the 
dream of diflrefs, incapable of refiflance, and unconfcious 
of anything but the fcene before us. If the miferable 
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tcrminatioa of a gfuilty cotmexioa can ever fenre as aa 
example to thoCe who are ftill innocent, the unparalleled 
a;^ony exhibited in this traL-^edy, mufl fenre as an awful 
beacon to warn the pure and inexperienced . - . The fub- 
jctft of this domeflic tragedy^ the conjugal inhdelitr of Mrs. 
Frank ford, v^ pretty much the fame as that of The Englijk 
TravelUr ; buc is infinitely more dilb^lSng in its details. 
Mrs. Frankford is reprefented as a pure and good woman, 
and yet (he furrenders at difcretion^ or rather at indifcretion, 
hardly making a fhew of refiflance:. It mnfl be admitted, 
that the tempter fuflains his caufe in a very artful manner, 
with many a glozing wile ; but yet the conqueft appears 
tinnatu rally precipitate. This, however, does not at all 
diminifh the intereil, or intenfity, of the fcenes whidi 
follow. TTie underplot of this play is alfo of an interefling 
and affecting kind. The occafional rhyme with which 
fome, even the moft folemn pafTages, canter off, gives an 
tinplcafant jerk to the courfe of our feeiings ; it caufestoo 
violent a change in the meafure and produces a difagree- 
able cffea." 

From an article on " Beaumont and Fletcher 
and their Contemporaries," which appeared 
in the Edinburgh Review fome thirty years 
ago, (12) we extraft the following eflimate of 
Heywood : — 

Heywood is one of the mod prolific of all dramatiAs ; 
and his works of other forts are likewife numerous. He 
declares himfelf to have compofed, in whole or in part, two 
hundred and twenty plays ; and accounts for the fewness 

(12) Ed. Rev. April, 1841, pp. 221—223. 
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of thofe that have been printed, amounting, fo far as we 
can now dif cover, to fewer than thirty. His range of fub- 
je^ embraces feveral comedies, avowedly intended to be 
pidhires of contemporary Englifh life ; but it alfo includes 
other kinds of works, which we have here more particu- 
larly in view. One clafs of thefe confifls of his plays called 
the '* Golden," *" SUver,** " Brazen," and " Iron** Ages, 
which bring down the claffical legends from Saturn to the 
taking of •Troy. In the fame clafs may be reckoned fuch 
plays as his Rape o^Lucrece, in which the ftately tragedy 
is relieved by a multitude of comic fongs, fung by 
one of the Roman '' lords," and fet forth in the title-page 
of the printed copy as a primary inducement to attradl 
purchafers. Another clafs is inftanced in his Foure Pren- 
tices ; in which Godfrey of Bulloigne and his three brothers 
pafs from behind the counters of London (hops to the firft 
crufade, and the conquefl of Jerufalem. A third clafs is 
the domeftic tragedy, to which belongs his Woman Killed 
with Kindnefs, . . . This interefting work is an attempt 
at relloring a kind of drama, of which feveral had been 
written before or about 1590 — fuch as " Arden of Fever- 
(ham," and ** A Warning for Faire Women." Heywood's 
Ages both in their fubjedl and in the method of its treat- 
ment, bear the fame antique (lamp. His Foure Prentifes 
of London has been oddly reprefented by fome critics as 
a (atire upon knight-errantry— a light in which it is quite 
wrong to confider it. Ridiculous it certainly is in its con- 
ception, and in feveral parts of its execution— jufl like 
Greene's Alphonfus or Orlando^ to which it bears fome 
refemblance. But the author wrote in fober ferioufnefs ; 
and printing his play in 161 5, he dedicates it gravely — 
'* To the honed and high-fpirited prentices, the readers ;" 
—adding fome curious information as to the vicilTitudes 
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of tafle that had come over, not only the public, but the 
author himfelf. 

Before the date of that dedication, indeed, Hey. 
wood, taught by experience, and by the examples of 
excellence which were accumulating around him, had 
written feveral of his comedies of Englifh many 
ners. Among thefe were his Fair Maid of the Exchange' 
2L love-comedy of intrigue, *' very deled\able and full of 
mirth;" and the two parts of the Fair Maid of the Weft 
which is a lively mixture of native and familiar life with 
foreign and romantic adventure. His better plays, how- 
ever, are probably later, and therefore polTefs an additional 
intereft for us, while we look towards Fletcher's fchoo^ 
and works. Such is The Engli/h Traveller^ 3, comedy 
much in Ben Jonfon*s manner,; with a double plot, in* 
genioufly combined, and folenmized, in the death of the 
feduced wife, by a tragic fentiment refembling that which 
makes the (lory of his older tragedy. His IVi/e Woman 
of Hegfdofiy a, comedy of intrigue, not without intereft nor 
force of charadler, has not been reprinted (ince the feven- 
teenth century ; nor has his Maidenhead Well Loft-^ 
play far fuperior, which has a romantic air of feeling, well 
kept up, and has fumifhed, in feveral of its fituations, 
hints for Maflinger's Great Duke of Florence, We have 
dwelt long upon Heywood, becaufe he is a writer for 
whom we entertain a great affe^ion. Charles Lamb has 
called him '* a profe Shakefpeare f and the expreffion 
conveys the idea of much that chara^lerizes his manner. 
He is one of the mod moral of the dramatics of his time ; 
and there is a natural repofe in his fcenes, which contrafts 
pleafmgly with the excitement that reigns in moil of his 
contemporaries. He walks quietly to and fro among his 
chara^rs while they are yet at large as members of 
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fociety ; contenting himfelf with a fad fmile at their follies, 
or with a frequent warning to them on the confequences 
of their crimes." 

We have evidence that Heywood was for many 
years engaged upon a colleftion of the Lives of 
Poets of his own . day and country, as well as 
of other times and nations. It would of cpurfe 
have included Shakefpeare, and his dramatic pre- 
deceiTors and contemporaries; and it is poflible 
that the manufcript or part of it, may yet lurk 
in fome unexplored receptacle. Richard Braith- 
wayte, in his Scholat^s Medley^ 1614, gave the 
earliefl information of Heywood's intention to 
make " a defcription of all Poets' lives ;" and, ten 
years afterwards, in his Nine Books of various 
Hiftory concerning Women^ Heywopd himfelf tells 
us that the title of his projefted work would be 
The L ives of all the Poets ^ modem and foreign. It 
was ftill in progrefs in 1635, when the Hierarchie 
oftheBleffed Angclls appeared, on p. 245 of which 
work we meet with the following paffage : — " In 
proceeding further I might have foreftalled a 
worke, which hereafter (I hope) by God's affiftance, 
to commit to the pubiick view ; namely, the Lives 
of all the Poets, Forreine and moderne, from the 
firft before Homer, to the novijjimi and laft, of 
what nation or language foever." 

The manner in which he would probably have 
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treated the fubjeft makes us ft ill more regret the 
lofs of his colleftion of the Lives of the Poets ; 
and we may judge of that manner from the terms 
in which he fpeaks of his great contemporaries 
in the body of the work juft quoted. What 
he fays of them affords a curious proof of the 
kindly and familiar footing on which they lived 
with each other. Though the pafTage is now 
well known, we (hall venture to quote it once 
more. He is complaining in a mood half 
ferious, half comic, of the difrefpeft which Poets 
in his time met with from the world, compared 
with the honours paid them by antiquity. 

'' Greene y who had in both Academies ta'ne 
Degree of Mafler, yet could never gaine 
To be call'd more than Robin ; who, had he 
Profefl ought fave the Mufe, ferv'd and been free 
After a feven-yeares' prentifefhip, might have 
(With credit too) gone Robert to his grave. 
MarlOy renowned for his rare art and wit, 
Could ne're attaine beyond the name of A7/, 
Although his Hero and Leander did 
Merit addition rather. Famous Kid 
Was call'd but Tonu Tom Wat/on^ though he wrote 
Able to make Apollds felfe to dote 
Upon his Mufe, for all that he could drive, 
Yet never could to his full name arrive. 
Tom Nafli (in his time of no fmall edeeme) 
Could not a fecond fyllable redeeme. 
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Excellent Bewmont^ in the fonnoil ranke 

Of the rar'il wits, was never more than Franck. 

Mellifluous Shake-fpeare, whofe inchanting quill 

Commanded mirth or paflion, was but Will ; 

And famous yon/on^ though his learned pen 

Be dipt in Caflaly, is dill but Befi, 

Fletcher and Webfler^ of that learned packe 

None of the mean*fl, yet neither was but Jacke. 

Decker's but Tom ; nor May nor Middleton; 

And bee's now but Jacke Foord that once was yohnl^ 

"Poifibly," fays Charles Lamb, in quoting the above 
paflage, '* our Poet was a little fore, that this contemp* 
tuous curtailment of their baptifmal names was chiefly 
exercifed upon his Poetical Brethren of the Drama. We 
hear nothing about Sam. Daniel, or Ned Spenfer in his 
catalogue. The familiarity of common difcourfe might 
probably take the greater liberties with the dramatic 
poets, as conceiving of them as more upon a level with 
the flage a<^ors. Or did their greater publicity, and popu- 
larity in confequence, faften thefe diminutives upon them 
out of a feeling of love and kindnefs ? Doubtlefs Hey- 
wood had an indiflindl conception of this truth when 
(coming to his own name), with that beautiful retracing 
which is natural to one who, not fatirically given, has 
wandered a little out of his way into fomething recrimina- 
tive, he goes on to fay : — 

' Nor fpeake I this, that any here expreft, 
Should think themfelues leCfe worthy than the refl, 
Whofe names haue their full fyllable and found ; 
Or that Franck^ Kit, or lacke, are the leall wound 
Vnto their fame and merit I for my part 
(Thinke others what they pleafe) accept that heart 



xliv Memoir of Thomas Heywood. 

Which courts my loue in mod familiar phrafe ; 
And that it takes not from my paines or praife. 
If any one to me fo bluntly com, 
I hold he loues me bed that calls me Tom! " 

We can figure to ourfelves no higher prize, of 
a literary kind, than the difcovery of the manu- 
fcript of the lives of fuch men by fuch a man, 
who would probably have given us their great 
chara£leriftics and individual peculiarities, and 
have dwelt with fond detail upon the fcenes of 
their early and focial intercourfe. 

But whatever of Heywood's writing may be 
loft, enough remains to warrant our afligning 
him a high place among that brilliant company 
of poets and dramatifts who adorned the reigns 
of Elizabeth and of the firft James and Charles. 
There were others, perhaps, who had more fire 
of poetry, more brilliancy of wit, or more 
fervour of paflion ; but in dealing with the com- 
mon life which is in all ages effentially the fame, 
none (howed a truer tendemefs and pathos, a 
more thoroughly human fympathy, than Thomas 
tJeywood. 



To his worthie friend the 

Authour, Mafter Thomas 

Heywood. 

HEywoody when nun weigh truly what thou art^ 
Haw the whole frame of learning claimes apart 
In thy deejbe apprehenfion ; and thenfee^ 
To knowledge added fo much induftry ; 
Who will &ny thee the befl Palme and Bayes t 
And that to name thee, to himfelfe is prai/e, 
Asjirfiy which I mujl wer firfl prefrrre^ 
Thy skill in Poetry^ where thoufofarre 
Hajt gone^ as none beyond thee, and haft writ. 
That after-ages mufl def poire of wit 
Or matter to write more. Nor art thou lejjfe, 
In whatfoere thy fawy will exprejfe. 
Thy pen commands all hi/tor Yy all aHions, 
Counfels^ Decrees, men, manfiers, States, ondfaiKons, 
Playes, Epicediums, Odes, and Lyricks, 
Tranflations, Epitaphs, and Paneoyricks : 
They all doefpeake thy worth. Nor dofl thou teach 
Things meere prophane ; but thy great Mufe does reach 
Above the Oroes, unto the utmoft skie. 
And makes tranfition unto Deitie. 
When thou withfuch high ftraines detainfl our eares, 
As might become the Angels, or the Spheares, 
What Reader then injtiflice can decline 
From this affertion % Poets are divine. 
Rapt with a heavenly fire, which is made knowne 
By no example better than thine owne. 

Sh. Marmion. 



To the learned Authour 

Mafter Thomas 

Heywood. 



WHo can deny but Poets take their birth 
Fromfome thing thafs more excellent than earth t 
Since tho/e harmonious /trains that fill our eares^ 
Proclaime their neere allyance with the Spheares, 
And /hewes their Art all Arts as/arre exceed 
As doth the fiery-Cane, the weake/l Reed. 
That Matter which fix lines of Profe rehear/e. 
May fitly be contained in one Ver/e ; 
YeOy and fi> pithily {if well compared) 
That out of it whole Bookes may be extraded 
A Prefident whereof if thou wouldftfind^ 
I pre thee gentle Reader bend thy mind 
To what this little Volume doth containe, 
Andfure the fruit will recompence thy paine, 
ThefubjeQ with the Authours nanus agree^ 
Who all have left ufUo Pofteritie 
Such Noble badges of their lecurnedfanUy 
That my weakt Pen can no way /new the fame ; 
Therefore doe thoUj oh Heywood, weare the Bayts 
As thy juft merit many thoufand wayes. 
For this thy JVorJte, with others heretofore 
Shall honor thee till time f hall be no more. 



D. E. 
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To my praife- worthy friend 

Mailer Thomas 
Heywood. 



THy Worth unto the Knowing World is knowne^ 
Let Criticks cen/ure others by their owfu^ 
And tifUl their foreheads with a purple fhame^ 
When they /hall fee thy Works, or heare thy Name, 
Whilft with thy owne, thou fetft forth others fame; 
Whofe lofty Anthems, in our Englifli tone 
Thau fing fly and mal^ft them live, though dead &* gone. 
What oarking or untutored Momus then 
Will dare to belch againft thy learned Pen t 
Whofe worthier Lines, unto their foule dif grace. 
Shall fpit defiance in a brafenface ; 
And when tk arC dead, thy Poefie fhall fing 
Such pieaf ant flraitus, whereof the World fhall ring; 
And Envits felfe, infpight of all Affayes, 
Shall crowne thy Tombe-flone with eternall Bayes, 



S.N. 



THE 

AUTHOR TO HIS BOOKE. 

77u world's a theater, the earth aftage^ ^ comnuwl 

Which God and nature doth with actors Jill : by the 

Kings have their entrance in due equipage^ Faihen. 

And/ome there parts play well, and others ilL 

The beft no better are (in this theater), 

Where every humor's Jilted in his kinde ; 

This a truefubied aas, and that a tray tor, 

Thefirft applauded, and the loft confi$^d ; 

This piaies an honeft man, and that a knave, 

A gentle per/on this, and he a clowne. 

One man is ragged, and another brave : 

All men have parts, and each one ads his owne. 

She a chafle lady adeth all her life ; 

A wanton curtesan another piayes ; 

This covets marriage love, that nuptial Jlrife ; 

Both in continued adion/pend their dayes : 

Some citizens, fome foldiers, borne to adventer, 

Sheepheards, and/ea-men. Then our play's begun 

When we are borne, and to the world firjt enter. 

And allfinde exits when their parts are done. 

If then the world a theater prefent. 

As by the roundnejfe it appears moftfit. 

Built with flarre galleries of hye afcent. 

In which Jehove doth as fpedatorjit. 

And chief e determiner to applaud the beft. 

And their indevours crowne with more then merit ; 

But by their evill adions doomes the refl 

To end difgradt, whilft others praife inherit ; 

He that denyes then theaters fhould be, No theater 

He may as well deny a world to me. **** ""^"^ 

Thomas Heywood* 



♦ Prefixed to Heywood*s Apology for Adors (1612). 



THE FIRST 

and Second parts of King 
Edward the Fourth. 

CONTAINING, 

His merie paflime with the Tanner of Tam- 

worth, as alfo his loue to faire MiftrifTe 

Shore, her great promotion, fall and 

miferie, and laftly the lamentable 

death of both her and her 

husband. 

Likewife the befieging of London, by the 

Baftard Falconbridge, and the valiant 

defence of the fame by the Lord 

Maior and the Citizens, 

As it hath diuers times beene publikely played 

by the Right Honourable the Earle of 

Derbie hisferuanis. 
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FIRST AND SECOND 

parts of King Edward the fourth. 

ContayniDg his menrie padime with the Tanner of 

Tamtvotih, as alfo his loue to Eaire Minxelle 

Shore, her great promotion, fall and 

miferie, and lafUy the lamentable 

death of both her and hei 

husband. 



Etiter King Edward, the Dutches of Yorke, the Queetu, 
the Lord Howard, and Sir TTiomas SdUt^tr. 

Dukhejfe. 

SOnne I tell ye you haue done you know not 
what: 
King. I haue maiiied a woman, elfe I am deceiued 

mother. 
Dutch. Married a woman t mairied indeed. 
Here is a mairiage that befits a King : 
It is no maruaile it was done in halle, 
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Here is a Bridall and with hell to boote, 
Tou haue made worke. 

King, Faith mother fome we haue indeed, but 
ere long you (hall fee vs make worke for an heir appa- 
rant, I doubt not, nay, nay, come come, Gods will 
what chiding (lill % 

Dutch, O God that ere I liude to fee this day. 

Kir^, By my faith mother, I hope you (hall fee 
the night too, and in the morning I will be bold to 
bid you to the Chriflning Grandmother, and God- 
mother to a Prince of Wales, tut mother, tis a (lirring 
world. 

JDuUh. Haue you fent Warwicke into France for 
this! 

JGng. No by my faith mother I fent Warwid^ 
into France for an other, but this by chance beeing 
neerer hand, and comming in the way I cannot tell 
how, we concluded, and now (as you fee) are going 
about to get a young King. 

Dutch, But tell me fonne how will you anfwere 
thist 
1(1 po(rible your ra(h vnlawfull a6l 
Should not breed mortall hate betwixt the Realmes t 
What may the French King thinke when he (hall 

heare 
That whilft you fend to entreat about his daughter, 
Bslfely to take a fubiedl of your owne f 
What may the Princeffe Bona thinke of this f 
Our noble Cofin Warwicke that great Lord, 
That Center-(haking thunderclap of warre, 
That like a Colum propt the houfe of Yorke : 
And boare our white Rofe brauely in his top. 
When he (hall hear his embadage abus'd. 
In this but made an in(biunent by you, 
I know his foule will blu(h within his bofowe. 
And (hame will fit in Scarlet on his Brow, 
To have his honor toucht with this foule blemi(h. 
Sonne, fonne, I tell you that is done by you. 
Which yet the child that is vnbome (hall rue. 
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King. Tofh mother you are decerned, all true 
fubie<Sls (hall haue caufe to thanke God, to haue their 
King borne of a true Englifh woman. I tell you, it 
was neuer well iince wee matched with flrangers ; fo 
our children haue beene Rill like Chicken of the halfe 
kind. But where the cock and the hen be both of 
one breede, there is like to be birds of the game. 
Heare you, mother, heare you ; had I gone to it by 
fortime, I had made your fons George and Dick to 
haue flood gaping after the Crowne. This wench, 
mother, is a widow, and hath made proofe of her 
valour ; and for any thing I know, I am as like to do 
the deed, as ^ohn Gray her husband was. I had 
rather the people praied to blefs mine heire, than fend 
me an heire. Hold your peace, if you can fee : 
there was neuer mother had a towarder fon. Why, 
Coufin Howard and Tom Seiiinger, heard you euer 
fuch a coile about a wife % 

How. My foueraign Lord, with patience bear her 
fpleen. 
Your princely mother's zeal is like a riuer, 
That from the free abundance of the waters 
Breakes out into this inundation. 
From her abundant care this rage proceedes, 
Ore-fwoln with the extremity of loue. 

Sel. My lord, my lord, auoid a woman's humor. 
If you refifl this tiunour of her will, 
Here you fhall haue her dwell vpon this paffion, 
Vntil fhe lade and dull our eares againe. 
Seem you but forry for what you haue done, 
And flraight fhele put the finger in the eye, 
With comfort now, fmce it cannot be helpt. 
But make you (how to juflify the a6l. 
If ever other language in her lips 
Than Out vpon it, it is abhominable, 
I dare be hanged. 

Say any thing, it makes no matter what. 
Then Uius be wearied with a womans chat 

Dutch, I, I, you are the fpaniels of the court. 
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And thus you fawne, and footh your wanton king : 

But Edward^ hadfl thou prizd thy maieflie, 

Thou neuer wouldfl haue (laind thy princely (late 

With the baie leauings of a fubiedls bed. 

Nor borne the blemSh of her bigamy. 

A widow, is it not a goodly thing! 

Grays children, come ask blefling of the King. 

Quttne. Nay, I befeech your grace my lady Vorky 
Ekien as you are a princefis and a widow, 
Think not fo meanly of my widowhood : 
A fpotlefs Virgin came I &il to Gray ; 
WiUi him I hu*d a true and faithful wife ; 
And fince his high imperiall maiefly 
Hath pleas'd to blefTe my poor deie^led flate 
With die hi^ Soueraign title of his Queene, 
I here protefl before the hofl of heauen, 
I came as chafle a widow to his bed 
As when a virgin I to Gray was wed. 

Xi'ng, Come, come, haue done. Now you haue 
chid enough. God's foot, we were as merry ere (he 
came as any people in Chriftmdom, I with the mif- 
treffe and thefe with the maids, only we haue no 
fidlers at our feafl ; but, mother, you haue made a fit 
of mirth. Welcome to Grafton^ mother. By my 
troth, you are euen iufl come as I wifhed you here. 
Let vs go to fupper \ and in charity giue vs your 
blefling ere we go to bed. 

Dutch, O Edwardy Edward t fly and leaue this 
place, 
Wherein, poor iilly king, thou art enchanted. 
This is her dam of Bedford s work, her mother. 
That hath bewitch'd thee, Edward , my poor child. 
Difhonour not the princes of thy land, 
To make them kneele with reverence at her feet, 
That, ere thou didfl empale with foueraigntie. 
They would haue fcomed to haue lookd vpoiL 
Theres no fuch difference twixt the greatefl peere 
And the poor iiUiefl kitching-maide that hues, 
As is betwixt thy worthinefs and hers. 
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Queene. I do confefle it : yet, my lady Yorke^ 
My mother is a dutchefle, as you are, 
A princefle bom, the Duke of Bedford's wife. 
And, as you knowe, a daughter and a (Ider 
Vnto the royall blood of Burgundy. 
But you cannot fo bafely think on me> 
As I do think of thefe vain worldly titles. 
God from my foule my finne as far diuide, 
As I am far from boafling in this pride 1 

Sd. Madam, (he is the mirror of her kinde. 
Had (he but fo much fpleen as hath a gnat, 
Her fpirits would Aartle to abide your taunts. 
She is a faint, and, madam, you blafpheme. 
To wrong fo fweet a lady. 

DuUh. Thou art a minion and a flatterer. 

Sd, Madam^ but that you are my Soueraignes 
Mother, 
I would let you know that you wrong a gentleman. 

How. Good coufin Sdlinger^ haue patience. 
Her grace's rage, by too mudi violence. 
Hath fpent itfelf already into air. 
Dear madam, I befeech you, on my knee. 
Tender that louing-kindnefTe to the Queene, 
That I dare fweare (he doth in foule to you. 

Edw. Well (aid, good coz; I pray thee, make 
them friends. 
Why, how now, BefSy what weepe? nay then. He 

chide you. 
What fudden newes comes by this meflenger % 

Enter a Meffenger, 

Mefs. My foueraign lord, the baflard Falconbridge 
Of late hath (lirr*d rebellion in the fouth, 
Encouraging his forces to deliuer 
King Henry ^ late depos'd, out of the lower. 
To him the malcontented commons flock 
From euery part of Suffex, Keni^ and EJfexy 
His army waxed twentie thoufand (Irong, 
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And, as it is fuppos'd by circumflance, 
Meane to take London^ if not well defended. 

Edw. Well, let this Phaeton^ that is mounted thus, 
Look he fit furely, or, by England* s George^ 
He breaJce his necke. This is no new euafion ; 
I furely thought that one day I (hould fee 
That baftard Falcon take his wings to mount 
Into our eagle-aerie. Methought I law 
Black difcontent fit euer on his browe, 
And now I fee I calculated well 
Good coufin Howard^ and Tom Sellinger^ 
This night wele fpend in feafl and iollity 
With our new Queen and our beloued mother : 
To morrow you (hall haue a commiflion 
To raife vp powers againfl this haughty rebel 
Sirrah, depart not till you know our pleafure. 
You (hall conuey vs letters back to London 
Vnto the Mayor, Recorder, and our friendes. 
Is fupper ready f come by, my bonny Beffc 
Welcome, mother ; we are all your gueds. Exeutd. 

Enter Falconbridge with his troops marchings Spicing, 

Smoke, Chub, and others, 

Fai. Hold, drumme ! 

Spi, Hold, drumme, and be hanged ! 

Smoke. Hold, drum, hold ! peace then, ho 1 
Silence to the proclamation. 

Spi, You lie, you rogue ; tis to the oration* 

Chtib, Nay, then, you all lie ; tis to the coblicatiom 

Fai, True hearted £ngli(h, and our valiant 
friends. 

AIL Ho ! braue General, ifaith. 

Spi, Peace there, you rogues, or I will fplit your 
chaps. 

Fai, Dear countrymen, I publickly proclaime, 
If any wronged difcontented Englilh, 
Toucht with true feeling of King Henry* s wrongs, 
Henry the Sixt, the lawful] king of England^ 
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Who, by that tyrant Edward^ the vfurper. 
Is held a wretched prifoner in the Tower. 
II any man that faine would be enfiranchis'd 
From the SzA yoke of YorM/h feruitude, 
Vnder which we toil like naked galley-ilaues, 
Know he that Thomas NeuUle^ the Lord Falcon' 
brieve ' 

All, I, ly a Falconbridge ! a Falconbridge ! 

Spi, Peace, ye clamorous rogues ! On, General, 
with your oration. Peace, there ! 

Fal, Pitying King Hairy s poor diflrefied cafe, 
Arm'd with his title and a fubiedl's zeal, 
Takes vp jufl armes againft the houfe of Yark^y 
And does proclaime our ancient liberty. 

All. Liberty, liberty, liberty, general liberty ! 

Fal. We do not rife like Tyler^ Cade^ and StroaVy 
Blitebeardy and other of that rafcal rout, 
Bafely like tinkers or fuch muddy flaues. 
For mending meafures or the price of come. 
Or for fome common in the wield of Kent 
Thats by fome greedy cormorant enclosed. 
But in the true and antient lawfuU right 
Of the redoubted houfe of Lancajkr. 
Our blood is noble, by our birth a Neuille^ 
And by our lawful line, Lord Falconbridge. 
Whofe here thats of fo dull a leaden temper. 
That is not fired with a NeuilUs name 1 

AU. A NeuilU! a NeuilUl a NeuUkl 

Fal. Our quarrell, like ourfelf, is honourable, 
The law our warrant 

Smoke. I, I, the law is on our fide. 

Chub. I, the law is in our hands. 

SpL Peace, you rogues 1 

Fal. And more : a blefling by the word pro- 
posed 
To thofe that aide a true anointed king. 
Courage, braue fpirits, and cry a FcUconbric^e I 

All. A Falconbridge ! a Falconbridge \ 
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FaL Wc wlQ be Jliilers of t3>e Mint omfehies. 

And fc$ oar own ilamp csa ii>e eaiden ctMn. 
Well Cioc oar oezhirx ccmriers widi ik> worfc 
Tluaa tiic pnrdi t:i«r thai is (aide in Chcape. 
At LaaJ^JijJ!^ wtH fcH perries by tJie pecke, 
As Dov t!)e mealmen rle to fell rbeir meaL 
In W ^tm^^fier^ weTil keep a falesitac cxKnt, 
Ai>d bdiM h bigger to recehje onr men. 
Cry J^ztflnh-idi^ mj hearts, and libcrtj ! 

AIL FaL'-r^Jris^ and Hbeitj, &c. 

Smb^:^ Peace, ye fiapes ; or I win finoke je dfe. 

CkxK Peace, jne fla-aes^ or I wiQ dmb jroor chaps ; 
bat indeed tboa majreil veO fiaoke them, becanfe thy 
name is 5k^. 

Smi'^hc VThx, iirs» I hope Smoke, the (mith of Chfp- 
/kad, is as good a man ^ Chii, the chandler oiSamd- 
wtJL 

SfL Peace, yc loraes ; what, are ym qnairdling t 
and nov liil to Captaine Sfidv^. 
You knov Chta^'fidi'. d>eie are the mercers' (bops. 
Where we wiH meafnre rduet by the pikes. 
And filkes and (iatins by the ftreefs whole Ivedth : 
Wele tike the tankards from the condmt-cocks 
To fill with ipocxas and drinke carcMiie, 
Where chains of goM and plate (hall be as plenty 
As wooden difbes in the wild of Krmt, 

Smoke, Oh, braaely (aid, Ned Spidn^\ the honeil- 
e(l lad that euer pound fpice in a mortar. Now fpeaks 
Captainc .Sitafeg. 

Looke, lads ; for from this hill ye may difceme 
The louely town which we are marching to : 
That (ame is LonJ^n^ lads, ye looke vpon : 
Range aU aiow, my heares, and (land at gaze. 
As do the herds of decre at feme (Irange fight. 
Or as a troop of hungry trauellers. 
That fixe their eyes vpon a (umiiht fea(L 
Looke how the Timber doth dee vs to come on. 
To take out Henry the Sixt^ there jMifoner : 
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See how Saint KcUharina iinokes ; wipe, ilaues, your 

eyes, 
And whet your flomachs for the good malt-pies. 

Chub. Why, then, belike I am nobody. Room and 
avoidance, for now fpeaks Captain Chub. 
No fooner in London will wee be. 
But the bakers for you, the brewers for mee. 
Birchin lane (hall fuite vs. 
The coflermongers fruite vs. 
The poulters fend vs in fowl, 
And butchers meate without controul : 
And euer when we fuppe or dine. 
The vintners freely bring vs in wine. 
In anybody aske who (hall pay. 
Cut off his head and fend him away. 
This is Captain Chuffs law, whofoeuer (ay nay. 

Fal. Brauely refolued, fo march we forward all. 
And boldly (ay, good luck (hall us befall Exeunt. 

Enter the Lord Mayor^ M. Shore, and M. Joffelin, in 
their veluet coats and gorgets ^ and leadin^Jiaues, 

Mayor. This is well done. Thus (hould good Citti- 
zens 
Fa(hion themfelues as well for warre as peace. 
Haue ye conunanded that in euery (b^ete 
They hang forth lights as foon as night comes on f 
Say coufin Shore ; that was referred to you. 

Shore. We haue, my lord. Befides, from euery 
hall 
There is at lead two hundred men in armes. 

Mayor, It cheeres my heart to hear this readi- 
ne(re. 
Let neuer rebels put true (ubiedls down. 
Come when they will, their welcome (hall be fuch, 
As they had better kept them further off. 
But where is Maider Recorder f his aduice 
Mufl not be wanting in thefe high affairs. 

Shore. About an hour ago, and (omewhat more, 
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I left him fortifying the bridge, my lord ; 
Which done, he purpofed to meete you here. 

Maior. A difcreet painfid gentleman he is, 
And we mufl all of vs be f o inclin*d. 
If we intend to haue the City liafe, 
Or look for thanks and credit with the Eling. 
I tell ye, mailers, aged though I be, 
I, for my part, will to no bed this night. 

yof. Why, is it thought the BafUu-d is fo near! 

Maior. How meane ye, Maifler yoffdm^ by 
near? 
He neither comes from Italy nor Spain ; 
But out of Kent and Effex^ which you know 
Are both fo near, as nearer cannot be. 

Jof. Nay, by your patience, good my Lord, a 
word. 
Simple tho' I am, yet I mufl confefs, 
A mifchief further off would, and fo forth ; 
You knowe my meaning. Things not feene before 
Are, and fo forth. Yet, in good fadneffe, 
I would that all were well ; and perchance 
It may be fo. What ! were it not for hope. 
The heart, and fo forth. But to the matter : 
You meane and purpofe ; I, I am fure ye do. 

Motor, Well, maifler yoffelin^ we are fure ye mean 
well, 
Although fomewhat defedliue in your vtterance. 

yof. Ay, ay, my Lord Motor ^ I am you know, 
Wdling, ready, and fo forth; tut, tut, for me, 

ha, ha ! 
My manfion is at Hom^ and thence, you know, 
I come to help you in this needfiill time, 
When rebels are fo bufy, and fo forth. 
What, maflers ? age muft neuer be defpis'd. 
You fhall find me, my Lord, fliU, and fo forth. 

Enter Urswick, the Recorder, 
Shore. My lord, now here comes Maifler Recorder ^ 
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Rec^ Good eu'n, my good Lord Maior, The (Ireets 
are chain'd. 
The bridge well mann'd, and eueiy place prepar'd. 
Shall we now go together and coofult 
What eUe there is to be determin'd of/ 

Maior. Your coming, Maifter Recorder^ was the 
thing 
We all delired ; therefore, let vs confult 
And now what lay ye^ if with halfe our power 
We iflue forth and giue the rebels fight % " 

Rec Before they do prouoke vs nearer hand. 
There were no way to that, if all be pleafed. 
Whats your opinion, Maifler y off din f 

yof^ Good footh, my lord Maiot and Maider Re- 
cordcTy 
Tou may take your choice ; but, in my conceit, 
liTue if you will, or elfe flay if you wiU« 
A man can neuer be too wary and fo forth. 
Tet, as to iflue will not be the word, 
Even fo to tarry. Well, you may thmk more on't, 
But all is one ; we (hall be fure to fight. 
And you are wife enough to fee your time ; 
I^ I, a God's name. 

Rec. My Lord, 

Accept his meaning better than his counfeU. 

Maior, I, fo we do, or elfe we were to blame. 
What if we flop the paffage of the Thames 
Wxih fuch prouifion as we haue of ihips ? 

Rec. Tis doubtfiil yet, my lord, whether the 
rebels 
Purpofe that way to feek our detriment. 
Rather, mefeeraeth, they will come by land. 
And either make affault at London Bridge^ 
Or elfe at Aldgate^ both which entrances 
Were good they (hould be (Uongly fortified. 

yof. Well Dauid, maiiler Recorder, You do. I, I 
I ye warrant 

Rec, As for the other, the whole companies 
Of Mercers, Grocers, Drapers, and the reft. 
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Are drawne together, for their bed defence, 
Befide the Tower ^ a neighbour to that place, 
As on the one fide it will cleare the riuer. 
So on the other, with their ordinance, 
It may repulfe and beate them from the gate. 

A noife within* 
Mawr. What noife is this f prouide ye fuddenly. 
And euerie man betake him to his charge. 

Enter a Afeffenger, 

Share. Soft ; who is this % How now, my friende, 
what newes ? 

Mef. My mailer, the Lieutenant of the Tcwer^ 
Giues ye to vnderlland he hath defcried 
The army of the rebels. 

Rec, Which way come they f 

Mef, From Effexward; and therefore 'tis his 
mind 
You guard both Aldgate well and Bijhopfgate. 

Motor, Saint George^ away ! and let vs all refolue 
Either to vanquiih this rebellious rout, 
Preferue our goods, our children, and our wiues, 
Or feale our refolution with our lines. Exeunt. 

Enter Falconbridge, with Spicing and his Troopes. 

Fal. Summon the City, and command our en- 
trance; 
Which, if we ftiall be ftubbomly denied, 
Our power (hall rufh like thunder through the walls. 

Spi. Open your gates^ ilaues, when I command ye. 



Spicing beats on the gates, and then enters the Lord 
Maior and his affociates, with prentices, 

Maior. What's he that beats thus at the City 
gates. 
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Commanding entrance as he were a king f 

Fal, He that will haue releafement for a King, 
I, JTiamas NcuilU^ the Lord FaicanMdge, 

SpL Ho, firrah, you clapperdudgin, vnlocke, vn- 
bolt ! or 1*11 bolt you, if I get in. Stand you preach- 
ing, with a pox % 

Maior. We haue no warrant, Thonias Fakonbridgey 
To let your armed troops into our dty, 
Coniidering you haue taken vp thefe arms 
Againfl our foueraign and our countries peace. 

Fal. I tell thee, Maior, and know he tells thee fo, 
That cometh armed in a king's defence, 
That I craue entrance in King Henrys name. 
In right of the true line of Lancajler, 
Methinks that word, fpoke from a NeuUUs mouth, 
Should like an earthquake rend your chained 

gates, 
And tear in pieces your portcuUifes. 
I thunder it again into your ears, 
You flout and braue couragious Londoners ; 
In Henrys name, I craue my entrance in. 

Rec> Should Henrys name command the entrance 
here, 
We (hould deny allegiance vnto Edward, 
Whofe true and faithful fubie<5ls we are fwom. 
And in whofe prefence is our fword vpbome. 

Fal. I tell thee, traitor, then tiiou beared thy 
fword 
Againfl thy true vndoubted king. 

Shore, Nay, then, I tell thee, baflard Falconbridge, 
My lord Mcdor bears his fword in his defence, 
That put the fword into the arms of London, 
Made the lord Maiors for euer afler knights, 
Richard, deposed by Henry Bolinghroke, 
From whom the houfe of Yorke doth claime their 
right 

Fal. What's he that anfwers vs thus faucily % 

Smoke. Sirrah, your name, that we may know ye 
hereafler. 
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Share, My name is Shorty a goldfinith by my 
trade. 

Fal, What ! not that Share that hath the dainty 
wife? 
Sharis wife, die floVr of London for her beauty ! 

Share, Yes, rebel, eu'n the very lame. 

Spi, Rmi, rafcal, and fetch thy wife to ooi 
General prefently, or elfe all die gold in Cheapfide 
cannot ranfom her. Wilt thou not (lirre when I bid 
thee? 

Ftd, Shore, lillen t thy wife is mine, thats flat 
This nighty in thine own houfe, (he fleeps with 

me. 
Now, Crosby J lord Maior^ (hall we enter in f 

Motor. Crosby^ the lord Maiar^ tells thee, proud 
rebel, no. 

Fal. No, Crosby (hall I not? Then doting 
lord, 
I cram the name of rebel down thy throat 
There's not the pooreft rafcal of my camp. 
But if he chance to meet thee in Cheapfide^ 
Vpon thy foot-cloth, he (hall make thee light. 
And hold his (limip while he mount thy horfe, 
Then lackey him which way he pleafe to go. 
Crosby^ 111 make the citizens be glad 
To fend thee and the aldermen, thy brethren, 
All manacled and chain'd like galley-flaues, 
To ranfom them and to redeem the city. 

Motor. Nay, then, proud rebel, paufe, and hear 
me (peak. 
There's not the pooreR and meaneft citizen, 
That is a (aithful fubie<5l to the King, 
But, in defpite of thy rebellious rout. 
Shall walk to Bowe, 2l (mall wand in his hand, 
Although thou lie encamp'd at Mile^nd Green^ 
And not the proudeft rebel of you all 
Shall dare to touch him for his damned fouL 
Come, we will pull vp our portcullifes. 
And let me fee thee enter if thou dare. 
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FaL Spoken like a man, and true veluet-iacket, 
And we will enter, or (Irike by the way. Exeunt, 



Enter Lord Afaiar^ Recorder^ and lofTelin. 

Motor. Where's Mailer Recorder and Mafler lof- 
felin f 

Rec. Here, my lord McUor, We now haue manned 
the walls. 
And fortified fuch places as were needfull. 

Motor. Why, it is well, brothers and citizens ; 
Sticke to your city as good men ihould do. 
Think that in Richards time even fuch a rebel 
Was then by Walworth, the lord Motor of London, 
Stabb'd dead in Smiihjfleid, 
Then (how yourfelues as it befits the time. 
And let this find a hundred Wolworths now 
Dare (labbe a rebell, were he made of braife. 
And, prentices, (lick to your officers, 
For you may come to be as we are now. 
God and our King againfl an arrant rebel ! 
Brothers, away ; let vs defend our walles. 

Firft Ap, My Lord, your wordes are able to 
infufe 
A double courage in a coward's bread. 
Then feare not vs ; although our chins be bare. 
Our hearts are good : the trial (hall be feene 
Againfl thefe rebels on this champion greene. 

Sec. Ap. We haue no trickes nor policies of 
warre, 
But by the antient cuflom of our fkthers, 
We'll foundly lay it on ; take't off that will : 
And, London prentices, be rul'd by me ; 
Die ere ye lofe feir Londons liberty. 

Spi. How now, my flat-caps ; are you growne fo 
brave t 
'TIS but your wordes : when matters come to proofe, 
You'll feud as twere a company of (heepe. 
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My counfel therefore is to keepe your (hoppes. 
What lacke you t better will befeeme your mouthes 
Than terms of warre. In footh, you are too 
yong. 

Firjl Ap, Sirrah, go to ; you (hall not finde it fa 
Flat-caps thou call'fl vs. We fcome not the name, 
And (hortly, by the vertue of our fwords, 
We'll make your cappe fo fit unto your crowne, 
As fconce and cappe and all (hall kiffe the ground. 

Sec, Ap. You are thofe defperate, idle, fwaggering 
mates, 
That haunt the fuburbes in the time of peace, 
And raife vp alehoufe brawls in the ilreete ; 
And when the rumour of the warre begins, 
You hide your heads, and are not to be found. 
Thou term'ft it better that we keep our (hoppes. 
It's good indeede wee (hould have fuch a care, 
But yet, for all our keeping now and then. 
Your pilfiing fingers break into our locks, 
Vntil at Tyburn you acquit the fault. 
Go to : albeit by cuftome we are milde, 
As thofe that do profefle ciuility. 
Yet, being mou d, a nefl of angry hornets 
Shall not be more offenfiue than we wilL 
Wele fly about your ears and (ling your hearts. 

yoff. He tells you truth, my friends, and fo 
forth. 

FcU. Who can endure to be fo brau'd by boys f 

Ftrjl Ap, Nay, fcom vs not that we are prentices 
The Chronicles of England can report 
What memorable actions we haue done, 
To which this daies achieuement fhall be knit. 
To make the volume larger than it is. 

Motor, Now, of mine honour, ye do cheere my 
heart 
Braue Englifh offsprings, valiandy refolu'd ! 

Sec, Ap. My Lord, return you back ; let vs alone ; 
You are our maders ; giue vs leaue to work ; 
And if we do not vanqui(h them in fij^ht, 
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Let vs go fupperlefs to bed at night. 

Exeunt all but Spicing, Smoke, and their crew, 

Spu Smoke^ get thee vp on the top of S. Buttolphs 
(leeple, and make a proclamation.- 

Smokr, What, a plague, fliould I proclaime there t 

Spu That the bells be rung backward. 
And cutting of throats be cried hauocL 
No more calling of lanthorn and candle-light : 
That maidenheads be valued at jufl nothing ; 
And facke be fold by the fallet 
That no piddling flaue (land to picke a locke, but 
flaih me off the hinges, as one would flit up a cow's 
paunch. 

Smoke, Let no man haue leffe then a warehoufe to 
his wardrope. Cry a fig for a fergeant, and walk by 
the Counter like a lord : plucke out the clapper of 
Botv Bell, and hang vp all the fextons in the city. 

Sfii, Rantum, fcantum, rogues, follow your leader, 
Cavallero Spicing, the madded flaue that euer pund 
fpice in a mortar. 

Smoke, Take me an vfurer by the greafie pouch 
and fliake out his crownes, as a hungry dog would 
fliake a haggas. Bar foule play, rogues, and Hue by 
bonefl filching and dealing : he that hath a true finger, 
let him forfeit his face to the frying-pan. Follow your 
leader, rogues, follow your leader ! 

Spi. Aflault, aflault ! and cry, a Falconhridge I 

Joflelin an the walls cries to them 

yos. Sirrah Spicing, if Spicing be thy name, we are 
here for matters and caufes as it might feem for the 
king : therefore, it were good, and fo forth. 

Spi, Open the gates ; or, if we be the picklocks, 
ye rogues, well play the mafliff dogs amongil you. If 
I worry not a thoufand of you with my teeth, let me 
be hanged in a packthread, and fo forth. 

yos. Fond fellow, iudice is to be vfed ; I, marry, 

c 2 
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is it ; and law in fome fort, as it were, is to be fol- 
lowed. Ob, God forbid elfe! This our magiftrate 
hath power as might feem, and fo forth ; for duty is to 
be obferued, and officers mufl be obeyed, in fort and 
calling, and fo forth. 

Spu We'll talk more anon, good Mafler and-fo- 
forth. 

Here is a very fierie qffauU on allfuUs^ wherdn the 
prentices doe great feruice 

Enter Falconbridge, angry ^ with his men. 

Fal. Why this is to truft to thefe bafe rogues, 
This dirty fcum of rafcal peafantry, 
This heartlefs rout of bafe rafcality. 
A plague vpon you all, you cowardly rogues, 
You crauen curs, you (limy muddy clownes, 
Whofe courage but confills in multitude, 
Like iheep and neat that follow one another. 
Which if one nm away, all follow after ; 
This hedgebred rafcal, this filthy fry of ditches ; 
A vengeance take you all ! This 'tis to lead you. 
Now do you cry and flirieke at euery (hocke ; 
A hot confuming mifchief follow you I 

Spi. 'Swounds ! fcale, rogues, fcale ! A Falcan- 
bridge J a Falconbridge \ 

Enter Lord Maior and his train, 

Maior. Set open the gates ! Nay, then, well (ally 
out 
It neuer (hall be faid, when I was Maior, 
The Londoners were (hut vp in the city. 
Then cry King Edward, and let*s iflue out 

Fal. Now, if ye be true-hearted Engli(hmen, 
The gates fet open and the portcullis vp. 
Let's pell-mell in, to (lop their paflage out 
He that firft enters be pofled of Cheape, 
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I giue him it freely, and the chiefeft wench. 

Spi. That he can finde. Let that lie in the bar- 
gaine. Exeunt. 

The Lord Motor and the Citizens hauing valiantly 
repulfed the Rebels from the city^ enters Falcon- 
bridge and Spicing, and their train^ wounded and 
difmayed. 

Spi. Heareft thou, general 1 there's hot drinking 
at die Mouth of Bijhopf-gate^ for our foldiers are all 
mouth. They lie Uke lafcals, with their braines 
beaten out. Therefore, (Ince we are all like to feede 
hogs in Houndfditchy let vs retire our troopes, and 
laue our maimed men : or, if we ifliie further, we are 
put to the fword, euery mothers fonne of vs. 

Fal. Art thou that villam, in whofe damned 
mouth 
Was neuer heard of any word but wounds ? 
Whofe recreant limbs are notcht with gaping fears. 
Thicker than any carking craftfmans fcore, 
Whofe very fcalp is fcratch'd, and craz'd, and broken, 
Like an old mazer beaten on the (lones ; 
And fland'fl thou now to faue our maimed men % 
A plague upon thee, coward ! 

Spi. Why how now, bafe Thomas ? 'Swounds ! 
wert thou a bafe-viol, thou art but a rafcal and a rebel, 
as I am, hearefl thou % If I do not turn true fubiedl, 
and leaue thee, let me be worried with dogs. 
'Swounds ! dofl thou impeach my manhood % Tom Ne- 
tulUj thou had'il as good to haue damned thyfelf as 
uttered fuch a word. Flatly, I forOEike thee ; and all 
that loue Ned Spicing^ follow me. 

Here the reft offer to follow, 

Fal. Come, come, ye tefly fool, thou feed me 
grieu'd, 
Tet canll not beare with mine infirmity. 
Thou knowes I hold thee for as tall a man 
As any Hues or breathes our Engliih aire. 
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I know there Hues not a more fiery fpirit, 

A more refolued, valiant A plague vpon it 

Thou knowfl I loue thee ; yet if a word efcape 

My lips in anger, how tefly then thou art 

I had rather all men left me then thyfelf. 

Thou art my foul : thou art my genius. 

I cannot Hue without thee, not an hour. 

Thus mud I dill be forcd, againfl my will, afidr. 

To foothe this dirty (laue, this cowardly rafcall. 

Come, come, be friends, ye tefly firebrand ! 

We mud retire. There is no remedy. 

Spi, Nay, Tom^ if thou wilt haue me mount on 
the walls. 
And call myfelf down headlong on their pikes. 
He do it. But to impeach my valour ! 
Had any man but thou fpoke half fo much, 
I would haue fpilt his heart Still beware 
My valour : fuch words go hardly down. 
Well, I am friends : thou thoughtft not as thou 
fpakft. 

Fal. No ; on my foule, thou think'fl not that I 
did. 
Sound a retreat there, I command ye, flrait ! 
But whither (hall we retire % 

Spi, To Mile-end Greene. TTiere is no fitter 
place. 

Fal, Then let vs back retire to Mile-end Greene^ 
And there expe6l frefh fuccour from our friends. 
With fuch fupply as (hall ere long affure 
The city is our own. March on ! Away ! Exeunt 

\ 
Enter Lord Maiar^ with his trainee and prentices, 

Maior, Ye haue beflirr'd you like good citizens, 
And fhown yourfelues true fubie<fls to your king. 
You worthily, prentices, beflir^d yourfelues, 
That it did cheer my heart to fee your valour. 
The rebels are retir'd to Mile end Greene. 
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/^^. Where fo we may not fuifer them to reft, 
But iffue forth vpon them with frefh force. 

%i. My lord Maior, diligence doth well, and fo 
forth. Matters muft be looked into as they ought, 
indeed (hould they. When things are well done, they 
are, and fo forth ; for caufes and things thuft indeed 
be looked into. 

Motor. Well, fir, we very well conceiue your 
meaning. 
And you haue (hown yourfelf a worthy gentleman. 
See that our walls be kept with courts of guard. 
And well defended againft the enemy ; 
For we will now withdraw vs to GuUdhall^ 
To take aduice what further muft be done. Exeunt. 

Enter Mqfter Shore and Jane, his Wife. 

Shore. Be not afraid, fweetheart, the worft is 
paft : 
God haue the pi^aife, the vicflory is ours. 
We haue preuailed : the rebels are repuls'd, 
And euery ftreete of London foundeth ioy. 
Canft thou, then, gentle yanej be fad alone % 

yanc. I am not fad now you are here with me, 
My ioy, my hope, my comfort, and my loue, 
My dear, dear husband, kindeft Matthew Shore. 
But when thefe arms,*the circles of my foule. 
Were in the fight fo forward, as I heard. 
How could I choofe, fweetheart, but be afiraide % 

Shore, Why doft thou tremble now, when perils 
paft) 

yane. I think vpon the horror of the time. 
But tell me why you fought fo defperately? 

S?iore. Firft to maintain King Edward's royalty ; 
Next, to defend the city's liberty ; 
But chiefly ya9ie^ to keep thee fi-om the toil 
Of him that to my face did vow thy fpoil. 
Had he preuaild, where then had been our Hues 1 
Dilhonouid our daughters, rauiftid our fair wiues ; 
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PofTefTd our goods, and fet our feruants free ; 
Tet all this nothing to the lois of thee. 

yane. Of me fweetheart ? why how (hould I be 
loftf 
Were I by thoufand (lormes of fortune tod. 
And (hould indure the poorefl wretched life, 
Yet yane will be thy honed loyal wife. 
The greated prince the Sunne did euer fee, 
Shall neuer make me proue vntrue to thee. 
Share. I feare not faire means^ but a rebels 

force. 
yane. Thefe hands (hall make this body a dead 
corfe 
Ere force or flattery (hall mine honour dain. 
Shore. True fame furuiues, when death the fle(h 
hath (lain. 

Enter an Officer from the Lord Maior. 

Officer. God (aue ye, mader Shore^ and, midri^ 
by your leaue ; 
Sir, my lord Maior fends for you by me. 
And prays your fpeedy prefence at GuUdhaU^ 
Theres newes the rebels haue made head againe. 
And haue enfconcd themfelues vpon Afile-^^ 
And prefendy our armed men mud out 
You being Captaine of two companies, 
In honour of your valour and your skill. 
Mud leade the vaward. God and right (land with 
ye ! 
Shore. Friend, tell my Lord lie wait vpon him 

drait 
lane. Friend, tell my Lord he does my husband 
wrong. 
To fet him foremod in the danger dilL 
Ye (hall not goe, if I may haue my wilL 
Shore. Peace, wife, no more. Friend, I wiD fd- 
low ye. Exit, 

lane. Ifaith ye (hall not. Prethee do not go. 
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^hore. Not go, fweetheartf that were a cowards 
trick, 
A traitoi^s part, to (hrink when others fight. 
Enuy fhall neuer fay that Matthew Shore, 
The goldfmith, flayd, when other men went out 
To meet his Kings and countrys enemy. 
No, lane ; gainil all the rebels on Mile-end, 
I dare alone King Edwards right defend. 
lane. If you be flaine, what (hall become of me f 
Shore. Right well, my wench : enow will marry 
thee. 
I leane thee worth at lead fine thoufand pound. 
lane. Marry again f that word my heart doth 
wound. She weeps. 

m neuer marry, nor I will not Hue 
If thou be killd. Let me go with thee, Mat 
Shore. Tis idle talke, good lane ; no more of 
that 
Go to my lady Maiareffe and the reft, 
As you are ftill companion with the beft ; 
With them be merrie, and pray for our good fpeed. 
lane. To part fi-om thee, my very heart doth 
bleed. Exeunt. 

Enkr Falconbridge with his Troops^ marching as being 

at Mile end. 

Fal. Yet ftand we in the fight of vpreard Troy^ 
And fuck the air the draws : our very breath 
Flies from our noftrils warme vnto the wails. 
We beard her briftling fpires, her battled towers, 
And proudly ftand and gaze her in the face. 
Look on me, and I doubt not ye imagine 
My worth as great as any one of yours, 
My fortunes, would I bafely fawn on Edward^ 
To be as fair as any mans in England. 
But he that keeps your Soueraign in the Tower 
Hath feized my land, and robbd me of my right. 
I am a gentleman as well as hee. 
What he hath got, he holds by tyranny. 



26 The firft part of 

Now, if you faint, or cowardly (hould fly, 
There is no hope for any one to Hue. 
We heare the Londoners will leaue the city, 
And bid vs battle here on MiU-end Grcen^ 
Whom if we vanquifh, then we take the town, 
And ride in triumph thorough Cheape to Pauls. 
The Mint is ours, Cheapey Lombard Stredy our own ; 
The meanefl foldier wealthier than a king. 

Spi, March fair, ye rogues, all kings or capknitters. 
Dofl thou hear, Tom Falconbridge % I prithee grant 
me one boon I (hall aske thee. 

Fal, What is it, Ned% its hard I (hould deny 
thee. 

Spi. Why, that when we haue won the city, as 
we cannot chufe but win it, that I may haue the 
knighting of all thefe rogues and rafcals. 

Fal. What then % 

Spi. What then? Zounds, I fcom your fcuruy, 
wry-mouthed What then 1 Now, a poxe take me if I 
fight a blow. 

Fal. Why, this is fine. Go to ; knight whom thou 
wilt 

Spi. Who ? I knight any of them % He fee them 
hanged firft for a company of tattered ragged rafcals. 
If I were a king, I would not knight one of them. 

Chub. What, not me, Cavallero Chub f 

Spi. Yes, I care not if 1 knight thee ; and yet He 
fee thee hanged ere He honour thee fo much. I care 
not fo much for the matter ; but I would not be 
denied my humour. 

Fal. Why, what a perverfe fellow art thou, JVial/ 

Spi. Ho, my fine Tom, my braue FalconbnWge, my 
mad Greike, my lufty NeuilleX thou art a lung, a 
Cafar ! a plague on thee ; I loue thee not, and yet 
He die with thee. 

Enter the Lord Maior, Recorder^ lolTelin, Shore, and 

their Soldiers, marching. 

Motor, See how rebellion can exalt itfelf. 
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Pruning the feathers of fick difcipline. 
Jiec, They think they can oudook our truer looks. 
SA(fre. Mark but the fcornful eye of FaUonbridge, 
Maior. I rather think tis feare vpon his cheeke. 
Deciphers pale diilurbance in his heart 

yos. Our coming forth hath — ^well, I fay no more ; 
But (hall we take occalion, and fo fordi ? 
Rebellion (hould haue no refpite. Oh, my lord, 
The time hath been — but all is one for that 

Spi. How like a troop of rank oreridden jades 
Ton bufliy-bearded citizens appeare ! 

Ckub. Nay, rather fo many men in the moone, 
And euery one a furzen bufh in his mouth. 
Spi, The four and twenty wards ! now, fair befal 
them; 
Would any one haue thought before this houre, 
There had been fuch increafe of muddy flaues I 

Fal. Peace, foldiers ! they are refolute, you fee ; 
And not to flatter vs, nor fauour them, 
Such haughtie flomacks feldom haue been feene 
Imbodied in the breads of Citizens. 
How flemly in their own peculiar (Irength, 
\^thout the afllilance of Uieir lingring King, 
Did they of late repulfe vs from their walls ! 
And now again how expeditioufly, 
And vnexpedled, they haue met vs here ! 
Were we more deadly incenfd than we are, 
I would not but commend their chiualry. 
Spi. Captaine, fhall we goe challenge them to 
fight I 
Sblood ! we bum daylight ; they will think, anon, 
We are afraid to fee their glittering fwords. 

Chub, Tell them, they come inflead of pudding 
pies 
And Stratford cakes, to make's a banquet here. 
Fal. Soft ; giue me leaue ; 1 will deuife with 
words 
To weaken and abafh their fortitude. 
Rec. The baflard offers to come forth, my lord. 
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Maiar. I am the man intend to anfwer hun. 

FaL Crosby I 

Motor. Traitor ! 

All, Traitor ! zounds, down with him ! 

Fal, Be patient : giue me leaue, I fay, to fpeak. 
I doubt not but the traitors name (hall re(l 
With thofe that keep their lawfull King in bonds. 
Mean time, ye men of London^ once again 
Behold my warlike colours are difplayed, 
Which I haue vowed (hall neuer be wrapt vp 
Vntil your lofty buildings ki(re our feete, 
Vnle(s you grant me padOfage through your (Ireetes. 

Rec, Paflage, (aid thou ? That muft be ore oar 
breds, 
If any padage thou art like to haue. 

Fal. Why tlien vpon your bodies will I treade, 
And wade through (landing pooles of 3rour lod blood. 

Share. We know thy thr^tes, and reckon them as 
winde, 
Not of fudicient power to (hake a reede. 

Spi. But we (hook your gates not long agoe, 
And made your walls to (hake like Iri(h bo^es. 

Chub. I, and fo terrified ye, that not one of ye 
durd come to fetch a pint of (kcke at the Mouth at 
Bijhopfgaie \ no, not for your lines. 

yos. I, but you know what followed, and fo 
forth. 

Spi. £t cetera! are you there? methinkes, the 
fight of the dun bull, the NeuiUes honoured cred, 
(hould make you leaue your broken fentences, and 
quite forget euer to fpeake at all 

Sliore. Nay, then, look thou upon our Cities arms, 
Wherein is a bloody dagger : that is it. 
Wherewith a rebel like to Falconbridge 
Had his defert, meet for his treachery. 
Can you behold that, and not quake for fear % 

Rec. Since when, it is fuccefliuely decreed, 
Traitors with vs (hall neuer better fpeed. 

Spi. Captaine and fellow-foldiers, talk no more, 
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Bat draw your meaning forth in downright blows. 

Fa/, Sound then alanun. 

Motor, Doe the like for vs, 
And where the right is, there attend fuccefs ! 

yos. Stay, and be better aduisd. Why, country- 
men, 
What is this Falconbridge you follow fo f 
I could inflru6l you ; but you know my minde. 
And, FaUonbridge^ what are thefe ruilicalls, 
Thou fhouldfl repofe fuch confidence in glalfe ; 
Shall I informe thee 1 No, thou art wife enough. 
Edward of York delayes the time, you fay ; 
Therefore he will not come. Imagine fo. 
The cities weake. Hold that opinion (lill. 
And your pretence King Henrys liberty. 
True ; but as how I Shall I declare you I No. 
What then? youle fight A Gods name, take your 

choice. 
I can no more but giue you my aduice. 

FaL Away with this parenthefis of words. 
Crosby^ courage thy men, and on this Greene 
Whofe caufe is right, let it be quickly feen. 

Maior. I am ready as thou canfl defire. 
On then, a Gods name 1 

They fight. The rebels driue them hack. Then enter 
Falconbridge and Spicing. 

Fal. This was well fought Now, Spicingy lift to 
me. 
The citizens thus hauing giuen vs ground, 
And therefore fomewhat daunted, take a band 
Of Ejffex foldiers, and with all the fpeed 
Thou poflibly canft make, withdraw thyfelf. 
And get between the city gates and them. 

Spi. Oh braue Tom NeuilUy gallant Falconbridge^ 
I aim at thy intended policy ; 
This is thy meaning ; while thou art employd 
And holdft them battle here on Mile-end Greene^ 
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I mull prouide, as harbinger before, 
There be not only cleare and open paflage, 
But the bell merchants houfes to receiue 
Vs and our retinue. I am proud of that, 
And will not fleepe vpon thy jufl command. 

Fal, Away, then ! I will follow as I may. 
And doubt not but that ours will be the day. 

After fame excurfums^ enter Lard Motor and Mafler 

Shore. 

Motor. We haue recouerd what before we loft, 
And Heauen ftands with the juftice of our caufe. 
But this I noted in the fight euen now. 
That part of this rebellious crew is fent, 
By what direction, or for what intent, 
I cannot gueffe, but may fufpedl the worft ; 
And, as it feemes, they compaife it about 
To hem vs in, or get the gate of vs : 
And therefore, coufin Shore^ as J repofe 
Truft in thy valour and thy loyalty. 
Draw forth three hundred bowmen and fome pikes, 
And prefently encounter their affault 

Shore, 1 haue your meaning; and effe<5l, my 
Lord, 
I truft (h^dl difappoint them of their hope. Exti. 

After on olorum^ enter Spicing, with o Drum^ ond 

certain Soldiers. 

Spi. Come on my hearts, we will be kings to- 
night, 
Caroufe in gold, and fleep with merchants wiues, 
While their poor husbands lofe their liues abroad : 
We are now quite behind our enemies backs, 
And theres no let or hindrance in the way. 
But we may take pofleflion of the town. 
Ah you mad rogues, this is the wilhed hour ; 
Follow your leader and be refolute. 
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As he marches^ thinkinq to enter Shore and his Sol- 
diers iffue forth and repulfe him. After excur- 
fums^ wherein the Rebelsare difperfed^ enter Maior, 
Recorder^ Shore, Joflelin, and a Meffenger talking 
with the Maior, 

Maior. I, my good friend, fo certify his Grace, 
The rebels are difperfed all and fled, 
And now his Highnefle meetes with vidlory. 

Exit Meffenger, 
Marlhal yourfelues, and keepe in good array. 
To add more glory to this vidlory. 
The King in perfon cometh to this place. 
How greate an honour haue you gaind toKlay ! 
And how much is this City famed for euer, 
That twice, without the help either of King, 
Or any but of God and our own felues 
We haue preuail'd againfl our countries foes. 
Thankes to his maiefly aififled vs, 
Who always helps true fubiedls in their need I 

The trumpets founds and then enters King Edward, 
Lord Howard, Sellinger, and the train. 

King. Where is my Lord Maior % 
Maior, Here, dread Soueraign. 
I hold no lordihip nor no dignity 
In prefence of my gracious Lord the King. 
But all I humble at your Highneffe feet. 
With the moil happy conqueft of proud rebels, 
Difperfd and fled, that now remaines no doubt 
Of euer making head to vexe vs more. 
King. You haue not tane the baflard Falcon- 
bridge. 
Or is he flain f 

Maior. Neither, my gracious Lord. 
Although we labour'd to our vttermoft. 
Vet all our care came ouer-(hort 
For apprehending him or Spicing either ; 
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But fome are taken ; others on profferd grace 
Yielded themfelues, and at your mercy (land. 
Kir^. Thankes, good Lord Motor. You may 
condemn vs 
Of too much (lacknefs in fuch vrgent need ; 
But we allure you on our royall word, 
So foon as we had gathered vs a power. 
We dallied not, but made all hade we could. 
What order haue ye tane for Falcanbridge 
And his confederates in this rebellion ? 
Motor. Vnder your leaue, my leige, we haue 
proclaimed 
Who bringeth FolambridgCy ahue or dead, 
Shall be requited with a thoufand markes. 
As much for Spicing. Others of lels worth, 
At eaiier rates are fet 

King. Well haue ye done ; 
And we will fee it paid from our Exchequer. 
Now leaue we this and come to you, 
That haue fo well deferu'd in thefe afi^res, 
Afiaires, I mean, of fo maine confequence. 
Kneel down and all of you receiue in field 
The honour you haue merited in field. 

Drawes his /word and knights them, 
Arife Sir yohn Crofebie, Lord Maior of London and 

Knight 
Arife Sir Rolfe Joffeline Knight 
Arife Sir Thomas Vrfewicke^ our Recorder of London 

and Knight 
Now tell me which is Mafler Shoare. 

Maior. This fame, my Lord, 
And hand to hand he fought with Falconbrit^e. 
King. Shoare^ kneel thou down. What call ye elfe 

his name? 
Rec. His name is Mathew Shoare, my Lord. 
King. Shoare 
Why ^eelfl thou not, and at thy Soueraignes hand 
Receiue thy right f 

Shore. Pardon me, gratious lord, 
I doe not (land contemptuous, or defpifing 
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Such royall fauor of my Soueraign, 

But to acknowledge mine vnworthineis. 

Faire be it from ti^e thought of Mathtw Shoare 

That he fliould be adoanc'd with Aldermen, 

With our Lord Maior, and our right graue Recorder. 

If any diing hath been performd by me. 

That may deferue yoiur Highnes meanfl refpe^t, 

I haue enough, and I defire no more ; 

Then let me craue that I may haue no more. « 

Kifig. Well, be it as thou wilt ; fome other way 
We wUl deuife to quittance thy dderts, 
And not to ^e therein, vpon my word. 
Now let me tell ye all my friends at once, 
Your King is married (ince you faw him lad. 
And hade to helpe you in this needfull time 
Made me on fudden to forfake my Bride. 
But feeing all things are fallen out fo well, 
And there remaines no fruther doubt of ill, 
Let me entreate you would go boote yourfelues, 
And bring your King a little on his way. 
How fay you, my Lord ; (hall it be fo % 

Mcu Now God forbid but that my Lord the King 
Should always haue his fubie^ at command. 

^of. Forbid, quotha ? I, in good fadnefs : your 
maiefUe (hall finde vs alwaies ready, and fo forth. 

Kis^, Why, then, fet forward, Gentlemen ; 
And come, L. Maior^ I mud conferre with you. 

Eoceunt 

Enter Falconbridge and Spicing, with their weapons 

in their hands. 

Spi. Art thou the man whofe vidlories drawne 
at fea 
Fild euery heart with terror of thy name ? 
Art thou that Neuill whom we tooke thee for? 
Thou art a loufe, thou badard Falconbridge ; 
Thou bafer than a badard, in whofe birth 
The very dregs of feruitude appeares. 
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Why, tell me, liuer of fome rotten fheepe; 
After, by thy allurements, we are brought 
To vndertake this courfe, after thy promifes 
Of many golden mountaines to enfue. 
Is this Uie greatefl comfort thou can^ giue ? 
Hafl thou enfnar'd oiur heedlefle feet with death. 
And brought vs to the libbet of defame, 
And now dofl bid vs (hift and iaue ourfelues ! 
No, crauen, were I fure I (hould be tane, 
I would not flir my feete, vntill this hand 
Had venged me on thee for mifguiding us. 

Fal. Opprobrious uillaine, flable excrement. 
That neuer dreamtd of other manhood yet, 
But how to ierke a horfe, vntill my words 
Inflifd into thee refolutions fire. 
Controllfl thou me for that wherein thyfelf 
Art only the occafion of mifhap 9 
Hadfl thou and they flood to it as well as I, 
The day had bin our own, and London now, 
That laughes in triumph, fhould haue wept in teares. 
But, being backd by fuch faint-hearted flaues, 
No maruel if the Lion go to wracke. 
As though it were not incident to kings 
Sometime to take repulfe : mine is no more. 
Nor is it for that muddy braine of thine 
To tutor me how to digefl my lofTe, 
Then, fly with thofe that are already fled. 
Or flay behind, and hang all but the head. 

Spi. Oh, prejudice to Spidngs conqu'ring name, 
Whofe valour eu'n the hackes this fworde has made 
Upon the flint and iron bars at Aidgate^ 
Like mouths will publifh whiles the City flands, 
That I fhrunk backe, that I was neuer feene 
To fhow my manly fpleen but with a whip % 
I tell thee Falconbridgey the leafl of thefe 
Doe challenge blood, before they be appeas'd. 

Fed, Away, ye fcoundrel ! tempt not my refolue. 
The courage that furuiues in Falconbridge 
Scomes the incounter of fo bafe a drudge. 
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Spi. By the pure temper of this fword of mine, 
B7 this true flefli and blood that gripes the fame. 
And by the honour I did winne of late, 
Againd thofe froflie-bearded citizens, 
It (hall be tride before we do depart, 
Whether accnfeth other wrongfully, 
Or which of vs two is the better man. 

Fal. I (hall but quit the hangman of a labour : 
Yet rather then to be vpbraided thus, 
The Eagle once will ftoop to feed on canon. 

Theyjight. 

Enter Chub. 

Ckiib. Hold, if ye be men ; if not, hold as ye are, 
rebels and (Irong theeues. I bring ye newes of a pro- 
clamation. The King hath promifed that whofoeuer 
can bring the head of Falcanbridge or Spicing, (hall 
haue for his labour a thoufand crowns. What meane 
you then to f wagger 9 Saue yourfelues. 

Spt. This proclamation comes in happy time. 
He vanqui(h Falcoiibridgiy and with this fword 
Cut ofif his head and bear it to the King. 
So not alone (hall I be pardoned, 
But haue the thoufand crownes is promifed. 

Fal. This rafcal was ordaind to faue my life, 
For now, when I haue ouerthrown the wretch, 
Euen with his head He yield me to the King. 
His princely word is pad to pardon me ; 
And, though I were die chief in this rebellion, 
Tet this will be a meanes to make my peace. 

Chub. Oh, that I knew how to betray them both. 

Fal, How (ay*(l thou, Spicing% wilt thou yeeld 
thyfeif? 
For I haue vowd either aliue or dead 
To bring thee to King Edward. 

Spi. And I haue vowd the like by thee : 
How will thefe two bad contraries agree ? 

D 2 



36 The firft part of 

Chub. And I the fame by both of you. 

Fal. Come, fir, De quickly rid you of that care. 

Spt. And what thou lotteft me (hall be thy (hare. 

Ckub. Here comes a Miller. Help to part the 
fi:ay. 
Thefe are the rebells Falcanhri^e and Spicing. 
The word of them is worth a thoufand crowns. 

Mil. Many, and fuch a booty would I haue. 
Submit, fubmit ; it is in vaine to (Iriue. Exit. Fal. 

Spi. Why, what art thou f 

Aiil. One that will hamper you. 
But whats the other that is fled away f 

Chub. Oh, miller, that was Fakonbridge^ 
And this is Spicing, his companion. 

Spi. I tell &ee, miller, thou had beene the 
meanes 
To hinder the mod charitable deede 
That euer honed Chridian vndertooke. 

Chub. Thou cand beare me witneis, I had 
ta'en 
That mod notorious rebell, but for him. 

Afil. But I haue taken thee ; and the worid 
knowes 
That Spicing is as bad as who is be(t 

Spi. Why, thou midaked : I am a true fubie^. 

Chub. MQler, he lies : be fure to hold him fa(L 

Spi. Dod thou accufe me ? apprehend him too^ 
For hes as guilty as anie of vs. 

Mil. Come, you (hall both together anfwer it. 
Before my Lord Maior ; and here he comes. 

Enter Lord Maior ^ Joffeline, and other Attendants, 

Maior. Sir Ralph joffeline, haue you euer feen a 
prince more afi^ble than Edward is f What meny 
talk he had vpon the way ! 

yof. DoubtleOs, my lord, hele proue a royal 
Kmg. 



King Mdward the fourth. 37 

But how now ; what are thde t 

MiL God <aue your honour ! 
Here I prefent vnto you, my Lord Maior^ 
A pair of rebels, whom I did efpy 
As I was bufy grinding at my mill ; 
And taking them for vagrant idle knaues, 
That had befet fome true man from his houfe, 
I came to keepe the peace ; but afterward 
Found that it was the bailard Falconbridge 
And this his mate, togother by the ears. 
The one, for all that I coiild do, efcap'd ; 
The other (landeth at your mercy here. 

Motor. It is the rebel Spidng. 

Spi, It is indeed ; 
I fee you are not blind ; you know me then. 

Maior. Well, miller, thou had done a fubiedls 
part, 
And worthily defenift that recompence 
Is publickly proclaimed by the Kjng. 
But Whats this other t I haue feene his face ; 
And, as I take it, he is one of them. 

Mil. I mud confefs, I took them both together. 
He aided me to apprehend the reft. 

Chub. A tells you true, my lord. I am ChiA the 
Qiandler j and I curfe the time that euer I faw their 
faces ; for, if they had not been, I had lined an honeft 
man in mine owne country, and neuer come to this. 

Sfi. Out, rogue ! dofl thou recant for feare of 
death! 
I, Mcuar^ I am he that fought to cut your throat ; 
And fince I haue mifcarried in the fsuSt, 
lie ne'er deny it, do the word you can. 

Motor. Bring him away. He (hall haue martiall law, 
And, at the next tree we do come vnto. 
Be hanged, to rid the world of fuch a wretch. 
Miller Uiy duty is a thoufand markes, 
Which mud be fhar'd betwbct thee and this poor fel- 

lowe 
That did reueale him. And, firrah, your life is fau'd 
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On this condition, that you hang vp Spicing, 
How (aift thou 1 wilt thou do it 1 

Chub, Will I do it 1 what a queflion is that ! I 
would hang him if he were my father, to faue mine 
owne life. 

Maior. Then, when ye haue done it, come home 
to my houfe, and there ye truly (hall haue your 
reward. 
SpL Well, firrah, then thou mud be my hang- 
man % 
Chub. I by my troth, fu*, for fault of a better. 
Spi, Well, commend me to littie Fim^ and pray 
her to redeeme my paund hofe : they lye at the Blue 
Boarc for eleuen pence, and if my hoflefle will haue 
the other odd penny, tell her (he is a danmed bawd, 
and there is no trueth in her fcore. 

Chub, Take no* thought, (ir, for your paund hofe. 
They are lou(ie, and not worthe redeeming. 

SpL There is a condable (lickes in my mind : he 
got my fword from me, that night I (hould haue killed 
black Ralphe. If I had lined, I would haue been 
meet with him. 

Chub. If fu* i but here's a thing (hall take an order 
for that 

S^i. Commend me to blacke Luce^ bouncing BtfSy 
and luily Kaiey and the other pretty morfels of man's 
fle(h. Farewell, pink and pinnace, flibote and camel, 
TumbuU and Spitted I I die like a man. 
Club. Oh, captain Spicingy thy vain enticing 
Brought me from my trade, 
From good candles-making to this pains- 
ta^g, 
A rebel to be made. 
Therefore, Ned Spicing^ to quit thy enticing. 

This muft be thy hope : 
By one of thy fellows to be led to the gal- 
lows. 
To end in a rope. Exeunt. 
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EnUr Hobs the Tanner of Tamworth. 

Hobs. Dudgeon ! dofl thou heare ? looke well to 
Brock, my mare. Driue Dun and her faire and fofUy 
downe die hill ; and take heede the thomes teare not 
the homes of my cow-hides, as thou goed neare the 
kedges. Ha, what faiefl thou, knaue f Is the Bulls 
hide downe ) why, lay it vp again ; what care 1 1 He 
meet thee at the (lUe, and help to fet all (Iraite. 
And yet, God help I its a crooked world, and an vn- 
thrifty ; for fome, that haue ne'er a (hooe, had rather 
go barefoot than buy clout-leather to mend the old^ 
when they can buy no new ; for they haue time enough 
to mend all, they (it fo long betweene the cup and the 
walL Well, God amend them 1 God amend them ! 
Let me fee, by my executor here, my leather pouch, 
what I haue taken, what I haue fpent, what I haue 
gained, what I haue lofl, and what I haue laid out 
My taking is more than my fpending, for heeres (lore 
left. I haue fpent but a groat ; a penny for my two 
iades, a penny to the poor, a penny pot of ale, and a 
penny cake for my man and me, a dicker of cow-hides 
coft me. 

Hieer enter the Queene and Dutcheffe with their riding 
rods^ unfinning their maskes. Hobs goes forward, 

'Snailes, who comes here t Miftrifs Ferris^ or Mif- 
trifs What call ye her 1 Put vp, yohn Hobs : money 
tempts beauty. 

Dutch. Well met, good fellow : fawil thou not the 
hart? 

Hobs, My heart t God blefs me from feeing my 
heart 

Dutch, Thy heart) the deer, man; we demand 
the deere. 

Hobs. Do you demand whats deare? Marry, 
come and cow-hides. Mafs, a good fnug lafle, well 
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like my daughter Nell, I had rather than a bend of 
leather (hee and I might iinouch together. 

Dutch, Cam'ft thou not downe the wood t 

Hobs, Tes, miilriis j that I did. 

Dutch, And (awed thou not the deere imbofi f 

Hobs, By my hood, ye make me laugh. What the 
dickens t is it loue that makes ye prate to me (b 
fondly! By my £&thers foule, I would I had jobd 
faces with you. 

Hunts, Why, how now, Hi^s % fo faucy with the 
Dutchefle and the Queene t 

H(^s, Much Queene, I trowe ! thefe be but wo- 
men : and one of them is like my wench. I would 
(he had her rags. I would giue a load of haire and 
homes, and a &t of leather, to match her to fome juftice, 
by the meg-holly. 

Hunt, Be iilent, Tanner, and aske pardon of the 
Queene. 

Hobs, And ye be the Queene, I cry ye mercy, 
good Miflrefs Queene. 

Queene, No £aiult, my friend. Madam, let's take 
our bows. 
And in the (landing feeke to get a (hoot 

Putch, Come, bend our bows, and bring the herd 
of deer. Exevnt, 

Hobs, God fend you good (landing, and good 
Ariking, and (at flefh ! See, if all gendewomen be not 
alike when their blacke faces be on! I tooke 
the Queene, as I am a true tanner, ifx miflrefs 
Ferris. 

Enter Sellenger and Howard in greene. 

Soft, who comes here ? more knaues yet % 

Sel, Ho, good fellow fawed thou not the Kingf 
Hobs, No, good fellow I (aw no king, Which 

king do(l thou ask for ? 
How. Why, King Edward. What king is there 

elfef 
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Hobs. Hiere's another king, and ye could hit on 
him ; one Harry ^ one Harry ; and, by our Lady, they 
fay hees the honefler man of the two. 

Sd, Sirrah, beware you fpeake not treafon. 

H(^s. What, if I do I 

Sd, Then (halt thou be hanged. 

Hobs. A dogs death : IH not meddle with it ; for, 
by my troth, I know not when I fpeak treafon, when 
I do not There's fuch halting betwixt two kings, 
that a man cannot go vpright, but he (hall offend 
fone of theuL I would God had them both, for 
me. 

How, Well, thou fawed not the ELingf 

Hobs. No ; is he in the country 9 

How. He's hunting here, at Drayton Baffet. 

Hobs. The deuil he ist God bleffe his mailer- 
(hip : I law a woman heere, that they laid was the 
Queene. She's as like my daughter, but my daughter 
is the lairer, as euer I fee. 

Sd. Farewell, fellow ; fpeake well of the King. 

Exeunt. 

Hobs. God make him an honell man ! I hope 
thats well fpoken ; for, by the moufe-foot, fome giue 
him hard words, whether he zerues em not Let him 
look to that He meddle of my cow-hide, and let the 
world Hide. 

Enter the King difguifed. 

The deuil in a dung-cart. How thefe royllers fwarme 
in the country, now the King is fo neare ! God 'liuer 
me Irom this ; for this looks like a theefe ; but a man 
cannot tell amongfl thefe court-nols whofe true. 

King. Holla, my friend I good fellow, prithee. 
Hay. 

Hobs. No fuch matter. I haue more hade of my 
way. 

King, If thou be a good fellow, let me borrow a 
word. 
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Hobs, My parfe, thou meaneit I am no good 
fellowe ; and I pray God thou beed not one. 

Kif^. Why t do(l thou not loue a good fellow) 

Hobs. No : good fellowes be thieues. 

J0>^. Dofl thou think I am one t 

Hobs. Thought is free ; and thou art not my 
ghoftly lather. 

Kif^. I mean thee no harme. 

Hobs. Who knows that but thyfelf t I pray God 
he fpie not my purfe. 

King. On my troth I meane thee none. 

Hobs. Vpon thy oth lie flay. Now, what iaiil 
thou to me t fpeak quickly ; for my company (Uies for 
me beneath, at the next (lile. 

Kif^. llie king is hunting hereabouts. EHdfl 
thou fee his Maiedy t 

Hobs. His Maieily t what's that ? his horfe or his 
maret 

Kif^. Tufh ! I meane his Grace t 

H(^s. Grace, quotha t pray God he haue anie. 
Which king doeft thou quire for t 

Kif^. Why, for King Edward. Knoweft thou anie 
more kings then one t 

H(As. I know not fo many ; for I tell thee I know 
none. Marry, I hear of King Edward 

ISng. Didil thou fee his Highneile t 

Hobs. By my holidame, thats the bed terme thou 
gaued him yet : hes hie enough ; but he has put 
poor King Harry lowe enough. 

King. How low hath he put him t 

Hobs. Nay, I cannot tell; but he has put him 
downe, for he has got the crowne ; much good doot 
him with it 

King. Amen. I like thy talke fo well, I would I 
knew Uiy name. 

Hobs. Dod thou not know me t 

King. No. 

Hobs. Then thou knowed nobody. Didd neuer 
heare of John Hobs^ the Tanner of Tamworth t 
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Rng, Not till now, I promife thee; but now I 
like thee well. 

Hi^s, So do not I thee. I feare thou art fome 
outrider, that lines by taking of purfes here, on 
Bajjets Heath. But I feare thee not, for I haue wared 
an my mony in cowhides at Coieshiii Market, and my 
man and my mare are hard by at the hill-foote. 

ISng. Is that thy gray mare, thats tied at the (lile, 
with the hides on her back f 

Hobs. Thats Brocke^ my mare ; and theres Dun 
my nag, and Dudgeon^ T£Ly man. 

Ki9^. Theres neither man nor horfe ; but onely 
one mare. 

Hobs. Gods blue budkin! has the knaue ferued 
me fo t Farewell, I may lofe hides, horns, and mare 
and all, by prating with thee. 

King, Tany, man, tarry! theile fooner take my 
gelding than thy grey mare ; for I haue tied mine by 
her. 

Hobs. That will I fee, afore lie take your word. 

Gng. He beare thee company. 

Hobs. I had as lieue goe alone. Exeunt. 

Enter the two Huntfmm agcdne with the bowes. 

1. Hunt. Now, on my troth, the Queene fhootes 
pafling welL 

2. Hunt. So did the Dutcheffe, when (he was as 
young. 

1. Hunt. Age (hakes the hand, and (hoots both 
wide and fhort 

2. Hunt. What haue they giuen vs ) 

1. Hunt. Six rofe-nobles ju(L 

2. Hunt. The Queen gaue foure. 

1. Hunt. True ; and &e Dutche(re twaine. 

2. Hunt. O, were we euer fo paid for our paine. 

I. Hunt. Tut I had the King come, as diey (aid 
he would. 
He would haue raind vpon vs (how'rs of gold. 
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%, Hunt. Why, he is hunting fomewhere here- 
about 
Let's firft go diink and then go feek him out 



Enter King Edward againe and Hiifbs. 

K. Ed, Hay laift thou tanner t wilt thou take my 
courfer for thy mare ) 

Hobs. Courfer, callft thou himi So ill mought I 
fare, thy skittifh jade will neuer abide to carrie my 
leather, my horns, nor hide. But, if I were fo mad 
to fcore, what boote wouldft thou giue me ? 

King. Nay, boote thats boot worthy. I look for 
boote of thee. 

Hobs, Ha, ha, a merry jigge. Why, man, Brocht^ 
my mare, knowes ha and ree^ and will Hand when I 
cry ho^ and let me get vp and down, and make water 
when I do. 

Kin^. Ill giue thee a noble, if I like her pace. 
Lay thy cowhides on my (addle, and let's jog towards 
Drayton, 

Hobs, 'Tis out of my way \ but I begin to like 
thee well. 

King, Thou wilt like me better before we do 
part. 
I priUiee tell me, what £&y they of the King ? 

Hobs, Of the Kings, thou meaneft. Ait thou no 
blabbe, if I tell thee t 

King. If the King know't not now, he (hall neuer 
knowe it for me. 

Hobs, Mafs, they £&y King Harries a very ad- 
vowtry man. 

Kjng, A deuout man % And whats King Edward% 

Hobs, He's a firank franion, a merry companion, 
and loues a wench welL They (ay he has married a 
poor widow, becaufe (hes faire. 

King, Doft thou like him the worfe for that t 

Hobs. No ; by my feckins, but the better ; for 
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though I be a plain Tanner, I loue a faire lafTe my- 
felf. 

Ktf^, Prithee tell me, how loue they kmg Ed- 
ward \ 

Hobs. Faith, as poor folks loue holidays, glad to 
haue them now and then ; but to haue them come too 
often will vndoe them. So, to fee the King now and 
then 'tis comfort ; but euery day would begger vs ; 
and I may fay to diee, we feare we (hall be troubled 
to lend him money ; for we doubt hees but needy. 

Kit^. Wouldil thou lend him no money, ^ he 
(hould neede) 

H(^s. By my halidome, yes. He (hall haue half 
my flore ; and He fell fole leather to helpe him to 
more. 

King. Faith, whether loued thou better Harry or 
Edward\ 

Hobs. Nay, thats counfel, and two may keepe it, 
if one be away. 

IQng. Shall I fay my confdencet I think Harry 
is the true king. 

Hobs. Art aduifed of that t Harrys of the old 
houfe of Lancqfter', and that progenity do I loue. 

King. And thou doefl not hate the houfe of 
York% 

Hobs. Why, no; for I am jufl akin to Sutton 
Windmill ; I can grind which way foe're the winde 
blow. If it be Harry ^ I can fey. Well fere Lancafter. 
If it be Edward^ I can fing, Yorke^ Yorke^ for my 
mony. 

King. Thou art of my mind ; but I fay Harry is 
the lawful king. Edward is but an vfurper, and a 
fool, and a coward. 

Hobs. Nay, there thou liefL He has wit inough 
and courage inough. Dod thou not fpeake treafon ? 

IGng. Ay, but I know to whom I fpeake it 

Hobs. Deft thout Well, if I were conftable, I 
(hotdd be forfwom, if I fet thee not in the (lockes for 
it. 
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Kifig, Well, let it go no further ; for I did feme 
King Harry^ and I loue him bed, though now I feme 
King Edward, 

Hobs. Thou art the arranter knaue to fpeake ill 
of tlqr mafter. But finah, whats thy name? what 
office hafl thoul and what will the King do for 
thee? 

King. My name is Ned. I am the Kings butler ; 
and he will do more for me than for any nobleman in 
the court 

Hobs. The deuil he will t he's the more fool ; and 
fo ril tell him, if ere I fee him ; and I would I mi^t 
fee him in my poor houfe at Tamwarth. 

King. Go with me to the Court, and Ee bring 
thee to the King ; and what fuit foe'er thou haue to 
him, ni warrant thee to fpeed. 

Hobs. I ha nothing to do at Court lie home 
with my cowhides : and if the King will come to me, 
he (hall be welcome. 

King. Haft thou no fuit touching thy trade, to 
tranfport hides or fell leather onely in a certain circuit ; 
or about barke, or fuch like, to haue letters patent ) 

Hobs. By tiie mafs and the matins, I like not 
thofe patents. Sirrah, they that haue them do, as the 
priefts did in old time, buy and fell the (innes of the 
people. So they make the King belieue they mend 
whats amide, and for money they make the thing 
worfe than it is. Theres another thing in too, the 
more is the pity. 

JGf^. What pity, ^ohn Hobs f I prithee lay all 

Hobs. Faith, 'tis pity that one fubiedi (hould haue 
in his hand that mig^t do good to many through the 
land. 

King. Sayft thou me fo, tanner t Well, let's cad 
lots whether thou (halt go with me to Drayton^ or I 
go home with thee to Tamworth. 

Hobs. Lot me no lotting. lie not go with thee. 
If thou wilt go with me, caufe thou art my lieges 
man (and yet I think he has many honefter), thou 
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(halt be welcome to yohn Hobs ; thou (halt be wel- 
come to beef and bacon, and perhaps a bag-pudding ; 
and my daughter JVel/ (hall pop a pofTet vpon thee, 
when diou goed to bed. 

King. Heeres my hand. He but go and fee the 
King ferued, and He be at home as foon as thyfel£ 
Bods. Doil thou heare me, Mdl If I (hall be thy 
hod, 
Make haile thou art beil, for fear thou kifs the poli 

£xit Hobs. 
King. Farewell, ^oAn Hobs^ the honed true 
tanner I 
I fee plain men, by obferuation 
Of thmgs that aiter in the change of times. 
Do gather knowledge ; and the meaned life 
Proportiond with content fufficiency, 
Is merrier then the mighty date of kinges. 

Enters Howard and Sellenger. 

How now ) what newes bring ye, (irs f Wheres the 
Queene ? 

Sd. Her Highnelle and your Mother, my dread 
Lord, 
Are both inuited by Sir Humfrey Bowes^ 
Where they intend to fead and lodge this night ; 
And do eaqpe^fl your graces prefence there. 

King. Tom SdUr^er I haue other bufmefle, 
Adray from you and all my other traine. 
I met a tanner, fuch a merry mate, 
So frolicke and fo full of good conceite. 
That I haue giuen my word to be his gued, 
Becaufe he knowes me not to be the King. 
Good coufin Howardy grudge not at the iead, 
But greete my mother and my wife from me ; 
Bid Uiem be merry : I mud haue my humour ; 
Let them both fuppe and (leepe when they fee time. 
Commend me kindly to Sir Humfrey Bowes : 
Tell him at breakfad I will vifit him. 
This night Tom Sellenger and I mud fead 
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With Hobs the tanner : there plain Ned and Tom ; 
No Ring nor SelUnger for a thouiiand pound. 

Enter a Meffienger^ booted^ wUh letters^ and kmding 
giues them to the King, 

How, The Queene and Dutcheffe will be dif- 
content, 
Becaufe his highnefs comes not to the feaiL 
Set. Sir Humfrey Bowes may take the mod con- 
ceite; 
But whats the end) the King will haue his plea- 
fure. 
King, Good news, my boys, Harry the Sixt is 
dead. 
Perufe that letter. Sirrah, drink you that 

Giues his purfe. 
And (lay not ; but pod back againe for life, 
And thanke my brother Glofter for his newes : 
Conunend me to him ; He fee him to-morrowe night 
How like ye it firs % 

SeL Oh, iMdTmg well, my Li^e ; 
Tou may be merry for this happy news. 

Kit^, The merrier with our hod the tanner, Tom. 
My lord, take you that letter to the ladies ; 
Bid them be merry with the fecond courfe ; 
And if we fee them not before we go. 
Pray them to journey eafily after vs ; 
Weele pod to London : fo good night, my lord. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Hobs and his daughter NelL 

Hobs. Come, Nell^ come, daughter. Is your hands 
and your face wafhed 1 

Neil, I, forfooth, father. 

Hobs, Yee mud bee cleanely, I tell ye ; for there 
comes a courtnol hither to-night, the Kings mader- 
fhips butler, Nedy a fpruce youth ; but beware ye be 
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loue nor ouertaken by him, for couttiers be 

ylads. 

{ No, forfootb, &ther. 

s, Gods ble/Hog on thee ! That half-yeares 

ing at Litchfield was better to thee then houfe 

.nd. It has put fuch manners into thee-^I 

h, and No, foifooth, at euery word. Ye haue 

n (mock on, I like your apparell well. Is 

ready? 

I, forfooth, father, 
r. Haue we a good barley bag-pudding, a piec6 
bacon, a good cow-heel, a bwl cheefe, and a 
loaf? 

All this, forfooth, and more. Te (hall haue 
t; but indeede the rats haue fpoiled your hard 

r. Now, the deuil choke them ! So they haue 
a farthing candle the other night 
^^eon {within). What, maifler, maifler ! 
r. How now, knauet what fayd thou. Dud- 
m% 

\ Heres gueds come. Wheres Ileltn t 
r. What gueds be they f 
\ A courtnol ; One Ned^ the Kings butcher, he 
nd his friends too. 

r. JV^ the Kings butcher ) Ha, ha! the Kings 
Take their horfes and walk them, and bid 
x)me near houfe. NelJ^ lay the cloth, and clap 
o' th' boord. Exit NelL 

Enter King Edward and Sellenger. 

heres Ned^ indeed, and another mifproud 

Welcome, Ned^ I like thy honedy; thou 

t promife. 

r. Ifaith, honed tanner. He euer ke6p promid^ 

lee. Pritliee, bid my (Hend welcome. 

f. By my troth, ye are both welcome to Tarn- 

orth. 

;, I know not your name. 

1 r 
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Sd, My name is Tom JHvift, 

Hobs, Belieue, ye that UiL But ye are weL 
come both ; and I like ye both well but for one 
thing. 

Set. Whats that t 

Hobs, Nay, that I keepe to myfelfe ; for I figh 
to fee and think that pride brings many one to ex- 
tru6lion. 

King, Prethee, tell vs thy meaning. 

Hobs, Troth I doubt ye ne'er came truly by all 
thefe gay rags. Tis not your bare wages and thin 
fees ye haue of the King can keep ye thus fine ; but 
either ye muil rob the King primly, or his fubie£ls 
openly, to maintain your probicalitie. 

Sel, Thinkfl thou fo, tanner 1 

Hobs, Tis no matter what I think. Come, lets go 
to fupper. What Ndl^ What Dudgeon^ where be thdie 
folkest 

Enter Nell and Dudgeon, with a table covered. 

Daughter, bid my friends welcome. 

Nell, Te are welcome, gentlemen, as I may 
fay. 

SeL I thank ye, fiure maide. Kifs her bath. 

King, A pretty wench, by my fey. 

Hobs, How likeft her, Ned% 

King, I like her fo well, I would ye would make 
mee your fon in law. 

Hobs, And I like thee fo well, Ned, that, hadfl 
thou an occupation (for feruice is no heritage : a 
young coiutier, an olc beggar), I could find in my 
heart to cafl her away vpon thee ; and if thou wilt 
forlake the court and turn tanner, or bind thyfelfe to 
a (hoomaker in Liechfidd^ ile giue thee twenty nobles 
ready money with my Ndl^ and trufl thee with a 
dicker of leather to fet vp thy trade. 

Sel, Ned, he offers ye fair, if ye haue the grace to 
take it. 
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Kif^. He does, indeed, Tom : and hereafter Tie 
tell him more. 

Hobs. Come, fit down to fupper : go to, Ndl : no 
more (heep's eyes : ye may be caught, I tell ye : thefe 
be b'quorifh lads. 

Ndl, I warrant ye, father ; yet in truth Ned is a 
very proper man, and t'other may feme ; but NetPs a 
pearl in mine eye. 

Hobs, Daughter, call Dudgeon and his fellows. 
Weele haue a three-men fong, to make our guefls 
merry. Eocit NelL 

Nailes, what courtnols are ye t yeele neither talk nor 
eate. 

What newes at the court t Do fomewhat for your meate. 
King, Heauie newes there : King Henry is dead. 
Hobs. That's light news and merry for your mailer, 
King Edward, 
King, But how will the Commons take it f 
Hobs. Well, God be with good King Henry. 
Faith, the Commons will take it as a common thing. 
Death's an honed man ; for he fpares not the King. 
For as one comes, anothers tane away ; 
And feldom comes the better, thats all we fay. 
Sd. Shrewdly fpoken, tanner, by my fay ! 
Hobs. Come, fill me a cup of mother WheifUmes 
ale; 
^ may drinke to my firiends and driue down my tale. 
Here, Ned and Tom, I drink to ye ; and yet, if I 
Come to the court, I doubt youle not know me. 

King. Yes, Tom fhall be my furety, tanner ; I will 
know thee. 

Sel. If thou doll not, Ned^ by my troth, I befhrew 
thee. 
Kif^. I drinke to thy wife that may be. 
Sd. Faith Ned^ thou maiefl line to make her a 
lady. 

King. Tu(h, her father ofiers nothing, hauing no 
more children but her. 
Hobs. I would I had not, condition fiie had all 

E 2 
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But I haue a knaue to my fon ; I remember him by 
you ; euen fuch an vnthrift as one of you two, that 
fpends all on gay clothes and new fidhions ; and no 
work will down with him, that I fear hele be hanged. 
God blefs you from a better fortune, yet you wear fuch 
filthy breeks. Lord, were not this a good fa(hion t 
I, and would faue many a fair penny. 

Kif^, Let that pafs, and let vs heare your fong. 

Hobs. Agreed, agreed ! Come, fol, fol, fol, fa, fa, 
fa ! Say, Dudgeon. 

Here they fing the three mans Song. 

Agencourtf Agencourt \ know ye not Agencourt t 
Where the EngUJhflew and hurt 
All the French foemen : 
With our Guns and bills brounty 
O, the French were beaten donmcy 
Morris-pikes and bowmen. 

&*c. 

Sd. Well fung, good fellowes ! I would the King 
heard ye. 

Hobs. So fhould I, faith ; I fhould flrain a note for 
him. Come, take away, and let's to bed. Ye fhall 
haue clean fheetes, Ned ; but they be coarfe, good 
flrong hemp, of my daughters own fpinning ; and I 
tell thee, your chamber-pot mufl be a fair home, a 
badge of our occupation; for we buy no bending 
pewter, nor breaking earth. 

King, No matter, Hobs ; we will not go to bed. 

Hobs. What then f 

King. Even what thou wilt ; for it is near day. 
Tanner, gramercies for our hearty cheere ! 
If ere it be thy chance to come to court, 
Enquire for me, Ned^ the Kings butler. 
Or Tomy of the Kings chamber, my companion. 
And fee what welcome we will giue thee there. 

Hobs. I haue heard of comtiers haue faid as much 
as you, and when they haue been tride, would not bid 
their fHends drinke. 
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Sd, We are none fucL Let our horfes be 
brought out ; for we mufl away ; and fo, with thankes, 
&rewell ! 

Hobs, Farewell to ye both. Commend me to the 
King ; and tell him I would haue been glad to haue 
feene his worlhip heere. EociU 

King, Come, TotHy for London ! horfe, and hence, 
away! 

Enter Vux-Admiral^ and the Captain of the He of 
Wightj with Falconbridge bound, the Headftnan 
bearing the axe before him. 

Mar. Thomas Neuilly yet haft thou gracious time 

Of deare repentance. Now difcharge thy confcience ; 

Lay open thine offences to the world, 

That we may witneffe thou doft die a Chriftian. 
Fd. Why, Sir Harry Morton^ haue you arraigned, 

Condemn'd, and brought me to this place 

Of bloody execution, and now aske 

If I be guilty % Therein doth appeare 

What juftice you haue vfde. Call you this law ? 
Cap, Thou doft miftake our meaning, Falc&n* 
bri^e 

We do not aske as being ignorant 

Of thy tranfgreftion, but as vrging thee 

To hearty forrow for thy vile mifdeedes, 

That Heauen may take compaffion on thy foule. 

Fal. How charitable you would feeme to be I 
I feare anon youle fay it is for loue 
Tou binde me thus, and bring me to the block, 
And that of meere affedlion you are mou'd 
To cut my head ofE Cunning policy 
Such butchers as yourfelues neuer want 
A colour to excufe your flaughterous mind. 

Mor. We butcher thee % and thou deny thyfelfe 
But thou haft been a pirate on the fea % 
Canft thou deny but with the communaltie 
^ Kent and Effex, thou didft rife in arms, 
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And twice afTault the city London^ where 

Thou twice didd take repulfe % and, dnce that time, 

Canfl thou deny that, being fled from hence. 

Thou joinedfl in confederacy with France^ 

And camd with them to bume Southampton here % 

Are thefe no faults, thou ihouldfl fo much prefume 

To cleare thyfelfe, and lay thy blood on vs f 

Fal, Hear me, Sir Harrys fmce we mu(l difpute ! 

Capt Difpute ! Vnciuil wretch, what needs dif- 
pute f 
Did not the Vice Admirall heere and I, 
Encountering with the nauy of the French, 
Attach thee in a (hip of NormandUy 
And wilt thou fland upon thine innocence ? 
Defpatch, thou art as rightfully condemnde 
As euer rebel was. And thou (halt die. 

Fal* I make no quedion of it, I mud die ; 
But let me telle you how I fcome your threats. 
So little do I reckon of the name 
Of vgly Death, as, were he vifible, 
Ide wredle witii him for the vi<5lory, 
And tug the (laue, and teare him with my teeth. 
But I would make him doope to Falconbridge ; 
And for this life, this paltry brittle life. 
This blad of winde, which you haue labour*d fo, 
By iuries, feffions, and I know not what. 
To robbe me of, is of fo vile repute, 
That, to obtaine that I might Hue mine age, 
I would not giue the value of a point 
You cannot be fo cruel to afHict, 
But I will be as forward to indure. 

Mor. Go to, leaue off thefe idle braues of thine. 
And think vpon thy foul's health, Fakonbridge, 

Capt Submit, and ask forgiuenefs of thy King. 

Fal. What king t 

Mor. Why Edward^ of the houfe of Yorke. 

Fal, He is no king of mine. He does vfurp ; 
And, if the dedinies had giuen me leaue, 
I would haue told him fo before this time. 
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And pull*d the diadem from ofT his head. 
Mor, Thou art a traitor. Stop thy traitor's mouth. 
Fal. I am no traitor : Lancajler is King. 
If that be treafon to defend his right, 
What iil for them that do imprifon him ? 
If infnrredlion to aduance his fceptre, 
What fault is theirs that ilep into his throne 1 
Oh, God, thou pourdfl the balm vpon his head ; 
Can that pure vndtion be wipt off again f 
Thou once didfl crown him in his infancy ; 
Shall wicked men now in his age depofe him f 
Oh, pardon me, if I expoflulate 
More than becomes a finfull man to do 
Errand I fear thou wilt thy folly rue. 

Capt Thou trifled time, and dofl but weary vs 
With dilatory quedions. Make an end. 

Fal. Indeed, the end of all kingdoms mud end ; 
Honour and riches all mud haue an end ; 
And he that thinks he doth the mod preuaile, 
His head once laid, there redeth but a tale 
Come, fellow, do thy office. What, methinkes, 
Thou lookd as if thy heart were in thy hofe. 
Pull vp thy fpirits : it will be quickly done ; 
A blow or two at mod will feme the tume. 
Head, Forgiue me, fu-, your death. 
Fal. Forgiue thee \ I, and giue thee, too. 
Hold ; there is fome few crowns for thee to drinke. 
Tuih ! weepe not, man : giue lofers leaue to plain e : 
And yet, ifaith, my lode I count a gaine. 
Fird, let me fee, is thy axe fharpe inough f 
I am indifferent. Well, a Gods name, to this geare. 
Head. Come, and yield your head gently to the 

blocke. 
FaL Gently, faied thou ; thou wilt not vfe me fo. 
But all is one for that What flrength thou hafl, 
Throughout the whole proportion of thy limbs, 
Reuoke it all into thy manly arms, 
And fpare me not. I am a gentleman, 
A Nemlle^ and a Faiconbridge befide ; 
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Then do thy work : thou mayd get credit by it ; 
For, if thou dod not, I mud tell thee plain, 
I (hall be pafling angry when tis done. 

Head. I warrant you, (ir : none in the land (hall 
do it better. 

Fal, Why, now thou pleafed me. England^ fare- 
well! 
And, old Pianiagefut^ if thou furuiue, 
Think on my loue, although it did not thriue. 

He is led forth, 

Mor. As for his head, it (hall be fent vnth fpeed 
To London^ and the promifed reward 
Alloted for the apprehending him. 
Be giuen vnto the poore of Southampton here. 
How fay you captaine ; are you fo content % 

Capt. With all my heart ; but I do maniel much 
We heare not of the me(renger we fent, 
To giue Uie King intelligence of this. 

Mor. Take truce with your furmifes. Here he 
comes. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Fellow, it feems that thou art flow of gate, 

Or very negligent in our afiairs. 

What fajTS Kmg Edward to our feruice done f 

Alrf. To anfwer you diredlly and as briefly, 
I fpoke not with him ; for when I was come 
To Drayton Bafjet^ where they faid he was, 
Twas told me there, that eu'n the night before. 
His HighnefTe in all hade was rid to London, 
The occafjon, Henrys death within the Tower^ 
Of which the people are in fundry tales. 
Some thinking he was murderd, fome again 
Suppofing that he died a natursd death. 

Mor. Well^ howfoeuer that concerns not vs. 
We haue to do with no mans death but his. 
That for his treafon here hath lod his head. 
Come, let vs giue diredlion as before. 
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And afterward make back vnto the ihore. Exeunt, 

Enter the Lord Motor ^ in hisfcarlet gown^ with a 
guilded rapier by his fide, 

Mair. I marie, Crosbie this befits thee well. 
But fome will maruel that, that with fcarlet gowne, 
I weare a guilded rapier by my fide : 
Why let them know, I was knighted in the field 
For my good feniice to my Lord the King ; 
And therefore I may wear it lawfiilly 
In court, in city, or at any royal banquet 
But foft yohn Crosbie thou forgetft thyfelf. 
And doil not mind thy birth and parentage ; 
Where thou waft bom, and whence thou art deriued. 
I do not (hame to fay the Hofpital 
Of London was my chiefed foflring place : 
There did I learn that, near vnto the Crofle, 
Commonly calld Cow Croffentzjt Jflington^ 
An honed citizen did chance to find me : 
A poor ihoomaker by trade he was. 
And doubting of my chriilendom or no, 
Calld me according to the place he found me, 
yohn Crosbie^ finding me fo by acroile. 
The Maiflers of the Hofpital, at fiirther yeares, 
Bound me apprentice to the Grocer's trade, 
Wherein God pleafd to blefs my poor endeauours. 
That, by his blefiing, I am come to this. 
The man that found me I haue well requited, 
And to the Hofpital, my foilering place. 
An hundred pound a yeare I giue for euer. 
Likewife, in memory of me, yohn Crosbie, 
In Bijhopfgate Street, a poor Houfe haue I built^ 
And as my name haue calld it Crosbie Houfe. 
And when as God (hall take roe from this life. 
In little S. Helens will I be buried. 
All this declares I boad not of my birth ; 
But found on earth, I mud retume to earth. 
But God, for his pitty ! I forget myfelf : 
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The King, my foueraign lorde, will come anon, 

And nothing is as yet in readineife. 

Where are ye, couiin Shore % nay, where is miflriile 

Shore% 
Oh, I am forry that (he (laies fo long ! 
See what it is to be a widdower, 
And lack a lady MaiorefTe in fuch neede ! 

Enter M. Shore and Miflreffe Shore. 

Oh, are ^e come % Welcome, good coufin S)ufre \ 
But you mdeed are welcome, gentle neice ! 
Needs mud you be our lady MaiorefTe now, 
And helpe vs ; or elfe we are iham'd for euer. 
Good coufin, (till thus am I bold with you. 

Share. With all my heart, my lord, and thank ye 
too, 
That you do pleafe to vfe our homely help. 

Maior. Why, fee how neately (he bedurs herfelt. 
And, in good footh, makes hufwifery to (hine ! 
Ah, had my lady Maiorels liud to fee 
Fair Midriile Share thus beautify her houfe, 
She would haue been not little proud therec^ 

yane. Well, my lord Maior, I thank you for that 
flout: 
But let his highne(re now come when he pleafe. 
All things are in a perfe<5l readine(!e. 

Ihey bring forth a tabUy andferue in the banquet. 

Motor. The more am I beholding, niece, to you. 
That take fuch paines to (aue our credit now. 
My feruants are fo (lacke, his Maiedie 
Might haue been here before we were preparde. 
But peace, here comes his highnefle. 

The Trumpets founds and enters King Edward, 
Howard, Sellinger, and the traine. 

King. Now, my lord Maior, haue we not kept our 
word! 
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Becaufe we could not ilay to dine with you, 

At our departure hence, we promifed, 

Firft food we tailed at our backe retume 

Should be with you ; ilill yielding hearty thankes 

To you and all our London citizens, 

For the great feniice which you did perform 

Againfl that bold-facd rebel, FcUconbridge. 

Maior. My gratious lord, what then we did, 
We did account no more than was our duty. 
Thereto obliged by true fubiedls zeal ; 
And may he neuer liue that not defends 
The honour of his King and Country ! 
Next thanke I God, it hkes your maieilie 
To bleffe ray poore roof with your royal prefence. 
To me could come no greater happinefs. 
King. Thanks, good lord Maior ; but wheres my 
lady MaiorelTe ; 
I hope that (he will bid vs welcome, too. 
Maior. She would my Hege and with no little 
ioy, 
Had (he but liu'd to fee this blefled day ; 
But in her flead this gentlewoman here, 
Mj coufins wife, that office will fupplie. 
How fay you MiftrifTe Shore 1 

King. How ! MidrifTe Shore^ what, not his wife 
That did refiife his knighthood at our hand ? 
Maior. The very larae, my lord ; and here he is. 
King. What, inader Shore^ we are your debto 
RiU; 
But, by Gods grace, intend not fo to die ; 
And, gentlewoman, now before your face, 
I mud condemne him of difcourtefy ; 
Yea, and of great wrong that he hath ofTerd you ; 
For you had beene a Lady but for him. 
He was in fault ; trud me, he was to blame, 
To hinder vertue of her due by right 
yanc My gratious Lord, my poor and humble 
thoughts 
Nere had an eye to fuch vnworthinede ; 
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And though fome hold it as a maxim, 
That womens minds by nature do afpire, 
Yet how, both God and Mafler SharCy I thank 
For my continuance in this humble (late, 
And likewife how I loue your maieflie 
For gratious fufferance that it may be fo, 
Heauen beare true record of my inward foule : 
Now it remaines, on my lord Maiors behalf, 
I do fuch duty as becometh me. 
To bid your highnefs welcome to his houfe. 
Were welcomes vertue powerful in my word, 
The King of England (hould not doubt thereof 

Kir^. Nor do I, MiArifle Share, Now my lord 
Maior, 
Edward dare boldly fweare that he is welcome. 
You fpake the word well, very well, ifaith : 
But Midriffe Shore her tongue hath gilded it 
Tell me, coufin Howard^ and Tom Sdlinger, 
Had euer citizen fo £aiire a wife f 

How, Of flefh and bloud I neuer did behold 
A woman euery way fo abfolute. 

Sel. Nor I, my liege. Were Sdiinger a King, 
He could afford Shores wife to be a queene. 

King. Why, how now, Tom t Nay, rather, how 
now, iV^t 
What change is this f proud, fancy, rouing eye. 
What whifperfl in my braine that fhe is fsure t 
I know it, I fee it : fairer than my Queene f 
Wilt thou maintaine it t What, and thou traitor heart, 
Wouldd thou fhake hands in this confpiracy f 
Down, rebel ; back, bafe, trecherous conceit ; 
I will not credit thee. My Beffe is fair, 
And Shores wife but a blowze, compared to her. 
Come, let vs fit ; here will I take my place. 
And, my lord Maior, fill me a bowl of wine. 
That I may drink to your eledled Maiorefle ; 
And mafler Shore^ teU me how like you this f 
My lord Maior makes your wife his lady Maiorefle. 

Shore. So well, my lord, as better cannot be, 
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AH in the honor of your maiefly. 
The Lord Maiar brings a bowle of wine^ and humbly 

on his knees offers it to the King. 
King, Nay, drinke to vs, Lord Maior ; wele haue 
itfo. 
Go to, I (ay ; you are our tafler now. 
Drink, then, and we will pledge ye. 
Maior. All health and happinefis to my foueraign ! 

hee drinkes 
King. Fill full our cup ; and, lady MaiorefTe, 
This full caroufe we mean to drinke to you ; 
And you mud pledge vs ; but yet no more 
Than you (hall pleafe to anfwer vs withalL 

He drinkes i and the trumpets found. Then wine is 
brought to her^ andfhe offers to drink. 
Nay, you muft drink to fome body ; yea Tom 
To Aee I Well, (irrah, fee you do her right 
For Edward would : oh, would to God he might ! 
Yet, idle eye, wilt thou be gadding (lill t 
Keep home, keep home, for feare of further ill 

Enter a Meffienger, with letters. 

How now? Letters to us, From whom % 
Mef. My liege, this from the Duke of Burgundy ^ 

And this is from die Condable of France. 
King. What newes from them % 

Be opens the letter and reada. 

To claim our right in France ; 

And they will aide vs. Yea, will ye fo ? 

But other aide mud aide vs, ere we goe. 

Hefeems to read the Idfters^ but glances on 
Miflreffe Share in his reading. 

A womans aid, that hath more power than France 

To crowne vs, or to kill vs with mifchance. 

If chad refolue be to fuch beauty tide. 

Sue how thou cand, thou wilt be dill denide. 

Her husband hath deferued well of thee : 

Tut, loue makes no refpe^l, where'er it be. 

Thou wrongd the Queene : euery inforced ill 
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Mud be endurd, where beauty feekes to kill. 
Thou feemfl to read, only to blinde their eyes, 
Who, knowing it, thy folly would difpife. 

Heftartsfram the table. 
Thanks for my cheere, Lord Maior ! I am not well : 
I know not how to take thefe news— this fit, I mean, 
That hath bereft me of all reafon clean. 

Maior. God (hield my Soueraign ! 

Kifig. Nay, nothing. I (hall be well anon. 

yane. May it pleafe your highnefis, fit 

ISng. I, faine with thee. Nay, we mud needes 
be gone. 
Coufin Howard^ conuey thefe letters to our Counfel \ 
And bid them giue vs their aduice of them. 
Thanks for my cheere. Lord Maior, farewell to you ! 
And farewell, midrefTe Shoare^ Lady Maiorefle, I (hould 

fay, 
Tis you haue caufed our parting at this time. 
Farewell, mailer Shoare 1 farewell to all ! 
Well meet once more, to make amends for this. 

Exeunt King, Howard, and Sellinger. 

Maior. Oh, God I here to be ill ! 
My houfe to caufe my Soueraigns difcontent ! 
Coufin Shore, I had rather fpent 

Shore. Content yourfelf, my lordl Kings haue 
their humors. 
The letters did containe fomwhat, no doubt, 
That did difpleafe him. 

yane. So, my lord, thinke I. 
But, by Gods helpe, he will be well againe. 

Maior. I hope fo too. Well coufin for your 
paines, 
I can but thanke ye : chiefly you, fair neice, 
At night, I pray ye, both come fuppe with me. 
How fay ye % will ye % 

Shore. Yes, my lord, we will 
So for this time we humbly take our leaue. 

Exeunt Shore and his Wife. 

Maior. Oh, now the fudden ficknefife of my liege 
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AfBids my foule with many paflions ! 

His highnelTe did intend to be right merry ; 

And God he knows how it would glad my foule, 

If I had feen his highnefle fatisfied 

With the poor entertainment of his Maior, 

His humble vafial, whofe lands, whofe life, and aU, 

Are, and in duty mud be alwaies, his. 

WeU, God, I truft, will bleffe his graces health. 

And quickly eafe him of his fuddaine fit 

Take away there, ho 1 rid this place ; 

And God of heauen blefs my foueraign's grace. Exit, 

Enter two prentias^ preparing the Goldfmith's Shop 

with plate. 

X Pren. Sirrah yack^ come fet out 

2 Pren, You are the elder prentice ! I pray you do 
it, led my miilrilTe talk with you when (he comes 
downe. What is it aclock % 

I Pren, Six by Allhallowes ! 

a Pren, Lying and dealing will bring ye to the gal- 
lows. 
Is heere all the plate t 

1 Pren, Ay, that mud feme to-day. Where is the 
weights and balance ? 

3 Pren. All ready. Hark, my midrefs comes. 

Exit I Ap. 

Enter Mijlris Shore, with herworke in her haneL 

yane. Sir boy, while I attend the (hop myfelf. 
See if the workman haue difpatcht the cup. 
How many ounces weighes it f 

2 Pren. Twenty, forfooth. 

yane. What (aid the gentleman to the fafhion ? 

3 Pren. He told my mader. I was not within. 
yane. Go fir make hade. Your maders in Cheape- 

fide. 
Take heed ye were bed your loitring be not fpide. 
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Tfu boy departs^ and ^ fits f awing in herjhap. 
Enter the King difgidfed, 

JGng. Well £u'e a cafe to put a king in yet 
Good miilrefs Skare\ this doth your loue procure : 
This Ihape is fecret ; and I hope tis fuie. 
The watermen that daily vfe the Court, 
And fee me often, know me not in this. 
At Liim quay I landed in their view, 
Yet none of them took knowledge of the King. 
If any gallant (Iriue to haue the wall, 
He yield it gendy. Soft ; here mufl I turn ; 
Heres Lombard Streete^ and heres the Pelican ; 
And there's the phoenix in the pelicans ne(L 
Oh, rare perfedlion of rich Natures work I 
Bright twinkling fpark of precious diamond^ 
Of greater value Uien all India ! 
Were there no funne, by whofe kind, louely heate, 
The earth brings forth diofe Hones we hold of prise. 
Her radiant eies, dejedled to the ground, 
Would turn each pebble to a diamond. 
Gaze, greedy eies ; and be not (atisfied 
Till you find red where hearts defire doth bide. 

^ane. What would you buy, fir, that you look on 
here? 

King. Your &ireft jewel, be it not too dear. 
Firft how this iapphire miflrefs, that you wearf 

yane. Sir, it is right ; that will I warrant ye. 
No jeweller in London (howes a better. 

King. No, nor the like ; you praife it pafling well 

yane. Do It No; if fome lapidaiy had die 
(lone, more would not buy it than I can demand. 
Tis as well fet, I think, as ere ye iaw. 

King. Tis fet, indeed, vpon the faireft hand that 
e'er I law. 

yam. You are difpofed to je(L But for value 
his maieflie mig^t wear it. 

Kins[. Mjght he, ifaith % 

yane, Sn-, tis the ring I mean. 
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i^ing, I meant the hand. 
Jane, You are a merry man : 
I fee you come to cheape, and not to buy. 

Kif^, Yet he that offers £urer than lie do, 
Shall hardly find a partner in his bargaine. 
Jane, Perhaps in buying things of fo fmall value. 
King. Rather becaufe no wealth can purchafe it 
Jane. He were too fond that would fo highly 
prife 
The thing which once was giuen away for loue. 
Kir^, His hap was good that came fo eaiily by it 
Jane.' The gift fo iinall, that (askt) who could 

denie it 
King, Oh, (he gaue more, that fuch a gift then 
gaue, 
Than eaiA ere had, or world (hall euer haue. 

Jane, His hap is ill, (hould it be as you fay. 
That, hauing giuen him what you rate fo high. 
And yet is dill the poorer by the match. 
Kif^, That eafily proues he doth not know the 

worth. 
Jane, Yet, hauing had the vfe of it fo long. 
It rather proues you ouer rate the thing. 
He being a chapman, as it feems you are. 
King, Indeed, none fhould aduenture on the 
thing, 
Thats to be purchad only by a king. 
Jane. If kings loue that which no man elfe 
refpe^s, 
It may be fo ; elfe do I fee fmall reafon 
A king fhould take delight in fuch coarfe fluff. 
Kif^, Lines there a king that would not giue his 
crowne 
To purchafe fuch a kingdom of content t 
Jane, In my conceit, right well you aske that 
queflion : 
The world I think containes not fuch fond king. 
Kii^, Why miftrefs Shorty I am the man will do it 
1 F 
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yam. Its proudely fpoke, although Ide not be- 
lieue it, 
Were he king Edward that ihould ofTer it 

Kin^. But (hall I haue itf 

yarn. Vpon what acquaintance % 

JGfig. Why fince I law thee lafL 

yatu. Where was that t 

King. At the Lord Maiors, in the prefence of the 
King. 

yane. I haue forgotten that I faw you there ; 
For there were manie that I took fmall note of. 

King. Of me you did, and we had fome difcourfe. 

yane. You are deceiued, fir ; I had then no time, 
For my attendance on his maiedie. 

King. He gage my hand vnto your hand of that 
Look well upon me. He difcouers ?umfdf. 

yane. Now, I befeech you, let this llrange dif- 
guife 
Excufe my boldneife to your maiedy. KneeUs. 

Whateuer we pofTeiTe is all your highnefs ; 
Only mine honour, which I cannot grant 

Kif^. Only thy loue, bright angel, Edward craues; 
For which I thus aduentured to fee thee. 

Enter Maijier Shore, 
yane. But here comes one to whom I only gaue 

it; 

And he, I doubt, will fay you fhall not haue it 

King. Am I fo foone cut off f O fpite. 
How fay you, miflreffe ; will you take my offer f 

yam. Indeed, I cannot, fir, afford it fo. 

King. Youle not be offered fairlier I beleeue. 

ya$u. Indeed, you offer like a gentleman ; 
But yet the jewell will not fo be left. 

isiwre. Sir, if you bid not too much under-foot. 
He driue the bargain twixt you and my wife. 

King. Alas, good Share^ myfelf dare anfwer No. 

afide. 
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Nothing can make thee fuch a jewell foregoe. 
She laidi you (hall be too much lofer by it 
^hore. See in the row, then, if you can fpeede 

better. 
Ku^. See many worlds arow, affords not Uke. 

As hegoesforthy Shore looks earnejlly and perceiues 

His the King^ whereat hefeemeth greatly dif contented, 

Jane, Why looked thou, Mat^ knowft thou the 

gentleman ? 

Alas, what ails thee, that thou lookil fo pale f 

What cheer, fweetheart 1 alas ! where haft thou been 1 

Shore, Nay, nothing, yane. Know you the 

gentleman % 
yane. Not I, fweetheart. Alas ! why do you 
askef 
Is he thine enemy ? 

^lore, I cannot telL 
What came he heere to cheapen at our (hop ? 
yane. This Jewell, loue. 

Shore, Well, I pray God he came for nothing elfe. 
yane. Why, who is it f I do fufpedl him, Shore^ 
That you demand thus doubtedly of me. 
Shire, Ah, yane^ it is the King. 
yane. The King, what then f is it for that thou 
(igheft f 
Were he a thoufand kings, thou haft no caufe 
To feare his prefence, or fufpedl my loue. 
Shore, I know I haue not See, he comes again. 

The King enters againe^ muffled in his cloak. 

King, Still is my hindrer there) be patient^ 
heart! 
Some fitter feafon muft affwage the (mart 
What, will ye take that, miftriffe, which I offerd ye 1 
I come again, (ir, as one willing to buy. 
I yane. Indeed, I cannot, fir ; I pray ye 
Deale with my husband. Heare what he \^11 fay. 

Shore, He fell it worth your money, if you pleafe. 

F 1 
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I pray you come neare fir. 

Kif^. I am too neare already, thou fo neare. 
Nay, nay, (he knowes what I did offer her ; 
And, in good fadneffe, I can giue no more. 
So fkre ye well fir ; I will not deal with you. Exit, 

Jane, You are deceiud, fweetheart Tis not the 
King. 
Thinke you he would aduenture thus alone % 

Shore> I do ailure thee, Jane^ it is the King. 
Oh, God ! twixt the extreames of loue and fear, 
In what a ihiuering ague fits my foul ! 
Keep we our treafure fecret, yet fo fond 
As fet fo rich a beauty as this is 
In the wide view of euery gazers eye ? 
Oh, traitor beaude, oh, deceitfull good ! 
That doefl confpire againfl thyfelf and loue : 
No fooner got, but wifht againe of others ! 
In thine own felf injurious to thy felf ! 
Oh, rich poor portion ! thou good evil thing ! 
How many joyfiil woes (lill doil thou bring 1 

yaru. I prithee, come, fweet loue, and fit by me. 
No king thats vnder heauen He loue lUie thee. Exmni. 

Enter Sir Humfi-ey Bowes and Maifier Aflon, bang 
two yuflices^ Harry Grudgen, Robert Good- 
fellow, and John Hobs the Tauner. 

Bowes. Neighbours and fiiends the caufe that you 
are cald 
Concemes the Kings moil excellent Maieily, 
Whofe right, you know, by his progenitors, 
Vnto the crowne and foueraignty oi France^ 
Is wrongfiilly detained by the French ; 
Which to reuenge and royally regaine. 
His highneffe meanes to put himfelf in armes, 
And in his princely perfon to condudl 
His warlicke troops againfl the enemy. 
But for his coffers which are vnfiunilhed, 
Through ciuill difcord and inteiline war. 
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Whofe bleeding fears our eies may yet behold, 
He praies bis faithfiil, louing fubiedls help, 
To fiirther this his jufl great enterprize. 

Hobs. So the feck and meaning, whereby, as it 
were, of all your long puigation, Sir Humfrey^ is no 
more, in fome refpedl, but the King wants mony, and 
would haue fome of his commonty. 
Bnwes, Tanner, you rightly vnderfland the matter. 
Aft, Note this, withal ; where his dread maieflie. 
Our lawfull fouereign and mod royall king, 
Might haue exadled or impofd a tax, 
Or borrowd greater fums Uien we can fpare, 
(For all we haue is at his dread command) 
He doth not fo ; but mildly doth intreate 
Our kind beneuolence, what we will giue, 
\^th willii^ minds, towards thb mighty charge. 

Enter Lord Howard. 

Which to receiue, his noble counfeller 

And Kinfman, the Lord Howard,^ here is come. 

How, Now, good Sir Humfrey Bowes and Maider 
Aftan^ 
Haue ye declared the Kings mod gratious pleafure f 

Bowes, We haue, my Lord. 

How, His Highnefle will not force 
As loan or tribute, but will take your gid 
In grateful part, and recompenfe your loue. 

Bowes. To diow my loue^ though money now be 
fcarce, 
A hundreth pound He giue his maiedy. 

How. Tis well. Sir Humfrey. 

Aft, I a hundred marks. 

Haw. Thanks, mader Afton ; you both diow your 
loue. 
Now ask your neighbors what they will bedowe f 

Bow9s. Come maider Hadlandy your Beneuolence. 

Had. Oh, good Sir Humfrey^ do not rack my 
purfe. 
You know my date : I lately fold my land. 
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Afl. Then you haue mony: let the King haue 
part 

Hobs. I, do, mailer Hadland^ do. They fay ye 
fold a foule deale of dirtie land for faire gold and 
fUuer. Let the King haue fome nowe, while you 
haue it ; for^ if ye be forborne a while, all will be 
fpent; for he that cannot keep land, that lies fail, 
will haue much adoe to hold money; tis ilippery 
ware ; tis melting ware : tis melting ware. 

How, Gramercy tanner. 

Bowes. Say, what (hall we haue t 

Had, My forty (hillmgs. 

Aft. Robert Goodfellaw, 
I knowe you will be liberall to the King. 

Good. O, Maiiler Afton^ be content, I pray ye : 
Tou know my charge ; my houlhold very greate ; 
And my houfekeeping holdes me very bare ; 
Three fcore vprifmg and downlying fir, 
Spends no finall (lore of vidluals in a yeare ; 
Two brace of graybounds, twenty couple of hounds ; 
And then my iades devoure a d^e of come ; 
My Chridmafle coil; and then my friends that 

come, 
Amounts to charge ; I am Robin GoodfeUowe^ 
That welcomes all and keepes a frolick houfe. 
I haue no mony. Pray ye, pardon me. 

How. Heres a plain tanner can teach you how to 
thriue. 
Keep fewer dogs, and then ye may feede men : 
Tet feede no idle men ; tis needleife charge : 
You that on hounds and hunting-mates wiU fpend. 
No doubt but fomthing to your King youle lend. 

Good, My brace of angells : by my troth, that's 
alL 

Hobs. Maife, and tis well the curs haue left fo 
much. I diought they would haue eaten vp thy houfe 
and land ere this. 

Bowes. Now, Harry Grudgen. 

Grud. What would you haue of me? Money, 



King Edward the fourth. 7 1 

I haue none ; and He fell no (lock. Heres old 

polling, fubfidy, fifteen, foldiers and to the poor ! 

Aad you may haue your will, youle foon (hut me out 

a door. 
Hobs, Hear ye, wor(hips, will ye let me anfwer my 

neighbour Grudgen 1 By my halidome, Harry Grud- 

im\ th*art but a grumbling, grudging churl: thou 

had two ploughs going, and nere a cradle rocking ; 
thafl a peck of mony, go to ; tume thee loofe ; thoult 
go to law with the vicar for a tithe goofe, and wilt not 
fpare the Ring four or fine pound. 

Grud. Gep, goodman lanwr, are ye fo round 1 
your prolicatenefs has brought your fon to the gallows 
almoil. You can be fi-ank of another mand cod. 

Bads. Th'art no honed man, to twit me with my 
fon: he may outline thee yet, for aught that he has 
done : my fons ith gaol : is he the fird hath been 
there) And thou wert a man, as thart a bead, I 
would haue thee by the eares. Weeping. 

How. Friend, thou wantd nurture to vpbraid a 
father 
\^th a fons fault We fit not here for this. 
Whats thy beneuolence to his Maiedy f 

Hobs. His benegligence f hang him, hele not giue 
a penny willingly. 

Grud. I care not much to cad away forty pence. 

How. Out, grudging peaiant, bafe, ill-nurtured 
groome. 
Is this the loue thou beard vnto the King f 
Gendemen, take notice of the (laue ; 
And if he kult, let him be foundly plagude. 
Now frolick tanner^ what wilt thou affoord ? 

Hobs. Twenty old angels and a fcore of hides ; if 
that be too little, take twenty nobles more. While I 
haue it, my King (hall fpend of my dore. 

How. The King (hall know thy louing liberal 
heart. 

Hi^s. Shall he, ifaith ) I thank ye heartily : but 
hear ye, gentlemen, you come from the Court ? 
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How. I doe. 

Hobs, Lord, how does the King Y and how does 
Ned^ the Kings butler, and Tom^ of his Chamber t I 
am fure ye know them. 

How. They do very well 

Hobs. For want of better guefts, they were at my 
houfe one night 

How. I know they were. 

Hobs. They promiil me a good tume for kifling 
my daughter Ndl\ and now I ha' cazion to try theuL 
My fon's in Dybell here, in Caperdochy, itha gaol ; 
for peeping into another man's piufe ; and, outflep the 
King be miferable, hees like to totter* Can that fame 
Ned^ die butler, do any thing with the King % 

How. More than myfel^ or any other lord. 

Hobs. A halter he can, by my troth, ye rejounoe 
my heart to heare it 

How. Come to the Court : I wanant thy fons 
life: 
Ned will iaue that, and do thee greater good. 

Hobs. De weane Brock, my mares foal, and come 
vp to the King ; and it (hall go hard but two fat hens 
for your pams I will bring. 

Bouies. My lord, this fellow now will giue 
Fine pounds, fo you will pardon his rude fpeech« 

How. For fine and fiue I cannot brooke the 
beail. 

Grud. What giues the tanner Y I am as able as 
he. 

Aft. He giues ten pound. 

Grud. Take twenty then of me. 
I pray ye my lord, forgiue my rough-heaued fpeech. 
I wis, I meant no hurt vnto my Uege. 

Bowes. Let vs intreat your lordfhips patience. 

How. I do, at your requeft, remit the ofifence ; 
So lets depart : heres all we haue to do. 

Aft. Tis, for this time and place, my lord. 
Sirrah, bring your mony. 

Hobs. What h^ue you iiaued now, good man 
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Gntd^en^ by your hinching and your pinching Y not 
the worth of a blacke pudding. Exeunt. 

Enter Miftris Shore and Miflris Blague^ 

Mais. Bla. Now miArefs Shore^ what urgent caufe 
is that 
Which made ye fend for me in fuch great hade ? 
I promife ye, it made me halfe afraid 
Tou were not well. 

yane. Trufl me, nor ficke nor well. 
But troubled ilill with the difeafe I told ye. 
Here is another letter from the King. 
Was neuer poor foule fo importuned ? 

Mais. Bla. But wiU no anfwer feme ? 

yane. No, miflrefs Blague ; no anfwer will fuffice. 
He, he it is, that with a violent fiege 
Labours to breake into my plighted faith. 
Oh, what am I, he ihould fo much forget 
His royal flate and his high maieftie 1 
Still doth he come difguifed to my houfe. 
And in mod humble terms bewrays his loue. 
My husband grieues : alas, how can he choofe, 
Fearing the difpoOfeflment of his yane% 
And when he cannot come (for hun) he writes, 
Offering befide incomparable gifts : 
And all to win me to his princely wilL 

Mais. Bla. BeUeue me, Milb^e Share^ a dangerous 
cafe; 
And euery way replete with doubtful feare. 
If you fhould yield, your vertuous name were foild. 
And your beloued husband made a fcom ; 
And if not yield, tis likely that his loue. 
Which now admires ye, will conuert to hate ; 
And who knows not a princes hate is death 1 
Yet I will not be fhe fhall counfel ye : 
Good miflrefs Shore^ do what ye will for me. 
ya$ie. Then counfell me what I were bed to do. 
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Mais. Bla, You know, his greatnefle can difpenTe 
with ill. 
Making the fin feem leETer by his worth ; 
And you yourfel^ your children, and your friends. 
Be all aduanced to worldly d^ity ; 
And this worlds pomp, you know is a goodly thing. 
Yet I will not be fhe fhall counfell ye : 
Good miflrefs Shore, do what ye will for me. 

Jane. Alas, I know that I was bound by oath 
To keep the promife that I made at firil ; 
And virtue Hues, when pomp confumes to duft. 

Mais. Bla. So we do fay diflionour is no (hame. 
When flander does not touch th' offenders name. 
Vou fliall be folded in a princes arms, 
Whofe beck difperfeth euen the greateft harmes. 
Many, that fit themfclues in high degree, 
Will then be glad to tloope and bend the knee. 
And who ill, hauing plenty in the hand, 
Neuer commanded, but doth nill command, 
That cannot work in fuch exceCTe of things, 
To quit the guilt one fmall tranfgrelTion brings 7 
Vet I will not be (he fliall counfell ye : 
Good maidrelTe Shore, do what ye will for me. 

yane. Here do I line, although in mean eflate. 
Yet with a confcience free from all debate ; 
Where higher footing may in time procure 
A fudden tall, and mixe my fweete with foure. 

Mctts. Bla. True, I confefle a priuate life is 
good, 
Nor would I otherwlfe be vnderftood. 
To be a goldfmiths wife is fome content ; 
But dayes in court more pleafantly are fpent. 
A boufeholds gouemment deferues renowne. 
But what is a companion to a crowne 1 
The name of Miibille is a pretty thing, 
But Madam at each word doth glory bring. 
Yet I will not be {he fhall counfel ye : 
Good Millrifs Shore, do what ye wUI for me. 
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yam, Oh» that I knew which were the bed of 
twain, 
Which for I doe not^ I am ficke with paine. 

Enter her Boy, 

Hov DOW iir boy, what is the newes with you f 
Boy, The gentleman, forfooth, the other day, 

That would haue bought the Jewell at our (lall, 

Is here to fpeake with ye. 
Jam, Oh, God ! it is the King. 

Good miftrifle Blague^ withdraw ye from this place : 

He come anon, fo foon as he is gone. 

And firrah, get you to the (hop again. Exit Boy, 

Mais. Bla. Now, miilriile Shorty bediink ye what 
to do. 

Sach fuitors come not eaery day to woo. 

Mi/Iris Blague departs^ and the King enters in his 

former difguife, 

JSng^ Thou mayll conui<Sl me, beauties pride, of 
boldnels, 
That I intrude like an vnbidden gueil ; 
But, Loue being guide my fault YnH feem the leffe. 

yane. Mofl welcome to your fubiedls homely 
roofe ! 
The foot, my foueraign, feldom doth offence, 
Vnlels the heart fome other hurt intend. 

King. The mod thou feed is hurt vnto myfelf : 
How for thy lake is maiedy difrobed ! 
Riches made poore and dignity brought low. 
Only that thou mightd our affedtion know ! 

yane. The more the pity, that, within the sky. 
The funne that (hould all other vapors dry, 
And guide the world with his mod glorious lights 
Is muffled vp himfelf in wilfiill night 

King. The want of thee, Sdi CinthiOf is the 
caufe. 
Spread thou thy filuer brightneffe in die aire^ 
And drait the gladfome morning will appeare. 
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yam. I may not wander. He, that guides my car, 
Is an immoued, conflant, fixed Star. 

King. But I will glue that Star a Comets name, 
And ihidd both thee and him firom further blame. 

yane. How if the Hod of Heauen at this abufe 
Repine % who can the prodigy excufe % 

Kifig, It lies within the compafle of my power, 
To dim their enuious eyes, dare feeme to loure. 
But, leaning this our enigmatick talke, 
Thou mufl fweete yane^ repaire vnto the Court 
His tongue intreates, controuls the greatefl peer : 
His hand plights loue, a royall fceptre holds ; 
And in his heart he hath confirmd thy good. 
Which may not, mud not, (hall not be withdood. 

yane. If you inforce me, I haue nought to (ay ; 
But wi(h I had not lined to fee this day. 

JSng. Blame not the time. Thou (halt haue caufe 
to joy! 
yane^ in the euening I will fend for thee, 
And Uioa and thine (hall be aduanced by me : 
In (ign whereof recdue this true-loue kifle. 
Nothing iU meant, there can be no ami(re. 

yane. Well, I will in ; and ere the time beginne, 
L^im how to be repentant for my finne. ExU. 

Enter Lard Motor ^ Mdijier Shore, and Fraunces 

Emerdey. 

Maior. But, coufin Shore^ are ye a(rured it was the 
King you law in fuch difguife t 

Siufre. Do I know you, the vncle of my wife % 
Know I Fi^ank Emerflev^ her brother here f 
So furely do I knowe that counterfeit 
To be the King. 

Fran. WelC admit all diis. 
And that his maiedy, in fuch difguife, 
Pleafe to furuay the manner of our city. 
Or what occafion dfe may like himfelf : 
Methinks you haue (mail reafon, brother Shorty 
To be difpleafde thereat. 

Ma. Oh, I haue found him now. 
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Becaufe my Neece, his wife, is beautifully 

And well reputed for her vertuous parts, 

He, in his fond conceit, mifdoubts the King 

Doth dote on her in his affedlion. 

I know not coufm how fhe may be changed, 

By any caufe in your procuring it, 

From the fair carriage of her wonted courfe ; 

But well I wot, I haue oft heard you fay, 

She merited no fcruple of miilike. 

If now fome giddy fancy in your braine 

Make you conceiue dniflerly of her. 

And with a perfon of fuch difference, 

I tell you Couiin more for her refpedl 

Than to foothe you in fuch fottifhnefs, 

I would reueale ye open to the world. 

And let your folly iulUy plague yourfelf. 

^lore, Vncle, you are too forward in your rage, 
And much miftake me in this fuddenneffe. 
Your neeces reputation haue I prifde. 
And (hrined as deuoutly in my foule. 
As you or any that it can conceme. 
Nor when I tell you that it is the King 
Comes muffled Uke a common leruing-man, 
Do I infer thereby my wife is falfe. 
Or fwenies one iot from wonted modeilie. 
Though in my (hop (he fit, more to refpe^l 
Her feniants duty, then for any fldll 
She doth, or can pretend, in what we trade, 
Is it not ftrange, that euer when he comes, 
It is to her, and will not deale with me Y 
Ah, vncle, Franks nay, would all her kin 
Were heere to cenfure of my caufe aright 
Though I mifdeeme not her, yet give me leaue 
To doubt what his fly walking may entend. 
And let me tell ye, he that is poffeil 
Of fuch a beautie, feares vndermining guefles ; 
Efpedally a mighty one, like him, 
Whofe greatneffe may guild ouer vgly finne. 
But fay his coming is not to my wife, 
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Then hath he fome fly aiming at my Hfe, 
By felfe compounded metalls, or light gold, 
Or elfe fome other trifle to be fold. 
When kings themfelues fo narrowly do pry 
Into the world, men feare ; and why not 1 1 

Fran, Belieue me, brother, in this doubtful cafe, 
I know not well how I fliould anfwer ye. 
I wonder in this ferious bufie time 
Of this great gathered Beneuolence 
For his regaining of his right in Frafue, 
The day and nighdy turmoile of his lordes, 
Tea of the whole eflate in generall. 
He can be fpared from thefe great aflaires, 
And wander heere diiguifed in this fort 
But is not this your Boy? 

Enter Boy, 

S/u>n. Yes, marry, is it How now ; what newes 
with thee t 

Boy, Mailer, my miflrefle, by a nobleman, 
Is fent for to the King, in a clofe coach. 
Shees gone with him. lliefe are the news I bring. 

Maior. How, my neece fent for to the King t 
By a nobleman, and fliee is gone with him Y 
Nay, then, I like it not 

Em. How, gone, faieil thou Y 

Shore. Be patient vncle, (lorm not, gentle Franke^ 
The wrong is mine. By whom f A king. 
To talke of fuch it is no common thing. 
She is gone, thou fEuefl ) 

Boy. Yes, truly, fir : tis fo. 

Shore. I cannot help it ; a Gods name, let her 
goe. 
You cannot help it, vncle ; no nor you. 
Where kings are medlers, meaner men mufl rue. 
I (lorme againfl it f no ; farewell, yane Shore. 
Once thou wail mine ; but mufl be fo no more. 

Motor. Gone to the Court) Exit 
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Shore, Yet, vncle, will ye rage f 
Let mine example your high heat affwage. 
To note offences in a mightie man 
It is enough ; amend it he that can. 
Franke Emerjley ! my wife thy fifter was ; 
Lands, goods, and all I haue, to thee I paffe, 
Saue tHat poor portion, mud along with me, 
To bcare me from this badge of obloquy. 
It neuer (hall be (aid that Matthew Share 
A kings dilhonor in his bonnet wore. 

Em, Good brother. 

Shre. Striue not to change me, for I am refolued, 
And will not tarrie. England fare thou well 
And, Edward^ for requiting me fo well, 
But dare I fpeake of him ? forbeare, forbeare. 
Come, Franks, I will furrender all to thee. 
And then abroad, where ere my fortune be. Exmni, 

Enter King Edward, Howard, Sellinger, &»c. 

Gng. And haue our country fubiedls beene fo 
franke 
And bountifull in their Beneuolence 
Toward our prefent expedition % 
Thanks, coufm Howardy for thy paines herein : 
We will haue letters fent to euery (hire 
Of thankful gratitude, that they may knowe 
How highly we refpedl their gentleneffe. 

How, One thing, my Lord, I had well neare 
forgot : 
Your pleafant hod, the Tanner of Tamworth. 

IQng. What of him, coufin ? 

Haw, He was right liberall : 
Twenty old angels did he fend your grace ; 
And others, feeing him fo bountiiiill, 
Stretcht further than they otherwife had done. 

King, Truft me, I mud requite that honed 
Tanner. 
Oh, had he kept his word and come to Court, 
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Then, in good (adnefle, we had had good fport 

How. That is not long, my lord, which comes at 
laO. 
Hees come to London, on an earoell caufe. 
His fonne lies prifoner in Stafford Jaile, 
And is condemned for a robbery. 
Tour Highnefle pardoning his fonnes offence. 
May yield the Tanner no meane recompenfe. 

Kif^. But who hath feene him iince he came to 
townef 

Sd. My Lord, in Holbome twas my hap to fee 
him, 
Gazing about I fent away my men ; 
And clapping on one of their Uuery doakes, 
Came to him ; and the Tanner knew me ilraite. 
How dofl thou Tom% and How doth Ned\ quoth 

he; 
That honed, merry hangman, how doth he 1 
I, knowing that your maieftie intended 
This day in perfon to come to the Tower, 
There*l>ade him meete me, where Ned and I 
Would bring him to the prefence of the King, 
And there procure a pardon for his fonne. 

King, Haue then a care we be not feene of himi 
Vntil we be prouided for the purpofe ; 
Becaufe, once more wele haue a little fport 
Tom Seilinger^ let that care be yours. 

Sel. I warrant ye, my lord. Let me alone. 

Enter the Lard Maior. 

King. Welcome, lord Maior I what, haue you figni- 
fide 
Our thankfiilneffe vnto our citizens, 
For their late-gathered Beneuolence % 

Motor. Before the citizens in our Guildhall^ 
Mailer Recorder made a good oration. 
Of thankfull gratitude vnto them all. 
Which they recciued with fo kinde refpedl 
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And loae vnto your loyall maieflie, 

As it appeard to vs they forrowed 

Their bounty to your highnefs was no more. 

IQt^, Lord Maior, thanks to youifelf and^them ! 
And go ye with vs now into the Tower j 
To fee the order that we (hall obierue 
In this fo needful preparation ; 
The better may you (ignifie to them 
What neede there was of their Beneuolence. 

Maior. He wait vpon your gracious maieftie. 
Yet there is one thing that much grieueth me. afide. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Shore and two Watermen, bearing his irunkes. 

Shore. Go, honed fellow; bear my trunckes 
aboard ; 
And tell the maiiler He come prefently. 

Enter Mi flris Shore, lady-like attired, with diuers fupplt" 
cations in her hand, Jhe unpinning her Mask, and 
attended on by many Suitors, 
I. Waterman, We will, fir. But what lady haue 
we heere t 
Belike (he is of no meane countenance, 
That hath fo many fuitors waiting on her. 
Shore, Go, one of you, I pray ye, inquire her 

name. 
I. Waterman, My honed fiiend, what Lady call ye 

this) 
Ayre. Her name is Miflrille Shore, the kings be- 
loued ; 
A fpecial friend to fuitors at the court, 
Shore, Her name is miflriile Shore, the Kings be- 
loved ! 
Where (hall I hide my head, or (lop mine ears. 
But like an owle I (hall be wonderd att 
When (he with me was wont to walke the (Ireetes, 

1 G 
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The people then, as (he did pafs along, 
Would iay, There goes fiaire, modefl, mUlrifle Share. 
When (he attended like a City dame, 
Was prais'd of matrons. So that citizens, 
When they would fpeake of ought vnto their wiues. 
Fetcht their example dill from miftriile Shore. 
But now (he goes deckt in her courtly robes. 
This is not (he, that once in feemely blacke 
Was the chafle, fober wife of Matthew Shore; 
For now (he is King Edwards concubine. 
Oh, greate ill title, honorable (hame ! 
Her good I had ; but, King, her ill is thine : 
Once Shoris true wife ; now Edwards concubine. 
Amongft the red, He note her new behauiour. 
All this while, Jheftands conferring pHuately with her 
Suitors, and looking on their bills, 

Ayre. Gk)od midride Shore, remember my fon's 
life. 

yane. What is thy name f 

Ayre. My name is Thomas Ayre. 

yane. Tliere is his pardon, (igned by the King. 

Ayre. In (ign of humble, hearty thankfiilneflfe. 
Take this, in angels, twenty pound. 

yarn. What think ye that I buie and fell for 
bribes 
His highne(s4auour, or his fubie<Sls blood ? 
No, without gids, God grant I may do good. 
For all my good cannot redeeme my ill ; 
Tet to doe good I will endeuour dill. 

Shore. Yet all this good doth but guild ore afide. 
thy ill 

Pal. Midrifle the reditution of my landes. 
Taken perforce by his highnede odicers. 

yane. The Kings content yourgoodes (hall be re- 
dored. 
But the odicers will hardly yeeld thereto. 
Yet be content ; He fee ye haue no wrong. 

Shore. Thou cand not lay to me fa I haue 
wrong. 
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yockey, Miilrefs, gude faith, gin yele help me til 
my laund, whilk the faulfe loon, Billy Grime of Glen- 
dakf hauds wrangfully fra me, Ts quite your gudeneis 
irith a bonny nag, fall fwum away fo deftly as the 
winde. 
yane. Your fuit, my friend, requires a longer 
time. 
Yet fince you dweU fo far, to eafe your chaige. 
Your diet with my feruants you may take ; 
And feme relief lie get thee of the King. 
Shore, It's cold relief thou gettfl me from the 

King. 
Jocky. Now, Gods bleffmg light on that gudely 
lair face. Ts be your bedefrnan, miflrefs ; I, indeed, 
iaUI. 

Pal God blefle the care you haue of doing 
good! 

Ayre, Pity (he (hould mifcarry in her life. 
Tliat beares fo fweete a minde in doing good. 
Shore, So lay I, too. Ah, yane, this kills my 
heart, 
That thou reckes other, and not rud my fmart 
Ruf. Miflrifle, I fear you haue forgot my fuit 
yane. Oh, tis for a licence to tranfport come 
From this land^ and lead, to foraigne realmes. 
I had your bill ; but I haue tome your bill ; 
And twere no ihame, I think, to teare your eares, 
That care not how you wound the commonwealth. 
The poor mud (lame for foode, to fill your purfe, 
And the enemy bandy bullets of our leade ! 
No, maider Rufford^ He not fpeake for you, 
Except it be to haue you punidied. 

yocky. By the mefle, a deft lafs ! Chrids benifon 
light on her. 

She efpies her husband^ walking aloof off ^ and 
takes him for another Sutor, 
yane. Is that another Sutor / I haue no bill of 
his. 
G02 one of you, and know what he would haue. 

o 2 
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Shore. Yes, yane the bill of my obliged faith : 
And I had thine ; but thou haft cancelld it. 

Herejke knowes him^ and iamentingy comes to him, 

yane. Oh God, it is my husband, kind Matthew 
Shore, 

Shore, Ah yane, whats he dare fay he is thy hus- 
band f 
Thou waft a wife, but now thou art not fo ; 
Thou waft a maid, a maid when thou waft wife ; 
Thou waft a wife, euen when thou waft a maide ; 
So good, fo modeft, and fo chafte thou waft 1 
But now thou art diuorct whiles yet he lines. 
That was thy husband, while thou waft his wife. 
Thy wifehood ftaind, by thy di(honour*d life. 
For now thou art nor widow, maide, nor wife. 

yane, I muft confeffe, I yeelded vp the fort, 
Wherein lay all the riches of my joy ; 
But yet, fweete Shore, before I yeelded it, 
I did indure the longft and greateft fiege 
That euer batterd on poor chaftity. 
And but to him that did aflault the lame. 
For euer it had been inuincible. 
But I will yeeld it backe againe to thee. 
He cannot blame me, though it be fo done. 
To lofe by me, what firft by me was wonne. 

Shore. No, yane, there is no place allowd for 
me. 
Where once a king has tane poffeflion. 
Meane men brooke not a riual in their loue ; 
Much lefs fo high unriualld maieftie. 
A concubine to one, fo great as Edward, 
Is far too greate to be the wife of Shore. 

yane, I will refiife the pleafures of the Court 
Let me go with thee. Shore, though not as a wife. 
Yet as thy (laue fmce I haue loft that name. 
I will redeem the wrong that I haue done thee, 
With my true feruice, if thou wilt accept it 

Srore. Thou go with me, yane f Oh God forbid 
That I (hould be a traitor to my King ! 
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Shall I become a felon to his pleafures, 
And fly away, as guilty of the theft % 
No, my dear J-ane^ I fay it may not be. 
Ohy what haue fnbie^ls that is not their kings, 
lie not examine his prerogatiue. 

yarn. Why, then, fweete Mat^ let me intreate thee 
flay. 
What ifl with Edward that I cannot do f 
Be make thee wealthier than ere Richard was. 
That entertaind the three greatefl kings in Europe, 
And fealled them in London on a day. 
Aske what thou wilt ; were it a million, 
That may content thee ; thou fhalt haue it Shore. 

Shore, Indeed, diis were fome comfort to a man 
That tailed want or worldly mifery ; 
But I haue loll what wealth cannot retume. 
All worldly lodes are but toys to mine : 

all my wealth — ^the lofs of thee was more 
Than euer time or fortune can reflore. 

Therefore, fweet yane farewell, once thou wall mine ; 
Too rich for me ; and that King Edward knew. 
Adien, O world, he (hall deceiued be. 
That puts his tnifl in women or in thee. Exit. 

Jane. O Shore^ ferewell, poor heart ; in death He 
teU 

1 euer loued thee, Shore^ farewell, farewell Exit. 

Enter King Edward, Lord Maior^ Howard, Sellmger, 

and the traine. 

King. Hauing awakt forth of their fleepy dens 
Our drowfy cannons, which, ere long, (hall charm 
The watchful French with deaths etemall fleepe ; 
And all things elfe in readineffe for France, 
Awhile we will giue truce vnto our care. 
There is a merry tanner neare at hand. 
With whom we meane to be a little merry. 
Therefore, Lord Maior, and you, my other fnendes, 
1 mufl intreate you not to knowledge me. 
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No man (land bare — all as companions. 

Giue a cloke, that I may be difguifde. 

Tom SdUnger^ go thou and take another. 

So Tanner, now come when ye pleafe : we are pro- 

uided. 
And in good time ; fee he b come already. 

Enter the Tanner, 

Tom SeUinger^ go thou and meet him. 

Sely M^iat yohn Hobs 1 welcome, ifaith, to Court 

Hobs, Gramerdes, honed Tom : where is the bang- 
man, Ned^ 
Where is that mad rafcal f (hall I not fee him f 

Sel. See where he (lands : that (ame is he. 

Hobs, What Ned^ a plague found thee, how do(l 
thou, for a villaine f how dod thou mad rogue f and 
how f and how f 

Kit^, In health John Hobs \ and very glad to fee 
thee; 
But (ay, what wind droue thee to London % 

Hobs, Ah, Ned^ I was brought hither with a whirl- 
winde, man : my fon, my fon ; did I not tell thee I 
had a knaue to my fon % 

King, Yes, tanner ; what of himf 

Hobs, Faith, he*s in Capperdochy, Ned^ in Stafford 
JaiUy for a robbery ; and is like to be hanged, except 
thou get the King to be more miferable to him. 

Kit^, If that be aH, tanner. He wanant him, 
I will procure his pardon of the King. 

Hobs, Wilt thou, Ned f for thofe good words, fee 
what my daughter JVid/ hath fent thee : a handkercher 
wrought with as good Couentiy-(ilk blue thread, as. 
euer thou (awe(L 

JCi^g, And I perhaps may weare it, for her Cake, 
In better prefence then thou art aware of 

Hobs. Now, JV^'i a better prefent, that thou canft 
not haue, for (ilk, cloth, and workmandiip. Why, Ndl 
made it, man. But, Ned, is not the King in this com- 
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pany f What's he in the long beard and the red petti 
coatef Before God, I mifdoubt, Ned^ that b the 
King. I knowe it by my Lord What-ye<all's players. 
Kif^, How by them, tanner 1 
Hobs, £uer when they play an enterlout or a com- 
modity at Tamworthj the IGng alwaies is in a long 
bearde and a red gowne, like him. Therefore I fpe^ 
him to be the Ring. 

King, No truil me tanner, this is not the King ; 
Bat thou fhalt fee the King before thou goeft, 
This man is the Lord Maior, Lord Maior of London, 
Here was the Recorder too ; but he is gone. 

Hobs, What nicknames thefe courtnols haue 1 
Mare and Corder, quotha 1 we haue no fuch at Lich- 
fidd. There is tiie honed Bailiff and his brethren. 
Such words gree bed with vs. 

Kit^, VLj lord Maior, I pray ye, for my fake, 
To bid this honefl tanner welcome. 

Maior. Tou are welcomejiiny honed friend. 
In figne whereof, I pray you fee my houfe. 
And fup with me this night 

Hobs. I thanke ye, Goodman Maior ; but I care 
not for no meat. My domach is like to a (icke 
fwines, that wiH neither eate nor drinke till (he knowe 
what (hall become of her pig. Ned and Tom, you pro- 
mifed me a good turn when I came to Court Either 
do it now, or go hang yourfelues. 
IGng. No fooner comes the King, but]I will do it. 
.S^. I warrant thee, tanner ; fear not thy fonnes 

life. 
Hobs. Nay I feare not his life, I fear his death. 

Enter Maifter of S, Katharines and IVidou/l 

Norton. 

Mqfter. All health and happinefs to my foueraign I 
King. The Maider of S. Katharines hath marred 
alL 
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Hobs, Oat, alas that euer I was bom. 

The Tanner falls into a /wound; th^ labour to remme 
hiMy meanwhile the King puts on his royal robes, 

JSng. Looker to the tanner there, he takes no 
hann. 
I would not haue him (for my crown) nilfcaiiy. 

Widow, Let me come to him, by my Kings good 
leaue. 
Here's ginger, honed man ; bite it 

Hobs, Bite ginger, bite ginger, bite a dogs date. I 
I am but a dead man. Ah, my liege that you Ihould 
deal fo with a poor well-meaning man : but it makes 
no matter ; I can but die. 

King. But when, tanner! canfl thou tellf 

Hi^s, Nay, euen when you pleafe ; for I haue fo 
defended ye, by calling ye plaine Nedj mad rogue, and 
rafcal, that I know youle haue me hanged. Therefore, 
make no more ado, but fend me down to Stafford^ and 
there, a Gods name, hang me with my fon. And heres 
another as honed as yo^elfl You made me call him 
plaine Tom : I warrant, his name is TTumtas^ and fome 
man of worfhip too. Therefore, lets to it, euen when 
and where ye wilL 

King, Tanner, attend ! Not only do we pardon 
thee, 
But in all princely kindnefle welcome thee ; 
And thy fonnes trefpaile do we pardon too. 
One go and fee that forthwith it be drawn 
Vnder our feal of England, as it ought 
And forty pounds we giue thee, to defray 
Thy charges in thy coming vp to London, 
Now, tanner, what faid thou to vs ? 

Hobs, Msxry^ you fpeak like an honed man, if yoa 
mean what you fay. 

King, We mean it, tanner, on our royal word. 
Now, Maider of S. Katharines,^ what would you t 

Maijler. My gracious lord, the great beneuolence 
(Though fmall to that your fubie<5ls could afford) 
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Of poor S. Katharines do I briog your grace. 
Fine hundred pounds here haue they fent by me. 
For the eaiier portage, all in angel gold. 
What this good widdowe, miflrifle Norton^ will. 
She comes herfelf, and brings her gilt with her. 

Widow. Pardon me» gracious lord, prefiunption, 
Nor ouerweening in mine owne conceite, 
Makes me thus bolde to come before your grace ; 
But loue and duty to your maieftiCi 
And great deiire to fee my lord the King. 
Oar Maifler, here, fpake of beneuolence, 
And (aid my twenty nobles was enough. 
I thought not fo ; but at your highndfs feete» 
A widows mite, a token of her zeale, 
In humble duty giues you twenty pound. 

JSifig. ^Gw by my crowne, a ^dlant lufly girle. 
Of all the exhibition yet bellowed, 
This womans liberality likes me bell. 
Is thy name Norton f 

Widow. I, my gracious liege. 

Kin^, How long hall thou been a widow t 

Widow. It is, my lord, 
Since I did bury Wilkin^ my good man. 
At Shrouetide next, euen juft. a dozen yeares. 

King. In all which fpace, couldH thou not finde a 
man. 
On whom thou mightll bellowe thyfelf againe ? 

Widow. Not anie like my Wilkin^ whofe deare 
loue 
I knowe is matchlelTe : in relpe<5l of whom 
I thinke not any worthy of a kifs. 

Kir^. No, widow? that He try. How like you 
this I He kiffeth her. 

Widow. Belhrew my heart, it was a honey kifs, 
Able to make an aged woman young ; 
And for the fame, mod fweete and louely prince, 
See what the widow giues you from her llore, 
Forty olde angels but for one kifs more. 
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King. Bfany, widow, and thou (halt haae it John 
Hobs^ thou art a widower : lackfl thou fuch a wifet 

Hobs. Snails, twenty pound a kiflef Had (he as 
many twenty pound bags as I haue knobs of barke in 
my tan-fat, flie might ktOfe them away in a quarter of a 
year. De no Sw Katharines widows, if loiTes be fo 
dear. 

Widow. Qubs and douted (hoes, here's none 
enamoured here. 

King. Lord Maior, we thanke you, and intreat 
withall 
To recommend vs to our Citizens. 
We mdl for France. We bid you all (arewelL 
Come tanner thou (halt go with vs to Court ; 
To morrow you (hall dine with my lord Maior, 
And afterward fet homeward when ye pleafe. 
God and our right that only fight for vs, 
Adieu, pray that our toile proue profperous. 

ExmnL 



FINIS. 





THE SECOND 

PART OF KING EDWARD 
THE FOURTH. 

Containing 

hk iourney into France, for the obtaining of 

his right there : 

The trecherous falfhood of the Duke of Bur- 

gundie and the Conftable of France 

vfed againft him, and his 

retume home 

againe. 

Likewife the profecudon of the hiilorie of M. 
Shoare and his faire wife. 

Concluding with the lamentable death of them 

both. 



Enter King Edward, Howard, Sellinger, and Souldiers 

marching, 

^ng. Is this the aide our coufin Burgundy 
And the great Conftable of France affured us f 
Haue we marcht thus far through the heart of France, 
And with the terrour of our Englifh drummes 
Roufed the poore trembling French, which leaue their 

townes. 
That now the wolues affiighted from the fieldes 
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Do get their prey, and kennell in the (Ireetes f 
Our thundering cannons, now this fortnight fpace, 
Like common beUmen in fome market towne, 
Haue cride the Conflable and Burgundy ; 
But yet I fee they come not to our aide. 
Wele bring them in, or by the blelTed light, 
Wele feardi the groundfilis of their cities walls. 
Since you haue brought me hither, I will make 
The proudefl tower Siat (lands in France to quake. 
I maruel much that Scales retumes not ; for by him 
I doe expedl to heare their refolutions. 

Efiier the Lord Scales. 

How. My foueraign, he is happily returned. 

Kif^. Welcome, my lord; welcome, good cofin 
Scales, 
What newes from Burgundy % what is his anfwert 
What, comes he to our fuccour, as he promifed ? 

Scales. Not by his good will For ought that I 
can fee, 
He lingers dill in his long fi^e at Nufe, 
I vrged his promife and your expectation, 
Euen to the force and compafTe of my fpirit 
I cheerd my firme perfualions with your hopes, 
And guilded them with my bed oratory : 
I framed my fpeech dill fitly, as I found 
The temper of his humor to be wrought vpon ; 
But dill I found him earthly, vnrefolued, 
Muddie ; and, methought, euer through his ^es, 
I iaw his wauering and vnfettled fpirit ; 
And, to be diort, fubtle and trecherous. 
And one that doth intend no good to you. 
And he will come, and yet he wanteth power ; 
He would faine come, but may not leaue the fiege. 
He hopes he diall, but yet he knows not when, 
He purpofed, but fome impediments 
Haue hinderd his determined intent. 
Briefly, I thinke he will not come at all. 
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Kit^, But is he like to take the town of Nufi% 
Scales, l/Ly lord, the toim is liker to take him ; 
That, if he chance to come to you at all, 
Tis bat f(Mr fuccour. 
^ng. But what dales Count S. Pau/1 
Scales, l/Ly lord, he lies and reuels at S. Qutntins, 
And laughs at Edwtirds coming into France* 
There domineiring with his drunken crewe, 
Make jigs of vs, and in their flauering ieils 
Tell how like rogues we lie here in the field. 
Then comes a Haue, one of thefe drunken fots, 
In with a tauem-reckoning for a fupplication, 
Diiguifed with a culhion on his head, 
A ^wers apron for a heralds coate, 
And tells the Count, the King of England craues 
One of his worthy honours dog-kennels, 
To be his lodging for a day or two. 
Wth fome fudi other tauem-foolery. 
With that, this filthie, rafcall, greafie rout 
Boiil out in laughter at this worthie ied, 
Naighing like horfes. Thus the Count S. Paul 
Regards his promife to your maieflie. 
Khig, Will no man thrufl the flaue into a (ack- 

butf 
Sd, Now, by this light, were I but neare the 
ilaue 
Wth a blacke iacke, I would beate out his braines. 
How, If it pleafe your highneffe but to (ay the 
word, 
Wele pludc him out of Quintins by the eares. 
Gng, No, coufm Howard \ wele referue our 
valour 
For better purpofe. Since they both refufe vs, 
Ourfelues will be vnriualld in our honour. 
Now our firfl cad, my Lord, is at maine France, 
WhiWl yet oar army is in health and (Irong ; 
And, haue we once but broke into that war, 
I will not leaue S. Pauly nor Burgundy^ 
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Not a bare pigs-cote to (hroud them in. 
Herald. 

Her, My foueraign ! 

King, Go, herald, and to Lewis^ the French 
long, 
Denounce (lem war, and tell him I am come 
To take pofTeifion of my realme of France. 
Defie him boldly from vs. Be thy voice 
As fierce as thmider, to aftight his foule. 
Herald, begone, I fay, and be thy breath 
Piercing as lightning, and thy words as death. 

Her. I goe, my liege, refolud to your high wilL 

ExU, 

King. Sound drumme, I lay ; fet forward with our 
powre; 
And, France, ere long expert a dreadfiil houre I 
I will not take the Englifii (landards down, 
Till thou empale my temples with thy oowne. 

Enter Lewis the French King, Bourbon, andSL Pierre, 
with the Herald of En^and. 

Lewis. Herald of England, we are pleafed to 
heare 
What meilage thou hall brought vs from thy Ring. 
Prepare thyf el( and be aduifed in fpeech. 

Her. Right gratious and mod Chriflian King of 
France ! 
I come not to thy prefence vnprepared 
To do the mellage of my royal liege. 
Edward the Fourth^ of England and of France 
The lawful King, and Lord of Ireland, 
Whofe puiffant magnanimious bread incenfed, 
Through manifell notorious iniuries, 
Ofierd by thee. King Lewis, and thy French^ 
Againll his title to the crowne of France, 
And right in all thefe dukedomes following, 
Aquitainey Anjou^ Guyen, Aguileme, 



King Edward ihe fourth. 95 

Breathes foith by me, the organ of his fpeech, 
Hoftile defiance to thy reakne and thee. 
And trampling now vpon the face of France 
With barbed horfe and valiant armed foote, 
Himfelf the leader of thofe martiall troopes, 
Bids thee to battle, where and when thou dard. 
Except thou make fuch reflitution 
And yearely tribute on good hoRages, 
As may content his iufl conceiued wrath. 
And to this meilage anfwer I expe<5L 

Lew. Right peremptory is this embaflage ; 
And were my roiall broth^ of England pl^ed 
To entertaine thofe kinde afieflions 
Wherewith we do imbrace his amity, 
NeedlefTe were aU thefe thunder-threatning wordes. 
Let Heauen, where all our thoughts are regiderd, 
Beare record with what deepe defure of peace 
We (hall fubfcribe to fuch conditions 
As equity for England (hall propound. 
\i Edward haue fuflained wrong in France^ 
Lewis was neuer authour of that wrong ; 
Yet, fisiultleis, we will make due recompenfe. 
We are aflurd that his maieflick thoughts. 
In his mild fpirit, did neuer mean thefe warres. 
Till Charla Burgundy^ once our fawning friend, 
But now our open foe, and Count S. Paul, 
Our fubie^ once and Conflable of France, 
But now a traitour to our realme and vs. 
Were motiaes to incite him vnto armes, 
Which hauing done, will leaue him, on my life. 

Her. The King my maiiler reckes not Burgundy ^ 
And fcoms S. Pauly that trechrous Conflable. 
His puifiance is fufhcient in itfelf 
To conquer France, like his progenitors. 

Lew. He fhaU not neede to wafle by force of 
warre. 
Where peace (hall yeeld him more then he can win. 
We couet peace, and we will purchafe it 
At any rate that reafon can demand. 
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And it is better England ioin in league 

With vs, his (Irong, old, open enemy, 

Than with thofe weake and new diflembling friends. 

We do fecure vs from our open foes, 

But trufl in friendes (though faithleffe) we repofe. 

My Lord S» Pierre and coufin Bourbon^ fpeake. 

What cenfure you of Burgundy and S. Paul f 

Si, Pierre. Dread Lord, it is weU known diat 
Burgundy 
Made (how of tender fennce to your maiefty. 
Till by the engine of his flatteries. 
He made a breach into your HighnefTe loue ; 
Where enterd once and thereof full pofTeft, 
He fo abufd that royal excellence 
By getting footing into manie towns, 
CaiUes, and forts, belonging to your crowne, 
That now he holds them gainfl your realme and you. 

Bur. And Count S. Paul, the Conflable of 
France, 
Ambitious in that high authority, 
Vfurps the lands and feigneuries of thofe 
That are true fubiedls, noble peers of France. 
Your boundleffe fauours did him firfl fubome ; 
And now to be your liegeman he thinkes fcome. 

Lew, By this coniedlure the vnfleady courfe 
Thy royal maifler vndertakes in France : 
And herald intimate what feruent zeale 
We haue to league with Edward dXid his Englifh. 
Three hundreth crownes we giue thee for reward, 
And of rich crimfon veluet thirty yardes. 
In hope thou wilt vnto thy foueraign tell 
We (how thee not one difcontented looke, 
Nor render him one misbeholden word ; 
But his defiance and his dare to warre. 
We fwallow with the fupple oile of peace ; 
Which gentle herald if thou canfl procure, 
A thou^nd crowns (hall iudly guerdon thee. 

Her. So pleafe it your mod facred maiefty, 
To fend vnto my gracious Soueraign 
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Equall conditions for the bonds of peace 

And reflitution of his iniuries, 

His temper is not of obdurate malice, 

But fweete relenting princely clemency. 

Performe your promife of a thoufand crownes, 

And fecond me with fome fit melTenger, 

And I will vndertake to worke your peace. 

Lao, By the true honor of a Chridian king, 
Bfl[e<5l our peace, and thou (halt haue our crownes. 
\nd we will pod a herald after thee, 
rhat (hall confirm thy fpeech and our defignes. 
jO, Mugeroun ; fee to this herauld giuen 
rhe veluet and three hundreth crownes propofed. 
^arewell, good friend, remember our requell, 
Ind kindly recommend vs to King Edward, 

Exeunt Englijh Herald and Mugeroun, 
low think you lords 9 is't not more requifite 
!*o make our peace, then war with En^ands power 1 

B<mr, Yes, gracious Lord ; the wounds are bleed- 
ing yet 
Tiat Talboty Bedford^ and King Henry made, 
Hiich peace mud cure, or France (hall languilh dill. 

S. Pierre. Befides my liege, by thefe intedme 
foes, 
"he Condable and trecherous Burgundy, 
lie States in danger, if the Englifh dir. 

Enter Mugeroun, 

Lew, Tis perilous and full of doubt, my lords ; 
\^e mud haue peace with England euerie way. 
^o (hall be herald in thefe high affaires ? 

Bur, No better man then Monfieur Mugeroun^ 
i^ofe wit is (harp, whofe eloquence is found ; 
[is prefence gracious, and his courage good ; 
. gentleman, a fcholaj, and a fouldier ; 
. compleate man for fuch an embaffage. 
rt thou content to be emploied, Mugeroun, 
1 this negotiation to King Edward} 

» H 
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M'4^. If jrjsx mod ^cred m;?.fefiDe command, 
Yoar hrrrnrte rafh.il M-j^r^rrax fhalL 2oe. 

Z^3.'. Grtrn«?TrT»ts J/'^isrirjM, fiat dboa mail 
airime 
A hiSTiIiia habct, and ka o<5cc both. 
To pieatdt om looe, and to procure ts peace 
Whh Er^ziii'h. EJsrird, for the eood of France. 

J/i;«f, I kno^ tbc m.^n:rr and the form, my Lord. 
Gnie me mj Heralds G3at, and I am gone. 

Lew. ThoQ ait a man cocnpofed for boimefs. 
Attend on rs ^ thy mi'fcractions, 
And other %x fboolxes for thefe afiiaires : 
And for thy diligence cxpecl reward. Exeunt, 

Enter feMertU jvaies^ Biirgnndy and the ConftabU of 

France: 

C4m. Whither away fo fail goes Burgundy I 
Bur. Nay rather whither goes the Conftable t 
C4m. >Vhy, to King Edward^ man. Is he not 
come? 

Meanil thou not likewife to goe vifit him t 

Bur. Oh, excellent I faiowe that in thy fode 

Thou knowH that I doe purpofe nothing leffe. 

Nay, I do knowe, for all thy outward (howe, 

Thou hail no meaning once to looke on him. 

Brother difJembler, leaue this colouring, 

With him that means as falfely as thyfel£ 

Can. I, but thou knowfl that Edward on our 
letters, 

And hoping our affiflance when he came, 

Did make this purpofd voyage into France \ 

And with his forces is he heere arriued, 

Trufling that we will keepe our word with him. 

Now though we meane it not, yet let a face 

Vpon the matter as though we intended 

To keepe our word with him effedlually. 
Bur, And for my better countnance in this cafe, 

My lingring fiege at Nufe will feme the tume. 
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There will I fpend the time to difappoint 

King Edwards hope of my conioining with him. 

Om. And I will keepe me (lill here in S. Quiniins^ 
Pretending mighty matters for his aide, 
But not performing any, on my word. 
The rather Burgundy^ becaufe I aime \ All 

At matters whidi perhaps may coil your head, \this 
If all hit right to expe<Slation. j afide. 

In the meane fpace, like a good crafly knaue, 
That hugs the man he wifheth hangd in heart, 
Keep I fiure weather (lill with Burgundy^ 
Till matters fall out for my purppfe fit 
Id, font man f carets^ beau temps pour moy. 

Bur, Iciyfont monfecrdSy beau temps pour mqy. 
Are ye fo crafty Conftable t proceede, proceede, 
You quicke, (harpe fighted man, imagine me 
Blinde, witlelTe, and a filly ideot. 
That pries not into all your poHdes. 

Who, 1 1 no, God doth kn'owe, my fimple wit 

Can neuer found a judgment of fuch reach. 

As in our cunning Condable of Frana. 

Perfuade thyfelf fo (Ull, and when time femes. 

And that thou art in mod extremity. 

Needing my helpe, then take thou heede of me ; 

In meane while, fu*, you are the onely man 

That hath my heart 9 Hath % I, and great reafon 
too. 

Thus it befits men of deep reach to do. 

Well, Conflable youle back again to Nufe^ 

And not aide Englifh Edward % 
Con, What elfe, man ? 

And keepe thee in St Quintins ; fo (hall we 

Smile at King Edwards weake capacity. Exeunt, 

Enter King Edward, Tvith Burgundy, Howard, 
Sellinger, and Scales. 

King, Tell me not Burgundie tis I am wrongd ; 

H 2 
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And you haue dealt like a difloyan knight 

Bur, Edward of En^nd, thefe are vnkingljr 
words. 

JDlvf. He diat will do, my lord, what he (hould 
not, 
Mud and (hall heare of me what he would not, 
I (ay againe, yon haue deluded me. 

Bur, Am I not come according to my word t 

Kif^. No, Charles of Burgundy ! thy word was 
giaen 
To meet with me in Aprill ; now tis Auguft ; 
The place appointed, Cales^ not Lorraine ; 
And thy approach to be with martiall troopes ; 
But thou art come, not hauing in thy traine 
So much as page or lackey to attend thee. 
As who (hould (ay thy prefence were munition. 
And (Irength enough to anfwer our expe^ 
Summer is almoft fpent, yet nothing done. 
And all by dalliance with vncertaine hope. 

Bur, My forces lay before the citie Nufe, 
From which I could not rife but with diOionour, 
Vnlefle vpon fome compofition had. 

JGng, There was no fuch exception in your 
letters. 
Why (miles Lord Scales % 

Scales, My man reports, my Lord, 
The compofition that the Duke there made 
Was meere compulfion ; for the cittizens 
Draue him from thence perforce. 

Gng, I thought fo much. 
We (hould not yet haue feene your ExceUence, 
But that your heeles were better then your hands. 

Bur. Lord Scales^ thou do(l me wrong to flander 
me. 

Kit^, Letting that pafle, it (hall be feene, my 
Lord, 
That we are able of ourfelfe to claime 
Our right in France, without or your afififtance 
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Oranie others, but the helpe of Heauen. 
Bur, I make no queilion of it : yet the Con- 
flable, 
Prefl with no fuch occafion as I was, 
Might haue excufd vs both, if he had pleafed. 

King, Accufe him not Your Cities, as we came, 
Were euen as much to be condemned as his. 
They gaue vs leaue to lye within the field, 
And fcarcdy would affoord vs meat for money. 
This was imall Mendlhip, in refpefl of that 
Tou had engagd your honour to performe. 
But march we forward as we were determined. 
This is S. Quintinsy where you fay, my Lord, 
The Conflable is ready to receiue vs. 
Bur. So much he fignified to me my letter. 
King. Well, we (hall fee his entertainment For- 
ward ! 

As tluy march vpon the flt^e^ the Lord Scales is ftrticke 
downe^ and two SouJdiers flaineoutrighty with great 
/hot from the towne. 
Fly to our main battalia ; bid them (land. 
Theres treafon plotted : fpeake to me, Lord Scales; 
Or if there be no power of life remaining 
To vtter thy hearts grieuance, make a figne. 
Two of our common fouldiers flaine befide I 
This is hard welcome. But it was not you. 
At whom the fatall enginer did aime : 
My bread the leuell was, though you the marke : 
In which confpiracy, anfwer me, Duke, 
Is not thy foule as guDty as the Earles ? 

Bur. Perilh, my foule, King Edward^ if I knew 
Of any fuch intention. Yet I did. 
And grieue that it hath fped no oUierwife. 

King. Howard and Sdlinger 

Burgundy y&fl/ifx away. 
What is there hope of life in none of them ? 

How. The fouldiers are both flaine outright, my 
Lord, 
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But the Lord Scales a little is recouerd 
Kin^. Conuey his body to our pauilioD, 

And let our Surgeons vfe all diligence 

They can deuife for iaueguard of his life, 

Whilfl we with all extremity of warre 

Go plague S. QuirUins, Howard fetch on our 
powers, 

We will not (lir a foot till we haue (howne 

Jufl rengeance on the Conftable of France. 

Oh, God, to wooe vs firll to pais the fea, 

And at our coming thus to halt with vs ! 

I think the like thereof was neuer feen. 

But wheres the Duke 1 
Sci, Gone, as it feemes, my Lord, 

Stept fecretly away, as one that knew 

His confcience would accufe him if he (laid. 
JQng. A pair of moil diflembling hypocrites. 

Is he and this bafe Earle, on whom I vowe. 

Leaning King Letuis vnpreiudizd in peace. 

To fpend the whole meafure of my lundled rage. 

Their (Ireets (hall fweate with their efiufed blood, 

And this bright funne be darkend with the (moke 

Of (mouldring cinders, when their dty lies 

Buried in alhes of reuengeiuU fire : 

On whofe pale fuperficies, in the (leade 

Of parchment, with my lance He drawe thefe 
lines 

Edward of England 10 this memory^ 

In iuft rcuenge of haiefuU treachery. 

Enter Howard againe. 

Lord Howard^ haue ye done as I commanded ? 

How. Our battles are difpofd ; and on the browe 
Of euery inferiour feniitour, my lord. 
You might behold deilnidlion figured. 
Greedily thirding to beginne the fight ; 
But when no longer they might be reflraind, 
And that the dnimme and trumpet both beganne 
To found wanes cheerful! harmony, behold 
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A flag of truce vpon the walls was hangd. 
And forth the gates did iflue meekly pacde, 
Three men, whereof the Conflable is one ; 
The other two, the gunner and his mate, 
By whofe groiis ouerQght (as they report) 
lliis fuddaine chance vnwittingly befell. 
King. Bring forth the Conllable. The other 
two, 
See them iafe-guarded till you know our pleafure. 

Enter the Conflable, 

Now, my Lord Howard^ how is it with Scales 1 

How, Well, my dread Soueraigne, now his wound 
isdrefL 
And by the opinion of the furgeons, 
Tis thought he (hall not perifh by this hurt 

King, I am the gladder. But unfaithfull Earl, 
I do not fee how yet I can difpenfe 
With thy fubmiiiion. This was not the welcome 
Your letters fent to England promifd me. 

Con, Right high and mighty prince, condenm me 
not. 
That am as innocent in this offence 
As any fouldier in the Englilh army. 
The fault is in our gunners ignorance. 
Who, taking you for Lewts^ King of France y 
That likewife is within the cities ken, 
Made that vnlucky (hot to beate him^backe, 
And not of malice to your maiedie : 
To knowledge which, I brought them with myfelf. 
And thirty thoufand crownes within this purfe, 
Sent by the burghers to redeeme your lacke. 

King, Conflable of France^ we will not felle a 
droppe 
Of Englifh bloud for all the gould in France : 
But infomuch two of our men are flaine. 
To quit their deaths, thofe two that came with 
diee 
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Shall both be crammd into a cannons nsoiith. 

And fo be (hot into the towne againe. 

It is not like bat that they knew our coIots, 

And of fet purpofe did tins villainy ; 

Nor can I be perfwaded thorouglidy 

Bat that our perfon was the marke they aimd at. 

Yet are we well content to hold yoa ezcafd, 

Marie oar foldiers mail be iatisfide ; 

And, therefore^ firll (hall be dillribated 

Thefe crownes amongll them; then yoa (hall re- 

tume, 
And of your be(l prouifion fende to vs 
Thirty waine-load, be(ide twelae tun of wine. 
This if the burghers will fubfcribe vnto. 
Their peace is made. Otherwife I will proclaime 
Free hberty for all to take the fpoile. 

Con. Your highnefs (hall be anfwerd prefently. 
And I will fee thefe articles performd. 

JSng. Yet one thing more. I will that yoa, my 
Ix)rd, 
Together with the Duke <A Burgundy^ 
Do ere to-morrow noone, bring all your force, 
And joine with ours ; or elfe we doe recant, 
And thefe conditions (hall be frudrate. 

Can. Mine are at hand, my lord ; and I wiU 
write 
rhe Duke may likewife be in readinefle. 

Kir^. Let him haue (afeK:ondu6l diroag^ oar 
army. 
Andy gainft the morning, euery leader fee 
His troops be fumi(ht For no longer time, 
Cxod willing, the trial (hall be deferred 
Twixt Lewis and vs. What echoing found is this t 

Sd. A gentleman from the King of France, my 
Lord, 
Craues parlance with your Excellence. 

King. A gentleman, bring him in. 
What news, a Gods name, from our brother Lewis^ 
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Enter Mugeroun. 

Mug. Moil puifiant and mod honorable King, 
My ro]rall mafler, Leivis^ the King of France, 
Doth greete your highneffe with vnfaigned loue, 
M^fhing your health profperity, and rule ; 
And thus he liays by me : When was it feen 
That euer Ltwis pretended hurt to England, 
Either by clofe confpirators fent ouer 
To vndermine your flate, or openly 
By taking arms with purpofe to inuade ? 
Nay, when was it that Lewis was euer heard 
So much as to detradl from Edwards name f 
But flill hath done him all his due of fpeech, 
By blazing to the world his high deferts 
Of wifedom. valour, and his heroicke birth ? 
Whence is it, then, that Edward is incenfd 
To render hate for loue, for amity ilem war 1 
Not of himfelfe, we know ; but by the means 
Of fome infe6lious counfell, that, like mudde 
Would Ipoile the pure temper of his noble minde. 
It is the Duke and that pernicious rebell, 
Earl of S. Faulj haue fet abroach thefe wacres. 
Who of themfelues vnable to proceede, 
Would make your Grace the inftrument of wrong ; 
And when you haue done what you can for them, 
Tou (hall be fure of nothing but of this, 
Still to be doubled and diiTembled with. 
But if it might feem gratious in your eie 
To call off thefe defpifd confederates, 
Vnfit companions for fo greate a Prince, 
And joine in league with Ltwis^ my royall maider, 
Him (hall you find as willing as of power 
To do your grace all offices of loue. 
And what commodity may fpring thereby 
To both the realmes, your Grace is wife enough. 
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Without my rode fuggeflionsy to imagine. 
BefideSy much bloodOied for this prefent time 
\^^ be preuented when two fuch perfonages 
ShaU meete together to (hake hands in peace. 
And not with (hock of lance and curtel-axe. 
That Lewis is willing, I am his fubditute ; 
And he himfelf in perfon, if you pleafe, 
Not iarre from hence, will (ignify as much. 

King. Sir, withdraw, and giue vs leaue awhile 
To take aduifement of our counfellers. 
What (ay ye, Lords, vnto this profferd truce ? 

Haw, In my conceit, let it not be flipt, my 
Lord 

Sd. Will it not be di(honor, hauing landed 
So great an army in thefe parts of F^anUj 
And not to fight before we do retume t 

Haw. How can it be, when the enemie fubmits^ 
And of himfelf makes tender of allegiance t 

Sd. I, thats the queflion, whether he will yeeld, 
And do King Edward fealty or no t 

King. What talk ye, lords 1 he (hall fubfcribe to 
that; 
Or no condition He accept at alL 

Haw. Let him be bound, my Lord, to pay your 
grace, 
Toward your ezpenfes (ince your coming ouer, 
Seuenty-fiue thouiand crownes of the funne. 
And, yearely after, fifty thoufand more, 
Dxiring your life, with homage therewi^all, 
That he doth hold his roialtie from you ; 
And take his o£fer ; twill not be ami(re. 
\ * Kif^. It (hall be fa Draw you the articles : 
And Seliinger^ call forth the Meflenger. 
Bring with thee, too, a cuppe of maffie gould. 
And bid the bearer of our priuy purfe 
Inclofe therein a hundred Englifh ryals. 
Friend we do accept thy maiders league. 
With no le(s firm afife<Slion then he craues ; 
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If he will meet vs here, betwixt our tents. 
It (hall on both fides be confirmd by oath. 
On this condition, that he will fubfcribe 
To certaine articles (hall be propofed. 
And fo thou had thy anfwere. To requite 
Thy paines herein, we giue to thee this cuppe. 

Atug. Health and increafe of honour wait on Ed- 
ward, 

Kifig. Lord Howard bring the Frenchman on his 
way. 
King Lgwis is one that neuer was precife : 
But nowe, Lord Howard and Tom Sdlinger^ 
There is a taske remaines for you to do : 
/^d that is this : you two fhall be difguifed, 
And one of you repaire to Burgundy^ 
The other to the Conftable of France \ 
Where you Hiall leame in fecret, if you can, 
If they intend to meete vs heere to-morrow. 
Or how they take this our accord with France. 
Somewhat it giues me you will bring from thence 
Worthy the noting. Will you vndertake it % 

Sd. With all my heart, my Lord I am for Bur* 
gundy. 

Haw. And I am for the Conftable of France. 

Exeunit 

King. Make fpeede againe. What newes 9 

Mrf. The King of France^ my lord, attended 
roially. 
Is marching hitherward to meet your grace. 

IQng. He (hall be welcome. Hafl thou drawne 
the articles ? 

Afef. Yes, my dread Soueraigne. 

King. Go, C2dl foorth our traine, 
We may receiue him with like maieliie. 
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EnUr certaine Noblemen and Soldiers, with drumma. 
They march about the ftage, TTun enter King 
Lewis and his traine, and meet with King EdwaixL 
7%e Kings embrace, 

K. Lew. My princely brother, we are grieued 
much 
To thinke you haue been at fo greate a chaige. 
And toild your royal felfe fo fzi from home, 
Vpon the vnconilant promife of thofe men 
That doth diHemble with your Grace and me. 

K Ed Brother of France, you mi^t condemne 
vs rightly, 
Not onely of great wrongs and toils fuilaind. 
But of exceecUng folly, if, incited. 
We had prefumd to enter thefe dominions 
Vpon no other reafon than the word 
And weak afliflance of the Earle S. Pcude 
Or Burgundy s perfuafion. Tis our right 
That wings the body of compofed warre ; 
And though we liflend to their flatteries. 
Yet fo we (hapd the courfe of our afiEures, 
As of ourfelues we might be able found. 
Without the truiling to a broken flafife. 

K Lew. I knowe your maieflie had more difcre- 
tion; 
But this is not the occalion of our meeting. 
If you be pleafd to entertain a peace. 
My kingly brother, in the fight of thefe, 
And of the all-difcouering eye of Heauen, 
Let vs imbrace ; for as my life, I fweare 
I tender England and your happinefle. 

K. Ed, The like do I by you and warlike France, 
But princely brother ere this knot be knit, 
There are fome few conditions to be fignde. 
That done I am as ready as yourfelf. 

K Lew, Faire brother, let vs hear them what th^y 
be. 

K, Ed. Herauld, repeate the articles. 
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Her. Firft it is couenanted that Lewis King of 
Franay according to the cuflom of his predeceflors, 
Ihall do homage to King Edward^ King of England^ 
as his Soueraign and true heire to all the dominions 
of France. 
Baur. How as his Soueraign 1 That were to de- 
pofe 
And quite bereaue him of his diadem. 
Will kingly Lewis floope to fuch a vaffallage ? 

K. Ed. Bourbon^ and if he will not, let him 
chufe. 
K. Lew. Brother, haue patience, Bourbon^ feale 
your lips ; 
And interrupt not thefe high confequents. 
Forward, herauld, what is elfe demanded t 

Ber. Secondly, it is couenanted that Lcwisy King 
of France^ Ihall pay vnto Edward^ King of England^ 
immediately upon the agreement betwixt their maief- 
ties, feuenty-fiue thoufand crowns of the fun, toward 
the charge King Edward hath been at fince his ani- 
ual in thefe parts of France. 
Sour. Mort Dieu I hele neither leaue him crowne 

nor coine. 
K. Lew. Bourbon I fay be filent, Herauld, reade 
on. 

Her, Thirdly and laRly it is couenanted that, ouer 
and befides thefe feuenty-fiue thoufand crownes of the 
fun now prefently to be paid, Lewis^ King of France, 
Ihall yearely heereafter, during the life of Edward^ 
King of England, pay fifty thoufieuid crownes more, 
without fraud or guile, to be tendered at his maieftys 
caiUe, commonly called the Towre of London. 

Bour. Nay, bind him that he bring his lordfhip a 
couple of capons, too, euery year befide. Here is a 
peace, indeed, far worfe then warre. 

K. Ed. Brother of France, are you refolud to do. 
According as you heare the couenants drawne ? 
K. Lew. Brother of England, mount your roial 
throne. 
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For fubie^ weale and glory of my God, 

And to deale iuftly with the world befide. 

Knowing your title to be lineall 

From the great Edward of that name the Thirds 

Your predeceflbr, thus I do refigne, 

Giuing my crowne and fcepter to your hand. 

As an obedient liegeman to your Grace. 

K. Ed. The fame do I deliuer backe againe 
With as large interefl as you had before. 
Now for the other couenants. 

K. Lew. Thofe, my Lord, 
Shall likewife be performd with expedition ; 
And euer after, as you haue prefcribd. 
The yearly peniion Ihall he truely paid. 

Her. Swear on this book, Kmg Lewisj fo helpe 
you God, 
You meane no otherwife then you haue (aid. 

K. Lew. So helpe me God, as I diflemble not 

K. Ed. And fo help he me, as I intend to keepe 
Vnfeigned league and truce with noble France. 
And, kingly brother, now to confummate 
This happy day, feafl in our royall tent 
Engliih and French are one. So it is meant Exeunt. 

Enter at one doore, Burgundy, chafing^ with him Sellin- 
ger, difguifed like a Souldier : at another^ the 
Conftable of France^ with him Howard, in the like 
difguife. 

Bur. A peace concluded^ iaifl thou ? ifl not fo t 

Sd. My lord, I do aiTure you, it is fo. 

Can. hsiA thou affirmfl the like : fay, doll thou 
nott 

How. I doe, my Lord, and that for certainty. 

Bur. I haue found it now, the villaine Conftable 
Hath fecretly with Edward thus compadl. 
To joine our King and him in amity, 
And thereby doubtlelTe got into his hands 
Such lands and Dukedoms as I aimed at. 
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And leaues me diiappointed in my hope. 

A plague vpon fuch crafty cofening qfide. 

Now (hall I be a mark for them to aim at, 

And that vile flaue to triumph at my foil. 

Con, Tis fo ; for it can be no otherwife. 
Burgundy hath been priuy to this plot ; 
Coxifpini with Lewis and the EnglUh King, 
To iiaue his owne flake, and aflure himfelf 
Of all thofe feigneuries I hoped for ; 
And thereupon this clofe peace is contriued. 
Now mufl the Conflable be as a butte 
For all their bullets to be leuelld at 
Hell and hot vengeance light on Burgundy 
For this his fubtile fecret villany. 

Bur. Well, fellow, for thy pains, take that. 
Leaue me alone ; for I am much difpleafed. to Sel. 

Con. And get thee gone, my friend. There's for 
thy pains. 
So leaue me to myfelf. to How. 

Sd. Fare ye well, fir ! I hope I haue pepperd ye. 

Bow. And fo I thinke haue I my Conflable. 

Exeunt SeL and How. 

Bur. Nowj ConAable this peace, this peace ; 
What think ye of it, man ! 

Con. Nay, rather what thinks Burgundy 1 

Cur. I thinke he that did contriue the fame 
Was little lefTe than a dillembling villaine. 

Con. Dog, bite thjrfelf, come on, come on, 
Haue not you pla/d John for the King, 
To faue yourfelf, fir f 

Bur. I, art thou good at that 1 
Adieu, fu: I may chance to hit you pat. Exit. 

Con. You may, fir : I perhaps may be before ye, 
And for this cunning through the nofe to bore ye. 

Exeunt. 

-Enter King Edward, King Lewis, Howard, Sellinger, 

and their traine. 

K. Ed. So, Sellinger we then perceiue by thee 
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The Duke is paiDng angiy at our league I 

Sd. I, my dread Lord 1 beyond comparifon. 
Like a mad dogge, Ihatching at euery ooe 
That paHeth by : fliall I but fliow you how, 
And adl the manner of his tragicke fury t 

X. Ed. No, ftay awhile. Methought I heard thee 
fay 
They meant to greet vs by their meflengers. 

Sd. They did my Lord. 

K. Ed. What, and the Conflable too 1 

How. My foueraign, yes. 

K. Ed. But how tooke he the newes t 

Hew. 'Faith, euen as difcontented as might be ; 
But, being a more deep melanchohCle, 
And fullener of temper then the Duke, 
He chawes his malice, fumes and frothes at mouth, 
Vtteiing but little more then what we gather 
By his diflurbed looks and riuelld front ; 
Sauing that now and then his boiling paflion, 
Damnd vp as in a furnace, finding vent, 
Breaks through his feuerd lips into fhort puffs. 
And then he mumbles forth a word or two, 
As doth a toothlefle monke when hees at mattens. 

K. Ed, Oh, it was fport alone to note their car- 
riage. 

Sd. Sport, my Lord t will you but heare me 
fpeake, 
And if I do not wearie you with laughter, 
Nere trufl Tom Sdlinger more vpon his word, 

Sound a trumpd. 

K. Ed. I pray thee, peace : by this it Ihould 
appeare 
One of their mefTengere is come. Go fee. 
Vpon my life, we Ihall haue fome devife 
Of new diflimulation. How now, Tom t 

Sel. Tis as your highneffe did fuppofe, my Lord. 
Here is a meffenger from Burgundy. 

K. Ed. Excellent good, admit him prefently : 
And, brother of France, let me intreat your grace 
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and afide a little in my tent, 
, finding vs together, he refhune 
11 the meflage he is fent about ; 
re I am perfuaded we (hall find 
notable piece of knauerie fet afoote. 
Lew, With all my hart Vrge him fpeak loud 
nough, 
I, my Lord, may vnderftand him toa Exit, 

Enter the Lard of Conte. 

Ed. Fear not I haue the method in my 
oind. 

, is it you, my lord of Conte \ Welcome, 
doth the valiant Duke 9 in health, I hope f 
7. In health, my lord, of body, though in 
oind 

virhat diflemper'd, that your ^race hath joind 
igue with his profeded enemie. 
Edn How fay you that, my lord! pray you 
peake out ; 

, of late, by reafon of a cold, 
>mewhat thicke of hearing. 
L Thus, my Lord 

grace demanded if the Duke were well, 
^er you, he is in health of body, 
i;h inwardly, in mind, fomewhat perplext 
(Tou, without his knowledge, haue tane truce 
diildifh LewiSy hartlefs Kjng of France, 
Ed. With whom, I pray ye) A little louder, 

te. With childiih Lewis^ that heartlefs king of 

^anee. 

Ed, I now do vnderftand you. Is it that 

Ices vnkindly f Why, if hee had come 

lis expedted forces, as he promift, 

been flill uncapable of peace ; 

! deceiuing me, the fault was his. 

No, my good lord, the fault was not in him, 
that lewd pernicious counterfeit, 

I 
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That crafty foxe, the Conftable of France^ 

Who counfeld him to keepe him at his fiege, 

Saying it would be more dilhonorable 

To rife from thence, then any way profitable 

To meet your maieflie. Befide my lord. 

It hath been proued fince how much the Conflable 

Hates your proceedings, by that wilfiill fhot 

Was made againfl you from S. Quintins walls. 

Which though he feemd to colour with ^ure fpeech. 

The truth is, they did leuel at yourfelfe, 

And grieued when they heard you were not flaine. 

K. Ed, May I be bold to credit your report f 

ConU. The Duke, vpon his honour, bade me fay 
That it was true ; and therewithall, quoth he, 
Tell noble Edward^ if he will recant. 
And fall from Letuis againe, knowing it is 
More for his dignity to be fole King, 
And conquer France^ as did his anceflors^ 
Then take a fee, and fo be fadsfied, 
That I am ready with twelue thoufand foldiers. 
All well appointed, and not only will 
Deliuer him the Conflable of Frarue^ 
That he may punifh him as hee fees good, 
But feat him in the throne imperial. 
Which now another bafely doth vfurpe. 

K. Ed, Speake that againe : I heard not your lail 
words. 

Cante. But feat you in the throne imperial. 
Which now another bafely doth vfurpe. 

K, Ed. I thank his honour for his good regard. 
Pleafeth you flay till we haue paus*d vpon it, 
And you fhall haue our anfwer to the Duke. 
Tom Sellingery receiue him to your tent, 
And let him tafle a cup of Orleance wine. 
Now, my kingly brother, haue you heard this news? 

K. Ltw. So plainely, my lord, that I fcarce held 
myfelf 
From Repping forth, hearing my royal name 
So much proiande and flubberd as it was ; 
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But I do weigh the perfon like himfelfe, 

From whence it came, a fly diiTembler; 

And, fpight my anger, I was ford fometime 

To (mile, to thinke the Duke doth hang his friend^ 

Behind his backe, whom to his face he fmothes. 

K. Ed. But we (hall haue farre better fport anon. 
Howard tells me that another meflenger 
Is come in poll hade from the Condable ; 
As you haue b^un, with patience heare the red, 

K. Lew. No more adoe. He to my place again. 
Remember that you dil be deafe, my lord. 
K. Ed, I warrant you. Howard^ cal in the mef- 
fenger. 

EnUr the Meffenger from the Conftdble, 

Mes, Health to the vidlorious King of England, 
K. Ed. Tell him he mud draine out his voice 
aloud; 
For I am fomewhat deafe, and cannot heare. 

Haw. His maiedie requeds you to fpeake out, 
Becaufe his hearing is of late decaide. 
Mes. The worthy Earle S. Faiti. 
K. Ed. Come neere mee. 

Mes. The worthy Earle S. Paul greets noble 
Edward^ 
And giues your grace to vnderdand by me, 
That whereas Charles^ that painted fepulchre, 
And mod difloyall Duke of Burgundy^ 
Hath but ufurpt the habit of a finend, 
Being in heart your deadly enemy, 
As well appeares in his falfe breach of promife. 
And that whereas he neuer meant himfelfe. 
To fend you aide, but likewife was the meanes 
To hinder my lords weU affedled duty, 
Alleadging, you d^fu'de his company 
But that you might betraie him to the King. 
Befide, whereas it will be prou'd, my lord. 
That he did hire the gunner of S. Quintins, 

I 2 
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For a laige fum of money, to difcharge 
Three feueral pieces of great ordenance^ 
Vpon your coming to that curfed town. 
To flay your maieilie : in which regard, 
If it will pleafe you to reuoke from France^ 
And think of Burgundy as he deferues, 
The Duke with eiqpedition bad me fay 
That he would put the Earle into your hands, 
Whereby you might reuenge his treacherous porpofe, 
And aide you, too, with twife fine thoufand men, 
And feat you like a conquerour in France, 

K. Ed. Can it feeme poflible that two fodi 
friends, 
So firmly knit together as they were, 
Should on a fuddaine now be fuch great foes f 

Mes, The Earle, my lord, could neuer abide die 
Duke, 
Since his lad treafon againfl your (acred peifon, 
Before S. Quintins came to open light 

K. Ed. Was that the caufe of their diflentioD) 
thent 

Mrf. It was, my lord. 

K.Ed. Well, I will think vpont, 
And you (hall haue our anfwere by and by. 
Cofin Howard^ take him afide ; 
But let him be kept from the others fight 

Haw. Sir, will you walk int my lord will take 
aduice. 
And fo defpatch you backe againe vnto the Earle. 

K. Lew. Here's vying of villany, who fliall haue 
all. 
Fraud with deceit, deceit with fraud outfiu:de, 
I would the diuel were there to cry fwoop-ftake. 
But how intends your grace to dede with them f 

K. Ed. Faith in their kind. I am the fleele yoa 
fee, 
Againfl the which their enuy being (Irooke, 
The fparkles of hipocrifie fly forth. 
Twere not amiile to quench them in their blood. 
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SnUr afwUur Meffentstr to the King of France, with 

letters. 

Mef. My lord, here's letters to your maieflie ; 
One from the Duke oi Bur^ndy^ die other 
Ptom the Conftable. 

K. Lew. More villany ! a thoufand crowns to 
nothing ! 

K. Ed. Can there be more than is already 
broacht, 
Methinks they haue already done fo well. 
As this may feme to bring them both to helL 

K. Lew. No, no ; they are indifferently well 
loden; 
Bat yet their firaughts not full See other ware. 
Other prouifion to prepare their way. 
The very fame, my lord, which they pretend, 
In loue to you, againd my life and crown, 
The fame diey vndertake to do for me 
Againfl your iafety ; vrging, if I pleafe. 
That they will ioin their forces both with mine. 
And in your back return to Calice^ cut the throats 
Of you and all your foldiers. 

K. Ed. Oh damnable ! 
Bat that I fee it figurde in thefe lines, 
I would haue ^¥ome there had been nothing 

left 
For their pemitious braine to worke vpon. 

K. Lew. A traitors like a bold-facde hipo- 
crite. 
That neuer will be brought vnto a non-plus. 
So long as he hath Uberty to fpeake. 

K. Ed. The way to cure them is to cut them 
oC 
Call forth their melTengers once more to vs. 

How. Both of them, my lord t 

K. Ed. Yes, both together. 
Wele fee if they haue grace to blufh or no, 
At that their maflers fhame now to attempt. 
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Enter both the Meffen^ers, 

Canie. What, is his maiefly of France fo neere f 
And Monfier Roffe^ the Earles fecretary t 
I feare fome hurt depends vpon his prefence. 

Mrf. How comes it that I fee the French King 
here t 
Ay, and the Lord of Conte, too, methinks. 
Pray God our raeflage be not made a fcome. 

K. Ed. Tou told me that you came from Earle 

Mef. I did, my lord ; and therein febled not 

K. Ed, You told me, tooj of many kind in- 
deauours 
Which he intended for our benefite t 

Mef, No more then he is willing to perform. 

K, Ed. Know you his handwriting, if you feet 

Mef. I doe, my lord. 

K. Ed, Is this his hand or no f 

Mrf, I cannot fay but that it is his hand. 

K. Ed, How comes it then that vndemeath his 
hand 
My death is fought, when you, that are his mouth. 
Tune to our ears a quite contrary tale f 
The like read you decipherd in this paper 
Concerning treacherous, wauering Burgundy : 
Vnleffe you grant they can diuide themfelues, 
And of two (hapes become foure fubflances. 
How is it I (hould haue their knightly aide, 
And yet by them be vtterly deflroide ? 

K, Lew. And I to be prote^ed by their meanes-^^ 
And yet they (hall confpire againfl my life f 

K, Ed, What call you this but vile hipocrify ? 

K. Lew, Nay pefant-like, vnheard-of treachery. 

Conte. My lord, vpbraid not me with tbiis 
offence : 
I do proted I knew of no fuch letters, 
Nor any other intention of the Duke, 
More then before was vtterd in my meflage. 
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SeL ^ill you be halting too before a creeple ? 
Do you not remember what they were. 
That firil did certify the Duke of truce 
Betwixt the renowned Edward and the French ^ 

ConU, Tes, they were two foldiers ; what of 
that? 

Sei. Thofe foldiers were this gentleman and I, 
Where we did hear the foul-mouthd Duke exclaim 
Againfl our noble Soueraign and this prince, 
And roarde and bellowd like a parifh-bull, 
And that in hearing both of you and him. 
His words fo pleafe my lord I can repeat, 
As he did fpeake them at the very time. 

K, Ed, Well, they are meflengers ; and, for that 
caufe, 
We are content to bear with their amiffe ; 
Bat keepe them fafe, and let them not retume^ 
To carry tales vnto thofe counterfeits, 
Vndl you haue them both as fall iniharde : 
To compalTe which the better, brother of France^ 
Fiue thoufand of our foldiers here we leaue, 
To be imploide in feruice to that end. 
The reft with vs to £ngland (hall return. Exit. 

Enter Chorus. 

Cho. King Edward is returned home to Eng- 
landf 
And Lewis ^ King of France^ f oon afterward 
Surprized both his fubtil enemies, 
Awarding them with traiterous recompence. 
Now do we draw the curtain of oiu- Scene, 
To fpeake of Shore and his faire wife againe, 
^th other matters thereupon depending. 
Tou muft imagine iince you law him laft 
Preparde for trauaile, he hath been abroade, 
And feene the fundry fafhions of the world, 
^^^^^-like, his countries loue at length, 
Hoping his wiues death, and to fee his friends, 
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Such as did forrow for his great mifliapSy 

Come home is hee ; but fo vnluckily, 

As he is like to loofe bis life thereby. 

His and her fortunes (hall we now purfue, 

Gracde with your gentle fufierance and view. ExU, 

Enter mtfiris Shore with Jocky her Man^ and fame 
Attendants mere, and is met by Sir Robert 
Brackenburie. 

yane. Haue ye beflowd our fmall beneoo- 
lence 
On the poore prifoners in the common gaol 
Of the White Lion and the Kings Bench t 

yocky. Yes, forfoothf 

yarn. What prifons this f 

yocky. The Marihalfea, forfooth ! 

Enter Sir Robert Brackenbury. 

Bra, Well met, faire lady in the happiefl time 
And choifeft place that my defu« could wifli. 
Without offence, where haue ye beene this way f 

yane. To take the aire here, in Saint Georges 

field. 
Sir Robert Bradiefibury^ and to vifit fome 
Poore patients that cannot vifit me. 

Bra. Are you a phyfition % 

yarn. I, a fimple one. 

Bra. What difeafe cure yee ? 

yam. Faith, none perfei^ly. 
My phyficke doth but mitigate the paine 
A little while, and then it comes againe. 

Bra. Sweet miflris Shcre^ I vnderftand ye not 

yane. Maifler Lieutenant, I belieue you welL 

yocky. Gude faith. Sir Robert Brobenbelly^ may 
maiArefs (peaks deftly and truly ; for (he hes been till 
fee thofe that cannot come till fee her ; and theyes 
peatients perforce. The prifoners, man, in the twea 
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pnfons. And (he hes gynne tham her filler and her 
geer tQl bay them fade. 

Bra. Gramercies, j^ocky^ thou refolufl my doubt. 
A comfort-minidering, kind phyfition. 
That once a week in her owne perfon vifits 
The prifoners and the poore in hofpitals, 
In London or neere London eueiy way ; 
Whofe purfe is open to the hungry foule ; 
Whofe piteous heart iaues many a tall mans life. 

yane. Peacei good Sir Roherty tis not worthy 
praife. 
Nor yet worth thanks, that is of duty done. 
For you know well, the world doth know too well, 
That all the coals of my poor charity 
Cannot confimie the fcandail of my name. 
What remedy t well, tel me, gentle knight, 
What meant jrour kind ialute and gentle fpeech 
At your firfl meeting, when you feemde to bleife 
The time and place of our encounter heere % 

Bra, Lady, there lies here prifonde in the Mar» 
Jkatfeoj 
A gentleman of good parents and ^ood difcent, 
My deare, neare kindnan^ Captame Harrie Strath 

As tall a skiHiill nauigator tride 

As ere fet foote in any (hip at fea, 

Whofe lucke it was to take a prize of France^ 

As be from RocheU^ffZA for London bound ; 

For which (except his pardon be obtained 

By fome efpeciall favorite of the Kling) 

He and his crew, a company of proper men, 

Are fure to die, becaufe twas fmce the league. 

yane. Let me fee him and all his company. 

Bra. Keeper, bring forth the Captain and his 
crew. 

EnUr Keeper y Stranguidge, Shore difguifed^ and three 

more fdtered. 

yocfy. Now, fay oth deel, that fike bonny men 
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fad be hampert like pin- jades. Waes me for ye, gnde 
lads. 

Brcu I, colin Harry ! this is miftris Shore^ 
Peeilefle in court, for beautie, bounties pittie ! 

Jane viewa them alL 
And if (he cannot faue thee, thou mud die. 

Stran, WiU (he, if (he can ? 

Brcu I, colin Stranguidge^ L 

Shore, afide. Oh, torment worfe than death, to fee 
her face, 
That caufd her (hame and my vnjufl diigrace ! 
O, that our mutual eyes were bafUiske 
To kill each other at this enterview. 

Bra. How like ye him, ladyf you haue viewed 
him welL 

yam. I pity him, and that fame proper man 
Tliat tumes his backe, adiamd of this d^efle. 

Shore, Adiam'd of thee, caufe of my heanineffe. 

yane. And aU the refL Oh were the King re- 
turned, 
There might be hope ; but, ere his comming home. 
They may be tried, condemnd, and judgd, and dead. 

^iore. I am condemned by fentence of de£une, 

aftde. 
O, were I dead, I might not fee my (hame ! 

Bra. Tour credit, lady, may prolong their trialL 
What judge is he that will giue you demall t 

yane, Ue rack my credit, and will lanch my 
crownes^ 
To (aue their lines, if they haue done no murther. 

Shore, Oh, thou haft crack'd thy credit with a 
crowne, 
And murderd me, poore Matthew Shore, aliue ! qfide. 

Stran. Faire lady, we did (hed no drop of bloud, 
Nor caft one Frenchman ouerbord, and yet, 
Becaufe the league was made before the fsu^ 
Which we poor feamen God knows neuer heard, 
We doubt our hues ; yea, though we (hould reftore 
Treble the value that we tooke and more. 
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Twas lawfull prize when I put out to fea, 
And warranted in my cxnnmiflion. 
The kings are fince combind in amity 
(Long may it lafl) and I vnwittingly 
Hane tooke a Frenchman fince the truce was tane, 
And if I die, via^ one day I muiL 
And God will pardon all my fins, I trufi 
My grief will be for thefe poore harmleile men, 
Who thought my waiiant might fubom the^deed ; 
Chiefly that gentleman that (lands fadly there, 
Who (on my foule) was but a palTenger. 
yane. Well, Oiptain Sfranguid^^ were the king at 
home, 
I could lay more. 

Stran. Lady, hees come afhore. 
Lad night at Douer^ my boy came from thence. 
And (aw his highne(re land. 
yane. Then courage (irs 
lie vfe my £ure(l meanes to (aue your hues. 
In the meane feafon, fpend that for my (ake. 

cafts her purfe. 

Enter Lord Marqueffe Dorfet, and claps her on the 

fhctUder. 

Mar. By your leaue, midris S?icre^ I haue taken 
paines 
To find you out Come, you mud go with me. 
Jane. Whither, my lord % 
Mar. Vnto the Queene, my mother. 
yane. Good my lord Marqueffe Dorfet^ wrong me 

not 
Mar. I cannot wrong thee, as thou wrongd my 
mother, 
He bring thee to her. Let her vfe her pleafure. 
yane, Againd my will I wrong her good my 
fordy 
Tet am afhamd to fee her maiedy. 
Sweet lord, excufe me. Say ye (aw me not 
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Mar. Shall I delude my mother for a whore t 
No, miflrels Shorty ye mufl go to the Qaeene. 

Jane. Mufl I, my lordl what will (he do to me 1 
Yfe violence on me, now the Kings away t 
Alas, my lord, behold this (howr of tears. 
Which kinde King Edward would compaiiionate. 
Bring me not to her : (he will flit my nofe. 
Or mark my dace, or fpum me vnto death. 
Look on me lord ! Can you find in your heart 
To haue me fpoil'd that neuer thought you harme ? 
Oh, rather with your rapier run me through, 
Then carry me to die difpleafed Queene. 

Short. Oh, hadfl thou neuer broke thy vow to 
me, 
From feare and wrong had I defended thee. 

Mar. I am inexoraUe. Therefore arife. 
And fi;o with me. What rafbdl crue is this t 
Miilns Shores futors % fuch flaues make her proud. 
Wa23i,^\t Robert BracketdmryX y oa ^ SAor0 too % 

Bra. No Slufrifty but to £Eiue my coiins life. 

Mar. Then Ue be hangd if he efcape, for this; 
The rather for your meanes to miflris Shore. 
My mother can do nothing : this whore alL 
Come away, minion you (hall prate no more. 

yarn. Pray for me, friends ; and I will pray for 
you. 
God fend you better hap then I expedl ; 
Go to my lodging, you^ and, if I peri(h, 
Take what is there in lieu of your true feruice. 

yock. Na ! a maye (ale ayfe nere f(»r(ake mygude 
mai(lre(s, till aye ha feen tha worft that fpight can du 
her. 

Exeunt Marqueffe and Jane, a$id thdrs. 

Shore. For all the wrong that thou haft done to 
me, 
They (hould not hurt thee yet if I were fi-ee. 

Bra. See, coufin Stranguidgej how the cafe is 
changed, 
She that could help thee cannot help herfelie. 
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Stran. What remedy ? the God of heauen helps 
alL 
What fay jre mates t our hope of life is dafht 
Now none but God, lets put our trufl in him. 
And euery man repent hun of his finne. 
And as together we haue liude like men. 
So like taU men together let vs die. 
The befl is, if we dye for this offence, 
Our ignorance (hall plead our innocence. 
Keeper. Your meat is ready, Captain; you mud 

in. 
Stran. Mufl I ? I wilL Cofin, what will you 

dof 
Brcu Viiit you foone ; but now I will to Court, 
To fee what (hall become of miflris Shore, 
Stran. God fpeede ye well. 
Keeper. Come, (ir, will you goe in t 
Shore. He eate no meat Giue me leaue to walk 
here. 

Exeunt omnes prcster Shore. 
Am I not left alone f No ; millions 
Of miferies attend me euery where : 
Ah, Matthew Shore^ how doth all-feeing Heauen 
Punifh fome (inne from thy blind confcience hid ! 
Inflidling paine where all thy pleafure was ; 
And by my wife came all thefe woes to paffe. 
She falfde her faith, and brake her wedlocks band : 
Her honour falln, how could my credit (land t 
Yet will not I, poore /ane^ on thee exclaim. 
Though guilty thou, I guiltlefle fuffer fhame. 
I left this land, too little for my griefe ; 
Returning, am accounted as a theefe, 
Who in that fhip came for a paffenger 
To fee my friends, hoping the death of her ; 
At fight of whom fome fparks of former loue 
(Hid in affe<5tions afhes) pity mooue. 
Kindling compafTion in my broken heart, 
That bleeds to thinke on her infuing (mart 
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O, fee weake womens imperfefUons, 
That leaue their husbands fafe protedlions, 
Hazarding all on flrangers flatteries, 
Whofe lufl allaid, leaues them to miferies. 
See what difhonour breach of wedlock brings, 
Which is not iafe, euen in the arms of kings. 
Thus do I yofte lament thy prefent (late, 
Wiihing my teares thy torments might abate. ExH, 

Enter the Qtseene, Marqueffe Dorfet leading miftris 
Shore, who fals dawne on her knees b^ore the 
Queene fearefuU and we^ng. 

Queen. Now as I am a queene, a goodly creatore, 
Son, how was (hee attended, where you found herf 

Afar. Madame I found her at the Afar%alfea^ 
Going to vifit the poore prifoners. 
As (he came by, hauing been to take the aire ; 
And there the keeper told me (he o(t deales 
Such bounteous almes as feldom hath been feene. 

Queen. Now, before God ! (he would make a gal- 
lant Queene. 
But, good fon Dorfety (land a(ide awhile. 
God Osiue yoiu- Majefty, my Lady Shore. 
My Lady Shore^ (aid If Oh blafphemy, 
To wrong your title with a ladies name ! 
Queene Shore, nay rather Emprefle Shore ! 
God faue yoiu- grace, your maiedy, your highnes 
Lord I want titles you mud pardon me I 
Whatf you kneel there? King Edwards bed- 
fellow, 
And I, your fubie6l, (it 9 fie, fie for (hame. 
Come take your place ; and ile kneel where you do. 
I may take your place : you may take mine. 
Good lord, that you will fo debafe yourfelf ! 
I am fure, you are our fider queene at lead : 
Nay, that you are. Then let vs fit together. 
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yane. Great queene yet heare me, if my imne 
committed 
Haue not flopt vp all pafiage to your mercie. 
To tell the wrongs that I haue done your highnes, 
Might make reuenge exceed extremity. 
Oh, had I words or tongue to vtter it, 
To plead my womans weaknefTe, and his (Irengthy 
That was the onely worker of my fall, 
Euen Innocence herfelfe would blu(h for (hame, 
Once to be namde or fpoken of in this. 
Let them expe<5l for mercy whofe offence 
May but be called fmne. Oh mine is more. 
Proftrate as earth before your highneffe feete, 
InfliiSl what torments you ihall diinke mofl meete. 

Mar. Spurn the whore, (mother) teare thofe entic- 
ing eies, 
That robd you of King Edwards deareil loue. 
Mangle thofe locks, the baits to his delires, 
Let me come to her : you but (land and talke, 
As if reuenge conilfled but in words. 

Queen. Son ! (land aloofe^ and do not trouble 
me. 
Alas, poorfoule as much adoe haue I Afide. 

To forbeare teares to keepe her company. 
Yet once more will I to my former humor. 
Why, as I am, thinke that thou wert a queen ; 
And I as thou (hould wrong thy princely bed. 
And win the King thy husband, as thou mine 1 
Would it not (ling thy foule % Or if that I, 
Being a queene, while thou didfl loue thy husband, 
Should but haue done as thou hafl done to me. 
Would it not grieue thee 1 Yes, I warrant thee. 
Ther's not the meaneil woman that doth liue, 
But if (he like and loue her husband well. 
She had rather feele his warme limmes in her bed 
Then fee him in the armes of any queene. 
You are fle(h and blood as we, and we as you. 
And all alike in our affe<5lions. 
Though maiedy makes vs the more ambitious. 
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What lis to fall into fo great a hand. 

Knowledge might teach thee. There was once a 
king, 

Henry the Second, who did keep his lemman 

Cag'd vp at Woodjlocke in a labjninth : 

His queen yet got a tricke to finde her out ; 

And how (he vfde her, I am fure thou had heard. 

Thou art not mewde vp in fome fecret place ; 

But kept in court here vndemeath my nofe. 

Now, in the abfence of my lord the King, 

Haue I notktime moil fitting for reuenge f 

Faire Rofamond^ fhe a pure virgin was, 

Vntill the king feduc*d her to his will 

She wrongd but one bed ; only the angry Queens ; 

But thou hall wronged two; mine and thy hus- 
bands. 

Be thine own iudge, and now in iuflice fee 

What due reuenge I ought to take on thee. 

yane. Eun what you will (great queene) here do 
lUe, 

Humble and prollrate at your highnefTe feete ; 

Inflidt on me what may reuenge your wrong : 

Was neuer lambe abode more patiently 

Then I will do. Call all your griefes to minde ; 

And do euen what you will, or how likes you, 

I will not ftirre I will not ihrike or cry. 

Be it torture, poifon, any punifhment, 

Was neuer doue or turtle more fubmifs, 

Then I will be vnto your chaftifement 

Mar, Fetcht I her for this t mother, let me come 
to her; 

.And what compaffion will not fufifer you 

To do to her, referre the lame to me. 

Quien. Touch her not fon, vpon thy life I charge 
thee! 

But keepe of fliU, if thou wilt haue my loue. 

Exit Marquis. 

I am glad to heare ye are fo well refolude, 

To beare the burthen of my iuil difpleafure. 
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Ski drawes forth a knifi, and making as tAougA Jhe 
meant to fpoile herface^ runs to htr^ and falling on 
her knees ^ embraces and kijfcs her, ca/ling away the 
knife. 
Thus, then, He da Alas, poor foul ! 
Shall I weep with thee ? in faith, poor heart, I will. 
Be of good comfort : thou (halt haue no hann ; 
But if that kifTes haue the power to kill thee. 
Thus, thus, and thus, a thoufand times He (lab 

thee. 
Jane^ I forgiue thee. What fort is fo (Irong, 
But, with befieging, he will batter it t 
Weep not (fweet yane) alas, I know thy fex, 
Toucht with the (elf-fame weaknes that thou art : 
And if my (late had beene as meane as thine. 
And fuch a beauty to allure his eye 
(Though I may promife much to mine owne (Irength), 
What might haue hapt to mee I cannot tell. 
Nay feare not \ for I fpeak it with my heart. 
And in thy forrow truly beare a part 
yane. Mod high and mighty Queene, may I be- 
lieue 
There can be found fuch mercy in a woman 1 
And in a queene, more then in a wife. 
So deeply wrongd as I haue wronged you f 
In this bright chridal mirror of your mercy, 
I fee the greatne(re of my fmne the more, 
And makes my fault more odious in mine eyes. 
Vour princely pity now doth wound me more 
Than all your threatnings euer did before. 
Quetn, Rife, my fweet Jane I fay thou (halt not 
kneele 
Oh God forbid that Edwards queene (hould hate 
Her, whom (he knowes he doth fo dearely loue. 
My loue to her, may purchafe me his loue. 
yone^ fpeak well vnto the King of me and mine ; 
Remember not my fons ore-ha(ly fpeech ; 
Thou art my fider, and I loue thee fo. 

K 
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I know thou maiefl do much with my deare lord. 
Speak well of vs to him in any cafe, 
And I and mine will loue and cherifh thee. 
yane. All I can do is all too little too. 
But to requite the lead part of this grace. 
The dearefl thoughts that harbour in this bred 
Shall in your feruice onely be exprelL 

Enter King Edward angerly^ his Lords following^ and 

Sir Robert Brackenburie. 

King, What, is my Jane with her t It is to true. 
See where (he hath her downe vpon her knees ! 
Why, how now Be(fe} what, will you wrong my 

yanet 
Come hither, love ! what hath (he done to theet 

Jane/aJs on her knees to the Gng. 
yane. Oh, royall Edward! loue, loue thy beaute- 
ous Queen 
The onely perfect mirrour of her kind. 
For all the choifed vertues can be named ! 
Oh, let not my bewitching lookes withdraw 
Your deare affections from your dearer queene 1 
But to requite the grace that (he hath (howne, 
To me, the worthleffe creature on this earth. 
To bani(h me the Court immediately. 
Great King let me but beg one boone of thee, 
That Shores wife ne'er do her more iniury ! 

As Jane kneels on one fide the Kingyfo the 
Queene Jleps and knedes on the other. 
Queen, Nay, then, He beg againd her, royal Ed- 
ward 
Loue thy yane dill ; nay more, if more may be ; 

kiffingher. 
And this is all the harm that at my hands 
She (hall indure for it Oh where my Edward 

loues. 
It ill befeemes his Queene to grudge thereat 
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-King. Sa/ft thou me fo, BeJjeS on my kingly 
word, 
^^wardmU honour thee' in heart for this. 
^ut, trufl me, Befff, I greatly was afraid 
^ fhould not finde ye in fo good a tune. 
How now, what would our Conftable of the Tower I 
Bra, The Queen and miflrefs Shore do know my 

fuit 
Queen, It is for Stranguidge and his men at fea. 
Bdivard^ needs mufl you pardon them. 

Kir^, Haue I not vowd the contrary already ? 
Difhonour me, when I haue made a league f 
My word is pad, and they (hall fuffer death ; 
Or neuer more let me fee France againe. 

Jane. Why, there is one was but a pafTenger. 
Shall he die too f 

King. Pafle me no pafliage, Jam. 
Were he in company, he dies for company. 
Queen. Good yane^ intreat for them. 
yane. Come Edward^ I mufl not take this anfwer. 
Needs mufl I haue fome grace for Stranguidge. 

King. Why yane^ haue I not denide my Queene t 
Yet what ifl, yane^ I would deny to thee ? 
I prithee, Brackenbury^ be not thou difpleafde : 
My word is pafL Not one of them fhall Hue. 
One, go and fee them forthwith fent to death. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Clarence, Glofler, and Shaw. 

GhJL I cannot fee this prophecy you fpeake of 
Should any way fo much difpleafe the King ; 
And yet I promife you good brother Clarence^ 
Tis fuch a letter as concerns vs both. 
That G. fhould put away King Edwards children. 
And fit vpon his throne ! that G. fhould 1 well. 

Cla. God blefis the King and thofe two fweet young 
princes. 

K 2 
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GioH. Amen, good brother 

SAam. Amen. 

GA/>/l And fend them all 
befeech him. 

Oa. The Kings much 
with it 

G/q/f. I promife you he i 
But, Doflor SAaw, who prophi 
Should be fo fedly ominoua to 

SAaw. My loni of Glofter, 
From old Frier Aiifelme of S, 

G^. A great k-arod man 
beard, 
Hath propfaefied of very many 
I promife jou, it troubles me, 
I bope, in me his prophefy is 

C/ar. And fo it does 
GhJUr. 

Gio/i. I am Cure it does, 

ClaretKe, 

We know not how hi,s highncs w 

We are but two, yoiirftlf my Ion 

Should the yong princes faile whv 

Clar. Which GoiJ defend 

D. Shaw. Which God defend: 

Glqft. aftde. But they fiiould 
amen. 
You brother, firil, and fhould yoi 
Poor I am next, the yon^ell of Ui 
But how &r I am from a thought 
Heau'n witneCs witi\ mt- ili.it I wi 

Clar. Brother I diiril 1>l- fwor 

Glqfl. God blciic )0u ;ill ! 
And take you to him, if it be his 
Now, brother, this prophefit' o 

King, 
He may as well apply il vnio Glr 
My dukedoms name, if he be ical 
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GIoH, Amen, good brother Clarence. 

Shaw. Amen. 

GhoJL And fend them all to Heauen (hoitly, I 
befeech him. 

Cla. The Kings much trobled, in his ficknes, 
with it 

Glqfl. I promife you he is, and very much. 
But, Do^or Shaw^ who prophefied that G. 
Should be fo ladly ominous to vst 

Shaw. My lord of Gloller, I receiued the lame 
From old Frier Anfelme of S. Bartholmews. 

Glofl. A great leamdman he was ; and, as I haue 
heard. 
Hath prophefied of very many things : 
I promife you, it troubles me. 
I hope, in me his prophefy is true. afide. 

Clar, And fo it does me, I tell you, brother 
Glofter. 

GioH. I am fure it does, for, look you, brother 
Clarence, 
We know not how his highnes will apply it : 
We are but two, yourfelf my lord, and L 
Should the yong princes faile which God defend. 

Clar. Which God defend 

D. Shaw. Which God defend. 

Glqft. afide. But they (hould be cut ofL AmeOi 
amen. 
You brother, firil, and (hould your iilue £sLile, 
Poor I am next, the yongefl of the three. 
But how far I am from a thought of that, 
Heau'n witnefs with me that I wi(h you dead, qfide. 

Clar. Brother I durfl be fwome. 

Glqfl. God bleffe you aU ! 
And take you to him, if it be his will ! 
Now, brother, this prophefie of G. troubling the 

King, 
He may as well apply it vnto Glqfler, 
My dukedoms name, if he be ieahous, 



King Edward the fourth. 133 

As vnto George^ your name, good brother Clarence, 
God help, God help, i'faith it troubles me, 
Tou wodd not think how : afide that any of you 
Hue. 
Clar, It cannot chufe : how innocent I am, 
And how vnfpotted are my loyall thoughts 
Vnto his highnes and thofe fweete yong princes, 
God be my record. 

Gloft, Who, you t I, I durft anfwer for you, 
That I (hall cut you off ere it be long. afidt. 

But, reuerend dodlor, you can onely tell, 
Being his highnes confelTor, how he takes it 
Shaw^ you know my mind, a viilaine like myfelf. 

afide to Shaw. 
Shaw. My lord of Clarence, I mufl tell your lord- 
(hip, 
His highnefs is much troubled in his iicknes 
Wth this lame prophecy of G. Who is this G % 
Oft-times he will demaumi ; then will he figh, 
And name his brother George, yourfelf, my lord, 
And then he (Irikes his breafl, I promife you. 
This morning, in the extreamefl of his fit, 
He lay fo (Ull, we all thought he had llept. 
When fuddenly, George is the G. quoth he, 
And gaue a groane, and tumd his face away. 
Clar. God be my witneile, witneffe with my 
foule, 
My iufl and vpright thoughts to him and his, 
I (land fo guiltlefle and fo innocent. 
As I could wifh my breafl to be tranfparent. 
And my thoughts written in great letters there^ 
The world might reade the fecrets of my foule. 
Glofi. Ah brother Clarence, when you are fuf- 
pe^fled 
Well, well, it is a wicked world the while : 
But (hal I tell you, brother, in plaine tearms, 
I feare yourfelfe and I haue enemies 
About die King, God pardon them, 
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The world was neuer worfer to be trufled 

Ah brother George^ where is that loue that was f 

Ah it is banilht, brother, from the world. 

Ah, confcience, confcience, and true brotherhood, 

Tis gone, tis gone. Brother, I am your friend, 

I am your louing brother, your own felfe, 

And loue you as my foule ; vfe me in what you pleafi 

And you (hall fee He do a brothers part, 

Send you to Heaun, I hope, ere it be long : aji 

I am a true-flampt villaine as euer liued. 

Clar. I know you wilL Then, brother, I bcfa 
you. 
Plead you mine innocence vnto the King, 
And in meane time, to tell my loyalty. 
He keep within my houfe at Bainards Cqftle^ 
Vntil I heare how my dread foueraign takes it 

Giqfl. Do fo, good brother. 

Ciar. Farewef good brother GloJUr. 

Giojl My teares will fcarcely let me take 
leaue, 
I loue you fo : farewell, fweet George. Exit O 

So, is he gone I how Shaw tis in thy power 
To bind me to thee euerlaflingly. 
And there is not one (lep that I (hall rife, 
But I will draw thee with me vnto greatnefle. 
Thou (halt (it in my bofome as my foule. 
Incenfe the King, now being as thou art, 
So neare about him, and his confeffor, 
That this G, onely is George^ Duke of Clarenee. 
Do<51or, thou need'd not my indrudlion ; 
Thou had a fearching braine, a nimble fpirit. 
Able to mailer any mans afTeiflions. 
Effedl it, Shaw^ and bring it to pafs once. 
He make thee the greatell Shaw that euer was. 

Shaw. My lord, I am going by commandemen 
Vnto the Marfhalfeay to Captain Strangtddge^ 
For piracy of late condemnd to die, 
There to confeife him and his company; 
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"hat done, He come with fpeed backe to the 

King, 
Qd make no doubt but ile efTetfl the thing. 
Glojl, Farewell, gentle Do<flor. 
Shaw. Farewell, my lord of GloJUr. Exit, 

GioJL Let me awake my lleeping wits awhile, 
a, the marke thou aimfl at^ Richard, is a crowne, 
nd many (land betwixt thee and the fame. 
Tiat of all that I Do<flor play thou thy part : 
e climbe vp by degrees, through many a heart. Exit 

Enter Brackenburie with Vaux the Keeper. 

Bra, Why, mailer Vaux, is there no remedy 1 

ut inflanflly they mud be led to death ? 

an it not be deferrd till afternoon, 

>r but two hours, in hope to get reprie ? 

Keeper, Maifler Lieutenant, tis in vaine to fpeake : 

he Kings incenfd, and will not pardon them. 

he men are patient, and refolude to die ; 

he Captaine and that other gentleman 

[aue cad the dice whether (hall fuffer fird. 

Era, How fell the lot, to Stranguid^ or to 
him? 

Keeper. The guiltlede padenger mud fird go toot 

Bra^ They are all guiltleffe from intent of ill. 

Ke^er, And yet mud die for doing of the deed. 

slides, the Duke of Exeter found dead, 

tid naked, floating vp and down the fea, 

wixt Calice and our coad, is laide to them, 

iiat they diould rob and cad him ouerboord. * 

Bra, My foule (hall be pawne, they neuer knew 
of it 

Ke^er, Well bring them forth. 

Bra, Stay them yet but an houre. 

Keeper, I dare not doe it, Sir Robert Bracken- 
bury : 

ou are Lieutenant of the Tower yourfelfe, 

nd know the peril of protradling time : 
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Moreouer heres that pickthank, Dcxflor ShaWy 
The Duke of Glojiers fpaniel, (hriuing theixL 
Come, bring them forth. 
Bra. Poor Stranguidgey mufl thou die t 

Enter one bearing a fUuer oare before Stranguidge, 
Shore, and two or three more pinioned^ and two or 
three with bills and a hangman. 

Bra.ftU. I dare not fay good morrow, but ill day, 
That Harry Stranguidge is thus cad away. 

Stran. Good coufin Brackenbury^ be as well 
content 
To fee me die, as I to fufifer death. 
Be witnefs that I die an honeft man, 
Becaufe my fa<5l proues ill through ignorance ; 
And for the Duke of Exeter his death, 
So fpeed my foul as I am innocent 
Here goes my grief, this guiltlels gentleman. 
Like yEfops (lork, d)at dies for company. 
And came (God knows) but as a paifenger. 
Ah mailer Fludy a thouiand flouds of woe 
Ore-flow my foul that thou mufl perifh fo. 

Shore. Good Captaine, let no perturbation 
Hinder our paflage to a better world 
This lad breaths blail will waft our weary fouls 
Ouer deaths gulf, to heauens mofl happy port, 
Hiere is a litde battle to be fought, 

The while the Hangman prepares ^ Shore at this Speech 

mounts vp the ladder. 

Wherein by lot the leading mufl be mine. 
Second me, Captaine, and this bitter breakfafl 
Shall bring a fweeter fupper with the Saints. 

Shaw, This Chrillian patience, at the point of 
death, 
Doth argue he hath led no wicked life, 
How euer Heauen hath laide this crofs on him. 
Well, Matthew Flud for fo thou caU'R thyfelf. 
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Finiih a good courfe as thou had begun, 

And clear thy coufcience by confefTion. 

What know'ft thou of the Duke of ExeUrs death ? 

Share. So God refpe<fl the waygate of my foule, 
As I know nothing. 

Shaw. Then concerning this 
For which thou died, knew Stranguidqe of the league 
Betwixt the kings before he took Uiat prize ? 

Share. No, in my confcience. 

Shaw. Sirangmdgey what fay you t 
You fee theres but a turn betwixt your Hues ; 
Tou muil be next : confefs, and faue your foule, 
Concerning that wherem I queftion'd him. 
I am your ghodly father, to abfolue 
You of your fins, if you confefs the truth. 

Stran. True, D. Shaw, and, as I hope for 
heauen. 
In that great day when we (hall all appeare, 
I neither knew how that good Duke came dead, 
Nor of the league, til I had tane the prize. 
Neither was I*tud (that innocent dying man) 
Euer with me but as a paffenger. 

Shaw. More happy he. Well, JFIudy forgiue the 
world. 
As thou wilt haue forgiuenefle from the heauens. 

Share. O fo I do, and pray the world forgiue 
What wrong I did whilll I therein did liue ; 
And now I pray you tume your paines to them. 
And leaue me priuate for a littie fpace 
To meditate vpon my parting hence. 

Shaw. Do, gentle Fiud, and we will pray for 
thee. 

Share. Pray not for Flud, but pray for Matthew 
Share I 
Tor Share couered with the cloak of JFYud, 
If I haue finned in changing of my name, 
Forgiue me, God, twas done to hide my (hame. 
And I forgiue the world. King Edward firfl, 
That wrackt my ilate, by winning of my wife ; 
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And though he would not pardon trefpafle finall 

In thefe, in me God knowes no fault at all, 

I pardon binif though guilty of my falL 

Perhaps he would, Hf he had knowne twas I ; 

But twenty deaths I rather wifh to die, 

Than liue beholding for one minutes breath 

To him, that liuing, wounded me with death. 

Death of my joy, and hell of my defame, 

Which now (hall die vnder this borrowed name. 

yant^ God forgiue thee, euen as I foigiue ; 

And pray thou maifl repent while thou dofl liue. 

I am as glad to leaue this loathed light, 

As to embrace thee on our marriage-night 

To die vnknown thus is my greatefl good, 

That Matthew Shares not hanged^ but Matthew 

Flaud'y 
For flouds of woe haue wafhd away the fhore 
That neuer wife no kin fhall looke on more. 
Now, when you will, I am prepard to ga 

Enter Jocky running and cryifig, 

yacky. Hand, haud ! fay for fpeed I vntaye, vn- 
truffe, pull downe, pull offl God feaue the King! 
off with the belters ! hence with the prifoners ! a par- 
don, a pardon I 

BrcL Good news, vnlookt for! Welcome, gen- 
tle friend, 
Who brings the pardon ? 

yocky. Stay, firil let ma blaw ! my maiflrefs, maif- 
trefs Shortf fhee brings tha pardon, tha Kings par- 
donne : Off with thofe bands.! bellow them o' tha 
hangman I May maiflrefs made me run the nearefl 
way ore tha fields. She raids a pace the hee way. 
She's at hand bay this. Sirrah, ye that preach, come 
down. Let Do<Slor Shaw ha your place: hees tha 
better fcholar. Maiflrefs Shore brings a new leflon 
for yoiL 

Shore. O I had read my latefl leffon well. 
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Had he been ready to haue faid Amen, 

point to the hat^man. 
^ow fhall I liue to fee my (hame agen. 

Shoare comes down. 
Ohj had I dide vnwitting to my wife, 
Rather than fee her, though (he bring me life. 

Enter Jane, in hafle^ in her riding-cloak and faue-guard^ 

with a pardon in her hand, 

ycme. Alas I fee that eu'n my fmalleil (lay 
Had lo(l my labour, and cad them away, 
God knows, I haded all that ere I might 
Here, Mader Vaux^ King Edward greets ye well : 
His gracious pardon frees this gentleman. 
And all his company, from (hameful death. 

AIL God faue die King, and God blefs Midrefs 
Shore. 

yocky. Amen; and keep thefe fra coming here 
any mair. 

yane You mud difchaige them, paying of their 
fees, 
Which for I fear their dore is very fmall, 
I will defray. Hold, here, take purfe and all, 
Nay, mader Vaux^ tis gold ; if not enough. 
Send to me : I will pay you royally. 

Stran, Lady, in behalf of all the red, 
With humble thanks I yeeld myfelf your (laue. 
Command their feruice and command my life. 

ycme. No, Captain Stranguidge\ let the King 
command 
Tour Hues and feruice, who hathgiuen you life. 
Thefe and fuch offices confcience bids me doe. 

Shaw. Pity that ere awry (he trod her (hoe. 

Shore. O had that confcience prickt when loue 
prouokt. 

Bra. Lady the lad but not the lead in debt, 
To yotur deuotion for my coufins life, 
I render thanks : yet thanks is but a breath, 
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Command me, madam, during life. 
Old Brackenbury vowes for you to (land 
Whild I haue limbs or any foot of land. 
Shore, Thus is her glory builded on the fand. 
^4211^. Thanks, good Mafter Lieutenant of the 
Tower. 
Sirra^ prepare my horfe : why (lay you 

here t {2o Joe) 

Pray ye, commend me to my noble friend 
The Duke of Clarence^ now your prifoner : 
Bid him not doubt the Kings difpleafures pad, 
I hope to gain him fauour and releafe. 
Bra. God grant ye may, he's a noble gentle- 
man. 
Shaw. Mj patron GloJUr will cro(s it if he can. 

E:dL 

Enter Meffenger. 

Mef, Where's midris Shore% Lady, I come in 
po(t 
The King hath had a very dangerous fit 
Since you came from him. Twice his maiedy 
Hath (wounded, and with much ado reuiued ; 
And dill, as breath will giue him leaue to ipeak^ 
He calls for you. The Queene and all the lords 
Haue fent to feeke ye : hade vnto his grace. 
Or elfe I fear youle neuer fee his face. 

yane, O God defend, good fiiends, pray for the 
King. 
More bitter are the newes which he doth bring. 
Than thofe were fweet I brought to you but late : 
If Edward die, confounded is my (late. 
He hade unto him, and will fpend my bloud 
To (aue his life, or to him any good. 

Exeunt Jhe and the Afeffer^er, 

Shore, And fo would I for thee, hadd thou beene 
true: 
But if he die, bid all thy pompe adieu. 
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Bra, Beleeue me, but I do not like thefe newes 
Of the Kings dangerous ficknefs. 

Keeper, No, nor I. 
Captain and Mafler JFJudde^ and all the reft, 
I do reioice your pardon was obtained 
Before thefe newes, thefe inaufpicious news : 
If the King die, the ftate will foon be changed. 
Mafter Lieutenant ! youle go to the Tower. 
He take my leaue. Gallants, God buoye all. 

Exeunt Vaux and his traine. 
Stran. God buoye, Mafter Vaux ! I wus ye ha' 

loft good guefts. 
Bra. You fhall be my gueft for a night or two, 
Coufm, till yoiu: own lodging be prepared. 
But, tell me, fur, what meanes hath mafter Fludde. 
Strang. I cannot tell : lie ask him if ye will 
Bra. Do fo ; and if his fortunes be debafde, 
lie entertain e him, if hele dwell with me. 
On good codition. 

Stran. Mafter Matthew Floode^ 
Hear ye my cofin Brackenburics mind ? 
He hath conceiud fuch liking of your parts. 
That if your means furmount not his fuppofe, 
Hele entertain ye gladly at the Tower 
To wait on him, and put ye in great truft. 

Shore. In what I vndertake, I will be juft, 
And hold me happy, if my diligence 
May pleafe fo worthy a gentleman as he. 
Whatere my fortunes haue been, they are now 
Such as to feruice make their maifter bow. 
Bra. No, Floods more like a friend and fellow- 
mate 
I mean to vfe thee, then a feniitor, 
And place thee in fome credit in the Tower^ 
And giue thee means to liue in fome good fort. 
Shore. I thanke ye, fir. God grant I may deferue 

it 
Bra. Coufm, and all your crue, come home with 
me. 
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Where after fonov ve maj moiy be 

Shore, The Tower will be a place of feact reft, 
Where I maj heare good newes and bad, and vfe 

thebeft. 
God blels the King a worfe may wcare the crowne; 
And then, yane SAere, thy credit wiU come dowiie. 
For thou^ De neaer bed nor bord with thee, 
Tet thy deftmclion wifh I noC to fee : 
Becaufe I loode thee when thoa wall my wife. 
Not for now failing my difdained life, 
\lliich lafts too long. God grant ys both to mend, 
Well I mufl in my feniice to attend. Exit 

Tke Uri Loaell and DoHor Shaw meet on the 

/age. 

Shaw. Well met, my good lord Lauell. 
Ijm. Whither away fo fail goes Do<5lor Shaw t 
Shim*, yrhj, to the ToTcer^ to (hriue the Duke of 
Ciaremej 
Wlio as I hear is £sdln fo grieuons (ick. 
As it is thought he can by no means faq)e. 
Lou. He neither can nor (hall, I warrant thee. 
Shaw. I hope my lord he is not dead already. 
Lor. But I hope fir he is : I am fore I law him 
dead. 
Of a flies death ; drownd in a butte of Malmfey. 
Shaw. Drownd in a butte of Malmfey ! that is 
(bange, 
Doubtleds he neuer would mifdoe himfelf t 
Lou. No ; that thou knowil right well : he had 
fome helpers : 
Thy hand was in it with the Duke of GJofters^ 
As finoothly as thoa feekil to couer it 

Shaw. O foule words, my lord no more of that : 
The world knowes nothing: then idiat (hould I 

fearet 
Doth not yomr honour feeke promotion t 
Oh giue the Dodlor then a litde leaue. 



N 



King Edward the fourth. 143 

So that he gaine prcfennent with a King, 
Cares not who goes to wiacke, whofe heart doth 
wring. 
Zou, A king) what King ) 
Shaw. Why Richard man, who elfe ) good Lord' 
I fee, 
Wife men fometimes haue weake capacity. 

Lou. Why, is not Edward liuing ? and if he were 
not, 
Rath he not children t what fhall become of them % 
Shaw. Why, man, lining for beds, a knife or fo, 
What, make a boy a king, and a man by, 
Richard^ a man for vs ? fie, that were fhame. 

Lou. Nay, then I fee, if Edward were deceafl, 
Which way tiie game would go. 
Shaw. What elfe, my lord ? 
That way the current of our fortune runs, 
By noble Richard^ gallant royall Richard-. 
He is the man mud onely do vs good ; 
So I haue honour, let me fwimme through bloud. 
My lord, be but at Pauls Crofs on Sunday next ; 
I hope I haue it here (hall loundly proue 
King Edwards children not legitimate. 
Nay, and that for King Edward ruling now. 
And George the Duke of Clarence^ fo late dead, 
Their mother hapt to tread the (hoe awry. 
Lou. Why, what is Richard then t 
Shaw. Tut, lawfull man : he faies it fo himfelfe ; 
And what he faies. He be fo bold to fweare. 
Though in my foule I know it otherwife. 
Beware promotion, while you liue, my lord. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cat. A (laff, a (laffe ! a thoufand crownes for a 

(Uflf! 
Lou. What (lafl^ Sir William Catesby \ 
Cat. Why, man, a white (la(re for my lord pro- 
testor. 
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Lou. Why, is Ring Edward dead ? 

CiU, Dead, Loudly dead. And Richard^ our good 
lord, 
Is made protedlor of the fweete young prince. 
O, for a flaffe, where might I haue a (laffe, 
That I might firil prefent it to his hand f 

Shaw. Now, do I fmell two bifhopricks at lead. 
My fermon (hall be pepperd found lor this. 

Enter miftris Shore, wc^^ing^ ^Of^<& foUawing. 

Cat. Why, how now, miilris Shore i what, put 
finger in the eie ) 
Nay, then, I fee you haue fome caufe to cry. 

Lou. I blame her not Her chiefeft flay is gone, 
The only flaff fhe had to leane vpon. 
I fee by her thefe tidings are too true. 

Jane. I, my lord Louell ', they are too true, in- 
deed. 
Royal King Edward now hath breath*d his lafl ; 
The Queen tumd out, and euery friend put by ; 
None now admitted, but whom Richard pleafe. 

Lou. Why, doubtless Richard will be kind to you. 

Jane. Ah, my lord Loudly God bleife me from his 
kindnefs : 
No fooner was the white flaffe in his hand. 
But finding me and the right woflil queene. 
Sadly bemoning fuch a mighty lofs. 
Here is no place, quoth he ; you mufl be gone : 
We haue other matters now to think vpon. 
For you (quoth he to me) and bit his lip. 
And (Iroke me with his flaff, but faid no more. 
Whereby I know he meaneth me no good. 

Cat. Well, midris Shore^ 'ds like to be a buile 
time : 
•Shift for yourfelfe, Come lads, let vs begone, 
Royall King Richard mud be waite vpon. 

Shaw. Well, midris Shoare^ if you haue need of me, 
You fliall command me to the vttermod. Exeunt. 
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Jane, Firft, let me die, ere I do put my trull 
In any fliering fpaniel of you all. 
^ijocky^ take down all my hangings, 
And quickly fee my trunks be conuayd forth 
To miflrefs Blages^ an Inne in Lombard Streete^ 
The Flower-de-luce, Good Jock^ make fome fpeed ; 
She, (he mufl be my refuge in this need. 
See it done quickly, yocky. Exit, 

yocky, Whickly, quotha ? marry, here's a whick 
chaunge, indeed, fie whick chaunge did I neuer fee 
before. Now, dream I, that Ife be a very puir fellow, 
and hardly ha' any filler to drink with a gude-fellow. 
But what (land I tattling here. I mull go do my 
mailb^fs bidding ; carry all her (luflf and gear to maif- 
trefe Blages at the Flower-de-luce in Lombard Street, 
Whick then, difpatch. Exit. 

Enter Brackenbuiy and Floud, to them the two young 
princes^ Edward and Richard, Gloder, Catef. 
LoueU and Tirill. 

Bra. Come hither. Flood let me heare thy 
opinion. 
Thou knowed I build vpon thy confidence, 
And honed dealing in my greated affiiires. 
I haue receiued letters from the Duke, 
Glojkr^ I meane, Protedlor of the land, 
Who giues in charge the Tower be preparde. 
This night, to entertaine the two young princes. 
It is my duty to obey, I know ; 
But numifold fufpidons troubles me. 

Shore, He is their vncle, fir ; and, in that fenfe, 
Nature fliould warrant their fecurity : 
Next, his deceafed brother, at his death. 
To Richards care committed both the realme, 
And their protedlion ; where humanity 
Stands as an orator to plead againd 
All wrong fuggedion of vnduil thoughts : 
Befide you are Lieutenant of the Tower ; 

1 L 
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Say there (hould be any hurt pretended, 
The priuiledge of your authority 
Pries into euery comer of this houfe. 
And what can then be done without your know- 
ledge! 

Bra. Thou iayft true, Floods though Richardht Pro- 
te^or, 
When once they are within the Totaer limits, 
The charge of them (vnleis he derogate 
From this my office, which was neuer feen 
In any kings time) doth belong to me : 
And ere that Brackenbury will confent 
Or fuffer wrong be done vnto thefe babes, 
His fword, and all the (Irength within the Tcwar 
Shall be opposed againft the proudefl comer. 
Be it to my foul, as I entend to them 1 

Share. And faith in me vnto this commonwealth, 
And truth to men, hath hitherto beene feene 
The pylot that hath guided my lines courfe. 
Though twas my fortune to be wrongd in both, 
And Sierefore fur neither the mightieft frowne, 
Nor any bribes, (hall winne me otherwife. 

Bra. Tis well refolued Still, methinks, ^ej 
fhould 
Be (af e enough with vs ; and yet I feare 
But now no more : it feemes diey are at hand* 

P. Ed. Vncle, what gentleman is thatt EnUr, 

Glos. It is, fweet prince, lieutenant of the Timer, 

P. Ed Sir, we are come to be your guefts to- 
night 
I pray you, tell me, did you euer know 
Our &dier Edward lodgde within this place ? 

Bra. Neuer to lodge, my liege ; but oftentimes, 
On other occaiions, I haue feene him here. 

Ri. Brother, lail night, when you did fend for 
me, 
M^ modier told me, hearing we fhould lodge 
mthin the Tawer^ that it was a prifon, 
And therefore maruell'd that my ^^de GloJUr^ 
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Of all the hotdes for a kings receipt 
^J^thin this city, had appointed none 
•^ere you might keep your court but only here. 
Glos, Vile brats, how they do defcant on the 
Tower \ 
f^y gentle nephew, they were ill aduifed 
^^0 tutor you with fuch vnfitting terms 
(AVho ere they were) againd this royal manfion. 
VVhat if fome part of it hath been referu'd 
^Jo be a prifon for nobility I 
follows it therefore, that it cannot feme 
*To any other vfe f Cafar himfelf, 
*That built the fame, within it kept his court, 
And many kings iince him : the rooms are large, 
The building (lately, and for flrength befide. 
It is the fafefl and the fured hold you haue. 

P, Ed, Vncle of Glojler^ if you thinke it fo, 
Tis not for me to contradi6l your will. 
We mufl allow it, and are well content 
Glos. On then, a Gods name. 
P, Ed. Yet, before we goe, 
One queilion more with you, mafler Lieutenant : 
We like you well ; and but we do perceiue 
More comfort in your looks than in thefe walls, 
For all our vncle GloJUrs friendly fpeech, 
Our hearts would be as heauy dill as lead. 
I pray you tell me, at which dore or gate 
Was it my vncle Clarence did go in, 
When he was fent a prifoner to this place ? 
Bra. At this, my liege ! Why fighs your maiedy? 
P. Ed. He went in here that nere came back 
again, 
But as God hath decreed, fo let it be, 
Come, brother, (hall we go ? 
P. R. Yes, brother ; any where with you. Exeunt. 

Tirii pulls Catesby by the fleeue. 

TJr. Sir, were it bed I did attend the Duke, 
Or day his leifure till his backe retume t 

L 2 
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Cat, I pray you, mailer Tirill, (lay without : 
It is not good you (hould be feen by day 
Within the Tower y efpecially at this time ; 
He tel his honour of your being here, 
And you fhall know his pleafure prefently. 

Tir, Euen fo^ fu:. Men would be glad by any 
means 
To raiie themfelues, that haue been ouerthrowne 
By fortunes fcom ; and I am one of them. 

Enter Duke <2/'Glocefter. 

Here comes the Duke. 

Glof. Catesby is this the man t 

Cat, It is, ift like your excellency. 

Glof, Come peare. 
Thy name, I heare, is TirU^ is it nott 

Tir. y antes TirU is my name, my gracious lord 

Glof, Welcome, it (hocdd appeare that thou hail 
been 
In better (late then now it feemes thou art 

7)r. I haue been, by my £aiy, my lord ! thoagb 
now deprefl 
And clouded ouer with aduerfity. 

Glof, Be rulde by me, and thou /halt rife agaioe, 
And proue more happy than thou euer wait 
There is but onely two degrees by which 
It fhall be needful for thee to afcend, 
And that is, faith and tadtumide. 

Ttr, If euer I proue falfe vnto your grace, 
Conuert your £&uour to affli(5lion8. 

Glof, But canfl thou too be fecret t 

Tyr, Trie me, my lord. 
This tongue was neuer knowne to be a blab. 

Glof, Thy countenance hath, like a fiiuer key, 
Opend the clofet of my heart Read there ; 
If fcholer-like thou canfl expound thofe lines. 
Thou art the man ordaind to feme my turn. 

Tyr. So £u: as my capacity will reach. 
The fenfe my lord is this. This night you lay. 
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The two young Princes both muft fufFer death. 

Gkf. Thou had my meaning. Wilt thou do it ? 
fpeak. 

Tyr. It (hall be done. 

Glof, Inough ! come, follow me, 
For thy dire<5lion, and for gold to fee, 
Such as muft aide thee in their tragedy. 

Enter mijiris Blage and Jockie, loden. 

JBla. Welcome, good Jockie 1 what good news 
bring you ) 

Jackie, Many maiftrefs my gude maiftrefs greets 
ye, maiftrefs, and prays ye, maiftrefs, till dight vp her 
chamber, for fliele lig wi ye to-night, maiftrefs. And 
heres her cat-skin till ftie come. 

Enter Jane. 

^ane. Why how now loiterer ? make ye no more 
haft? 
M^en will my trunkes and all my ftuffe be brought, 
If you thus loiter ? Go, make hiaft withal. 

Jackie. Marry, (all I, gin yele be bud peetient 
a while. Exit 

^ane. Good gentle miftre(s Blage^ the only 
friend, 
That fortune leaues me to rely vpon, 
My counfels clofet and my tower of ftrength. 
To whom for fafety I retire m)rfelf. 
To be fecure in thefe tempeftuous times, 
O fmile on me, and glue me gentle lookes. 
If I be welcome, then with cheereful heart 
And willing hand, (how me true (igns thereof. 

Bla. Doubt ye of welcome ladie, to your friend ? 
Nay to your feruant, to your beadfwoman, 
To fpeake but truth, your boimtie bondwoman t 
Vfe me, command me, cill my houfe your owne, 
And all I haue, Iweet lady, at your will. 
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^ane. Away with titles, lay by courtly teaims. 
The cafe is altoti now the King is dead ; 
And with his life my fauouring friends are fled. 
No madam, now, but, as I was before. 
Your faithfiiill kind companion, poor yam Shore ! 

Bia, I loude you then, and fince, and euer (hall, 
Tou are the woman, though your fortunes M : 
You, when my husbands lewde tranfgreffion 
Of all our welth had lod pofleflion, 
By forfaiture into his highnes hands. 
Got reflitution of our goods and lands. 
He fled^ and died in Irance : to heale that haraie, 
You helpt me to three manors in fee-ferme. 
The worfl of which clears three fcore pound a yeait. 
Haue I not reafon, then, to hold ye deare f 
Yes, hap what will, vntil my life do end. 
You are and (hall be my befl beloued friend. 

yane. How, if misfortune my folly do fucceed f 

Bla. Trufl me, true friends bide touch in time of 
neede. 

yane. If want confume the wealth I had befoit. 

Bla, My wealth is youis, and you (hall fpend my 
ilore. 

yane. But the Protestor profecutes his hate. 

BlcL With me liue fecret from the worlds debate. 

yane. You will be weary of fo bad a gue(L 

Bla. Then let me neuer on the earth be ble(L 

yane. Ah, miflriis Blage you tender me foch 
loue, 
As all my forrowes from my foul remoue ; 
And though my portion be not very laige, 
Yet come I not to you to be a charge. 
Coin, plate, and iewels, prizde at lowed rate, 
I bring with me, to maintaine my edate, 
Worth twenty thoufand pound, and my array. 
If you furuiue to fee my dying day^ 
From you no penny will I giue away. 

Bla. And I thanke you that fo my wealth in- 
cread. 
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Am worthy I trow, ten thouiand pounds at lead. 

I ^hinke, like two warme widdowes we may Hue, 

V'ntill good fortune two good husbands glue ; 

For furely, miftriis Share^ your husbands dead : 

"When heard ye of him t 

yane. Neuer fince he fled. 

O* miftriis Blag^ now put you in my head 

That kills my heart Why (hould I breathe this 
aire, 

IVhofe loft good name no treafure can lepairet 

O, were he here with me to lead his life, 

Although he neuer vfed me as a wife. 

But as a drudge to fpuroe me with his feete, 

Tet fliould I think with him that life were fweete. 

Bla. How can ye once conceit fo bafe a thing, 
That haue beene kift and cokerd by a King) 
Weepe not ; you hurt yourfelf, by Gods bleft mother, 
Your husbands dead, woman, thmke vpon another, 
Let vs in to fupper : drinke wine : cheere your 

heart; 
And whilft I line, be fure He take your part Exeunt. 

Efiier Brackenbury^ Shorty Dightan^ Forrdl^ Urill. 

7Yr. Sir, I afliure you, tis my lord ProteAors 
warrant 

Bra. My friend, I haue conferrd it with his 
letters, 
And tis his hand, indeed, He not deny. 
But blame me not, dthough I be preofe 
In matters that fo nearly do concem me. 

J?^A. My lord Prote^or, fir, I make no doubt. 
Dare iuftify his warrant, though perhaps 
He doth not now acquaint you why he doth it 

Bra. I think, fur, theres no fubiedl now in Eng- 
land 
Will vrge his grace to ftiow what he dare do; 
Nor will I aske him why he does it ; 
I would I might, to rid me of my doubt (AfuU.) 
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For. Why fir I think he needs no preiident, 
For what he does : I thinke his power is abfolule 
enough. 

Bra, I hane no power fir to examine it, 
Nor will I do : obey your warrant. 
Which J will keepe for my fecurity. 

Tyr. You (hall do well in that fir. 

Bra, Heres the ke3rs. 

Shore, And yet I could wilh my lord Protcdlor 

Had fent his warrant hither by fome other. 
I doe not like their looks, 1 tell you true. 

Bra, Nor I, FlutL, I allure thee. 

For. What does that flaue mutter to his maifler \ 

Digh, I heare him lay he does not like our 

lookes. 
Tyr, Why not our lookes, fir. 

For. Sirra, we heare you. 

Shore. I am glad you doe, fir: all is one for 
that 
But, if you did not, hearken better now 
I neuer (aw three (aces in whofe looks 
Did euer fit more terror, or more death. 
God bleiTe the princes, if it be his will, 
I do not like thefe villaines. 

D^h. Zounds, (lab the villain. Siira, do yoa 
braue us f 

Shore. I, thats your comming ; for you come to 
(lab. 

For. Stab him. 

Shore. Nay, then, He (lab with thee. 

Tir. Zblood, cut his throat 

Bra. Hold, gentlemen, I pray you. 

Shore. Sir, I am hurt, (labd in the arm. 

Bra. This is not to be judified, my (riends, 
To draw your weapons here within the Tower ^ 
And by the law it is no leOs than death. 
I cannot think the Duke will like of this. 
I pray ye be content : too much is done. 
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Ttr. He might haue held his peace, then, and been 
quiet. 
Farewell, farewell. 

Shore Hell and damnation follow murthei^eis. 

Bra. Go> Flud^ 
Get thee fome furgeon to looke to thy wound* 
Hafl no acquaintance with fome skilhill furgeon t 
Keep thy wound clofe, and let it not take aire. 
And for my own part, I will not (lay here. 
Whither wilt thou go, that I may fend to thee ) 

Shore, To one Miflrifs Biages^ an inn, in Gradous 
Street 
There you (hall find me, or (hall heare of me. 

Bra. Sweet princely babe$, farewell I fear you 
fore: 
I doubt thefe eyes (hall neuer fee you more; 

Enter the two young Princes^ Edward and Richard, 
in their gowns and capSy vnbuttond^ and vntrujl. 

Rk. How does your lord(hip t 
Ed. Well, good brother Richard. 
How does yourfelf ? you told me your head aked. 
Ric. Indeed it does, ^my Lord feele with your 
hands 
How hot it is. He laies his hand on his brothers head. 

Ed. Indeed you haue caught cold, 
\^th fitting yedemight to heare me read. 
I pray thee go to bed, fweet Dicky poore little 
heart 
Ric. Youle giue me leaue to wait vpon your lordr 

(hip. 
Ed. I had mpre need, brother, to wait on you. 
For you are fick ; and fo am not I, 

Ric. Oh, lord, methinks this going to our bed. 
How like it is to going to our graue. 
Ed. I pray thee, do not fpeake of graues fweet 
heart 
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Indeed thou fri^^teft me. 
Rk. Why, my lord brother, did not our tutor teach 
vs, 
That when at night we went vnto our bed. 
We flill fliould think we went vnto our graue. 

Ed. Yes, that£ true, 
That we fhould do as eu'iy Chrillian ought, 
To be prepard to die at euery hour, 
But I am heauy. 

Ric. Indeed, and fo am I. 
Ed. Then let vs fay our prayers and go to bed. 
"Dtey kntd, andfolemn mufuke tht whik within. 
The mufidu cm/tih, and they rife. 
Sic. What, bleeds your grace 1 
Ed, I two drops and no more. 
Hk. God blcflc vs both ; and I defire no more. 
Ed. Brother, fee here what Damd fays, and fo 
lay I: 
Lord ! in thee trill I truA, although I die. 

Ai the young Pnnat ff> out, tnter TirilL 

2V. Go, lay ye down, but neuer more to rife, 
I haue put my hand into the fouled murder 
That euer was committed fince the world. 
The very fenfelefle Aones here in the walles 
Breake out in teares but to behold the fa£l. 
Methinkes the bodies lying dead in graues. 
Should rife and cry againll vs. O haik, (a noife totthtn) 

harke, 
The mandrakes (hrieks are muGc to their cries. 
The very night is frighted, and the ftarres 
Do drop hke torches, to behold this deed : 
The very centre of the earth doth fhake, 
Methinks the Tiwn fhould rent down from the 



King Eifward the fourth. 1 55 

ter at the $ne daore, Dighton, with Edward vnderhis 
arm, at the other doore^ Forrell with Richard 

O^h, Stand further, damned rogue, and come not 

near me. 
^ar. Nay, (land thou further villain, iland afide. 
Oi^h, Are we not both damnd for this curfed deed % 
^or. Thou art the witnefs that thou beard the King. 
Oigh. And what beard thou f 
^or. It is too true. Oh, I am damnd indeed ! 

He lookes downe an the hoy vnder his artne. 
Pyr. I am as deepe as you, although my hand 
1 not the deede. 

^igh, O villaine, art thou there f 
^or, A plague light on thee ! 
ryr. Curfe not, 
houland plagues will light vpon vs all. 

They lay them down, 
I pried here in the Tower will bury them. 

vs away. 

Enter M. Blage &* her two men, bringing in Shaar 
alias Floudf in a chair e, his arme bleeding a- 
pace. 

Bla. So, fet him here awhile, where is more aire. 

w cheere you, fir. Alack, he doth begin 

change his colour. Where is miflrifs Shore f 

ne to her clofet for a precious bahn, 

e fame (fhe fayd) King Edward vs'd himfelf. 

Lck, I fear hele die before fhe come. 

n quickly for fome rofafolis. Faint not, fir ; 

of good comfort Come, good miflrifs Shore^ 

lat haue you there f 

yane. Stand by, and giue me leaue. 

31a. Unhappy me, to lodge him in my houfe I 

yane. I warrant you, woman, be not fo afraid. 

Dot this bloud-done hangd about his necke, 

is balme will flanch it, by the helpe of God. 

t vp his arme, whild I do bathe his wound. 
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The fign belike was here when he was hurt, 
Or elfe fome principal and chief veine is pieriL 

Bl, How euer fure the furgeon was a knaue, 
That lookt no better to him at the fir(L 

yane. Blame him not, Miflrifs ^/^f<f ; the bed of 
them, 
In fuch a cafe as this, may be to feeke. 

BlcL Now, God be bleffed ! fee the crimfon 
bloud, 
That was precipitate and falling down 
Into his arm, retires into his face, 
How fare you, fir f how do you feele yourfelf ? 

Shore, Oh, wherefore haue you wakt me from mj 
fleepe f 
And broke the quiet flumber I was in t 
Methought I fate in fuch a pleafant place. 
So full of all delight as neuer any eie 
Beheld, nor heart of man could comprehend, 
If you had let me go, I felt no paine : 
But being now reuokt, my grief renews. 

yane, Giue him fome roforfoUs^ miflrefs Blagt^ 
And that will likewife animate the fprites, 
And fend alacrity vnto the heart, 
That hath been ilrugling with the pangs of death. 

BlcL Here, fir, drinke this ; you need not feare it, 
fir; 
It is no hurt : fee, I will be your tafler : 
Then drinke I pray you. 

yarn. Now, fellowes, raife his body from the 
chaire. 
And gently let him walke a tume or two. 

BlcL Good footh, miflrifs Shorty I did not think 
till now 
You had been fuch a cunning skilld phyfition. 

Shore. Oh, miflreffe Blc^e^ though I mufl needs 
confefle 
It would haue been more welcome to my foule, 
If I had died, and been remoud at lafl. 
From the confufed troubles of this world. 
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Whereof I haue fuflaiDed do meane waight, 
Than lingring here, be made a packhoife lliU 
Of torments, in comparifon of which 
Death is but as the pricking of a thome, 
Yet I do thank you for yoiur taken paines, 
And would to God I could requite your loue I 
Bku Sir, I did you little good. What was 

done, 
Afcribe the benefit and praife thereof 
Vnto the gentlewoman, kind miflrifs Shore^ 
Who, next to God, preifervd your feeble life. 
Shore, How 1 miilrefs Shore^ good friends, let go 

yoiu: hold 1 
My llrength is now fuffident of itfel£ 
Oh is it (he that flill prolongs my woe f 
Was it ordaind not onely at the firfl 
She fhould be my deflrudlion, but now twife. 
When gratious deftinies had brought about 
To ende this weary pilgrimage of mine, 
Mu(l (he, and none but (he, preuent that good. 
And (lop my entrance to etemall blifTe % 
Oh, lailing plague, oh, endlcife corraiiue 1 
It now repents me double that I fcapte 
Since's lifes made death, and lifes author hate I 
yane. Sir, take my counfell, and (it downe 

againe. 
It is not good to be (o bold of foot 
Vpon the fudden, till you haue more (Irength. 
Shore, Miflrefs, I thanke you, and I care not 

much 
If I be ruld by you. fits downe. 

Oh, God, that (he (hould pity me vnknown, 
That, knowing me, by her was ouerthrowne ; 
Or ignorantly (he (hould regard this fmart. 
That heretofore fpard not to (lab my heart 

Enter Brackenbury. 

BrOf By your leaue, midrifs Blage^ I am fome- 
what bold. 
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Is there not a gentleman within your houfe, 
Calld M. Floods came hither hurt lail night f 

Bku Is his name Flood% I knew it not till 
now ; 
But here he is, and well recouered. 
Thanks to this gentlewoman^ miflrels Share. 

Bra. Pardon me, miflrels Shorey I law 70a not: 
And trull me, I am fony at the heart 
So good a creature as yourfelfe hath beene 
Should be fo vilely dealt with as you are. 
I promife you, the world laments yo^xr cafe. 

yofu. How meane you, ia% I vnderlland yoa 
not 
Lament my cafe for what! for Edwards death % 
I know that I haue loll a gracious friend ; 
But that is not to be remedied now. 

Bra. No, millriis Sh&re, it is for Richards hate, 
That too much enuies your prolperity. 

yanc I know he loues me not, and for that 
caufe, 
I haue withdrawn me wholly from the Court 

Bra. You haue not feene the prodamation, 
then? 

yant. The proclamation f No. What prodama- 
tion t 

Bra. Oh, millriis Share^ The King^ in eaoy 
llreet 
Of London and in euery borough town 
Throughout this land, hieuh publikely proclaimed, 
On paine of death, that none Ihall harbour you« 
Or giue you foode or dothes to keepe you waime ; 
But hauing firll done Ihameful penance here. 
You Ihall be then thrull forth the dty-gates 
Into the naked cold, foiiaken field. 
I fable not, I would to God I did. 
See, heres the manner of it put in print, 
Tis to be told in euery Stationers fhop, 
Befides a number of Uiem dapt on pofls, 
Where people crowding, as they read your £adl, 
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Some murmur, and fome figh ; but moil of them 
fiaue their relenting eyes euen l;^ with teares. 

yam. Gods will be done. I know my iinne is 
great, 
.And he that is omnipotent and iufl 
Cannot but mud reward me heauily* 

Bra, It grieues me, miilriis Shorty it was my 
chance. 
To be the firll reporter of this newes. 

yam. Let it not grieue, I mufl haue heard of it, 
And now as good as at another time. 

Bra. I pray ye, miftrifs Blagtt haue care of 
Floody 
And what his chaige is I will fee you paid. Boat. 

yam. Farewell to all that dill (hall be my 
fong, 
Let men impofe upon me nere fuch wrong ; 
And this extremity (hall feeme the le(re. 
In that I haue a friend to lean vnto. 
Sweet miftrifs Bli^e, there were vpon the earth 
No comfort left for miferable yanf^ 
But that I do preftune vpon your loue. 
I know, though tyrant Richard had fet down 
A greater penalty than is proclaimd, 
WUch cannot well be thought, yet in your houfe 
I (hould haue fuccour and reliefe befide. 

Bla. Whatl and fo I (hould be a traitor, 
(hould I f 
Is that the care you haue of me and mine f 
I thanke you, truly, no theres no fuch matter. 
I loue you well, but loue myfelfe better. 
As long as you were held a true fubie^l, 
I made account of you accordingly ; 
But, being otherwife, I doe reiedl you, 
And will not cherifh my kings enemy. 
You know the danger of the proclamation : 
I would to (jod you would depart my houfe. 

yane. When was it euer feen yane Shore was 
falfe 
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Either vnto her co mtr e y or her kn^ I 

And therefore tis not well, good mi&i6 Bla^ 

That you Tpbnid me with a traitors name. 

Bla, ly bat yon haue been a wicked liner, 
And now yon fee what tis to be Tnchafte : 
Ton (hould haue kept yon with yoor honeil hos- 

band: 
Twas nener other like but that fach like filthinefo 
Would haue a foale and deteflable end. 

yane. Time was that yon did tell me otherwife, 
And (ludied how to fet a gloffe on that, 
Whidi now you (ay is Tgly and deformde. 

Bla. I told you then as then the time did foue, 
And more, indeed, to try your difpofition, 
Than any way to encourage joa, to iinne. 
But when I law you were ambitious, 
And £untly (iood on terms of modefly, 
I left you to jTOur own arbiterraent 
Can you deny it was not fo t how (ay yon t 

Jane. We will not, miflrift ^A^, difpute (tf that : 

But now, in charity and womanhood, 
Let me find &uoor, if it be bat diis. 
That in fome bame or ftable I isaj (hiowdt 
TiU otherwife I be prouided lor. 

Bla. I pray ye do not Trge me miAriis Skmt^ 
I wiU not haue my honie indangcr'd fa 

yatu. Oh jiXL did promife I ihould neuer want, 
And that your houfe was mine, and fwore the lame. 
To keepe your oth be then compaffionate. 

Bla. So you did fwear you would be true to 
Shore \ 
But you were not fo good as your word. 
My oathes disherit i^idi by die Kings command. 

yane. Tet let me haue thofe jewels and that 
money 
Which is within my trankesL 

Bla. I know of none. 
If diere be any, ile be fo bolde. 
As keepe it for your diet and your mans. 
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It is no little charge I haue beene at 

To feed your dainty tooth, fince you came hither 

Befide, houfe-roome, Tm fure, is fomewhat worth. 

Shore, Ah, yane\ I cannot choofe but pity 
thee. 
Heres the firft (lep to thy deep mifery. 

yane. Oh, that my graue had then been made my 
houfe. 
When either firft I went vnto the Court, 
Or from the Court retumd vnto this place ! 



Enter two Apparators, 

Seruant. How now, what are you 1 it had been 
manners. 
You (hould haue knockt before you had come in. 

Firft. Ap, We are the Bilhops Parators, my friend ; 
And miftrifs Shore our errand is to you. 
This day it is commanded by the King, 
Tou mull be ftript out of your rich attire. 
And in a white (heet go from Temple-barre 
Vntil you come to Al^ate^ bare footed. 
Tour haire about your eares, and in your hand 
A burning taper. Therefore, go with vs. 

yane, Euen when and whither you will ; and would 
to God, 
The King as foone could rid my foule of fin, 
As he may ftrip my body of thefe rags ! 

a. Ap, That would be foon enough: but come 
away. 
And miftrifs Blage^ youle hardly anfwer it. 
When it is known we found her in your houfe. 

I. Ap. It feemes you do not feare to harbour her. 

Mrs. Bla. I harbour herl out on her, ftrumpet 
queane 
She preft upon me, where I would or no. 
He fee her hangd ere I will harbour her. 

So now, her iewels and her gold is mine, 

1 M 



i6l The fecond part of 

And I am made at lead foure thouDamd pound, ^ 

Wealthier by this match then I was before : I 

And what can be obje<fled for the lame 

That once I lou'd her : well, perhaps I did ; 

And women all are gouemd by the moon, 

But now I am of another humour ; 

Which is, you know a planet that will change. 

Cat. Now, M. Sheriflfe of London! do your 
office. 
Attach this rebel to his maielly. 
And, hauing ilript her to her petticoate, 
Tume her out a doores, with this condition, 
That no man harbour her that dnrft prefume 
To harbour that lewde curtizan, Shores wife, 
Againil the (Irait commandement of the King. 

Bla. I befeech you, Or. 

Cat, Away with her, I lay. 
The while lie feaze vpon her houfe and goods, 
Which wholly are coi^fcate to the King. EA 

Shore. 0\ what haue I beheld, were I as yoongi 
As when I came to London to be prentice. 
This pageant were fufficient to indruA 
And teach me euer after to be wife. 
Fird haue I feen defert of wantonnefie 
And breach of wedlocke ; then of flattery ; 
Next of diflembling k>ue ; and lad of all. 
The mine of bafe catching auarice. 
But poore Jcme Shore in ^t I lou'd thee once, 
And was thy husband, I mud pity thee. 
The fparks ci old aficiiftion l6ng agoe, 
Rakte vp in adies of difpleafure kindle ; 
And in diis furnace of aduerfity 
The world fliall fee a husbands loyalty. Exit. 

Enter D. ^Ci2Mypenfivdy reading on his boohe^ efiar 
him fallows the ghojt of Frier Anfeime^ wUk a 
lighted torch. 



Shaw. Spuria vkuiamina mm agent radiea altas. 
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Baftardly flips haue always flender growth. 

Ah, Shaw this was the curfed theme 

That, at Pauls crofle, thou madil thy fefmon of^ 

To proue the lawful iflue of thy King, 

Got out of wedlock, illegitimate. 

Ah, Duke of Ghfkr this didd thou procure. 

Did Richard (villain) N0| it was thy fault, 

Thou wouldfl be won to fuch a damned deed, 

Which now to think on makes my foul to bleed. 

Ah, frier Anfdmi fleepd among the bled \ 

Thy prophefie thus faLTely did I wred. 

EnWr Anfelme. 

An, Thou didfl and be thotl dAmtid therefore, 
Nere come thy fOul where blelTednefs abides, 
Didft thou not know the lettor G. was Glojkr f 

Shaw* Afrfdme^ I did. 

An, Why, then, didft thou affirm 
That it was meanl by Gearp the Duke of Clarence% 
That honorable harmlefle gentleman, 
Whofe thoughts all innocent as any child^ 
Tet came through thee to fuch a lu<:kleiTe death. 

Shaw. I was inforced by the t>uke df Glojler. 

An. EnfoHl, faift thout wouldft thou then be 
enforft. 
Being a man 6f thy profeflion^ 
To fin fo vilely, and with thine owne mouth 
To damne thy foule f Kd ; thou waft not i»forct j 
But gaine and hope of high promotiofi 
Hfa-ed thee thereto. Say^ was it fo, or no 1 

Shaw. It did, it did. 

An. Why then record in thy black helli/h 
thoughts 
How many mifchiefes haue enfued hereon I 
Firft, wronged Clarence drowned in the Tbwer ; 
Next Edwards children murder'd in tfie Tower > 
This day at Ptmfret noble gentlemen 

M a 
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Three, the Queens kinred, lofe their bannlefle 

heads. 
Thinkfl thou that here this flood of mifchief (lays 
No, villain, many are markt to the block, 
And they Uie nearefl, think them furthefl o£ 
Euen Buckinghamy creator of that king. 
Shall he to woe and wretched ending bring. 
All this (accurfed man) hath come by thee. 
And thy falfe wrelUng of my prophecy. 
For Engiands good, difclofed to thy trad ; 
And fo it had beene, hadil thou proued iuft. 
But thou and eueiy one that had a hand 
In that moil wofuU miuther of the princes, 
To fatall ends you are appointed alL 
Here in thy fludy (halt Uiou flerue thyfelf^ 
And from this houre not tafle one bit of food, 
The reft (hall alter follow, on a row. 
To all their deaths ; vengeance will not be flow. 

Enter a Meffenger to Shaw. 

Mef. Where is M. Do^or Shaw f 
Shaw. Here friend ; what is thy will with met 
Mtf. King Richard pnijrs ye to come to him 
(Irait, 
For he would be confeft. 
Shaw, I cannot come. I pray thee, take that 
Frier; 
For he can do it better farre than I. 
Mef. A frier, M. Doctor. I fee none. 
Shaw, Doeft thou not % No : thy untainted 
foul 
Cannot difceme the horrors that I doe. 

An, ShaWy go with him; and tell that tyrant 
Richardy 
He hath but three years limited for life ; 
And then a (hamefull death takes hold on him. 
That done, retume ; and in thy ftudy end 
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Thy loathed life, that didft us all offend. 

Shaw, With all my heart Would it were ended 
now! 
So it were done, I care not where nor how. Exeunt. 

Enter the two Parators^ with Miftris Shore in a white 
Jheet barefooted with her hair about her eares, and 
in her hand a waxe taper. 

1. Par. Now, miftriOs Shore^ here our commiffion 
ends. 

Put off your robe of (hame : for this is Algate^ 
Whither it was appointed we (hould bring you. 

yane. My robe of (hame? Oh, that fo foule a 
name 
Should be applied vnto fo faire a garment ! 
Which is no more to be condemned of fhame 
Then ihow of putreladlion is deferued. 
To couer an ii^edlious heap of dimg. 
My robe of (hame, but not my (hame, put off ; 
For that fits branded on my forehead (lill, 
And therefore in derifion was I wrapt. 
In this white (heete ; and in derifion bore 
This burning taper to expreffe my folly. 
That hauing light of reafon to diredl me. 
Delighted yet in by-ways of darke error. 

2. Par. Well, midrifs Shore I hope you grudge not 
us. 

We fhowed you all the fauour poor men could. 

Jane. Oh, God forbid ! I know the King's edi<5l 
Set you a work, and not your own defires. 

I. Par. I, truly, mifUifis ; and for our parts 
We could be well content twere otherwife. 
But that the laws feuere. And fo we leaue you. 

Exit. 

yane. Farewell unto you both ! and London too \ 
Farewell to thee, where firft I was enticde 
That fcandalizde thy dignity with fhame ; 
But now thou hafl retumd me treble blame ; 
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My tongue, that gaiie oonfent, injoiaed to \»% \ 

Mine eies adiudged to hourely laments ; 

Mine arms, for tiieir embracings, catch the air« ; 

And thefe quicke, nimble feet, that were fo readj 

To ilep into a Kings forbidden bed, 

London ! thy flints haue punifht for their pride. 

And thou hafl drunke their blood for thy reuengc 

What now avails to think what I haue beene t 

Then welcome nakedneis and pouerty ! 

W€JkQinie> contempt, welcome, you bairen fields I 

Welcome the lacke of meat and lacke of friends 1 

And wret(^€^ yone^ acoording to thy ftate^ 

Sit here» Qt h^te, and lower if might be t 

All thing9 that breath, in their extremity, 

Haue fome recourfe of fuccour. Thou had none. 

The child offended flies vnta the mother. 

The fouldier ftrucke retire ynto his Captaia. 

The fifh, diRrefled, Aides into the riuer. 

Birds of the aire do fly ynto their dams, 

And vndemeath their wings are quiddy (hraiuded, 

Nay, beat the fpaniell and his mailer moans him. 

But I haue nei^^ where to (hroud myfeli^ 

Nor any one to make my moan vnto^i 

Come, patience^ then ; and though sny body piae^ 

Make then a banquet to refrelh my fo^ilev 

Let hearts deepe throbbing fighs be aU my t»ead ; 

My drinlR (alt teares ; my gueS^ repentant thoog^ta 

That whofo knew me, and doth fee me now. 

May (huB by me the breach of wedlocks vo«r^ 

Enter Brackenbufy, wUh a prayer-book, and fome 
relief in a doaihfor miftris Shoare, 

Bra,. Oh, God how full of dangei^ grqwes thefc 
times, 
And no affurance, feene in any ilale. 
No man can fay that he is mafler now 
Of any thing is his, fuch is the tide 
Of (hort didurbance running through the land \ 
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I haue giuen ouer my office in the Tower ^ 

Becaufe I cannot brooke their vile complots, 

Nor fmother fuch outragious villainies. 

But miflrels Share to be fo bafely wrongd 

And vilely vfd, that hath fo well deferued. 

It doth affli€l me in the very foul i 

She faud my kinfman, Harry StranguidgCf life ; 

Therefore, in duty am I bound to her 

To do what good I may, though law forbid. 

See n^ere (he (its ! God comfcMt thee, good foule ! 

Firft, take that to relieue thy body with ; 

And next receiue this book, wherein is food) 

Manna of heauen to refre(h thv (bul. 

Thefe holy meditations^ miftriis Shore 

Will yield much comfort in this mifery, 

Whereon contemplate dill, and neuer Unne, 

That God may be vnmindfull of thy fmne. 

yane. Mafter Lieutenant ! in my heart I thank ye 
For this kind comfort to a wretched (oul. 
Welcome, fweet prayer-book, food of my life. 
The foueraign balm for my tick confcience. 
Thou (halt be my fouls pleafure and delight, 
To wipe my fins out of yehovaa fight 

BrcL Do fo good M idrils SJw^e. Now I muft 
leaue ye, 
Becaniis iome other bufne(s calls me hence ; 
And God, I pray, regard your penitence I EocU, 

yam. Farewell, fir Robert 1 and for this good to 
me, 
The God of heauen be mindful (lill of thee I 

As Jhe Jits weeping and prayit^, Enters atom doore 
young M. Aire, andM, Rufibrd at another. 

Aire. This way (he went, and cannot be fiu: 
oflf; 
For but euen now I met the officers, 
That were attendant on her in her penance. 
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Yonder (he fits ! now then Aire (how thyfelf 
Thankeful to her, that fometinie (aaed thy life, 
When law had made thee fubiedl to bafe death. 
Giue her thy purfe ; for here comes fomebody. 
Stand by awhile, for fear thou be difcoaerd. 

Ruf. What, miHrefs 54ar^ t King Edwards axi- 
cubine 
Set on a molehill 1 oh, difparagement 
A throne were fitter for your ladyfhip. 
Fie, will you (lubber thde hxr cheekes with tearest 
Or fit fo folitary t wheres all your feruants f 
Where is your gowne of filke, your periwigs, 
Tour fine rebatoes, and your cofUy iewels % 
What, not fo much as a (hoe vpon your foote f 
Nay, then, I fee the world goes hard with whores. 

Aire, The villain (laue gibes at her mifery. 

Ruf. Now, whether is it better to be in Couit> 
And there to beg a licence of the King, 
For tranfportation of commodities, 
Than here to fit forOaLken as thou do(l % 
I think vpon condition Edward lined, 
And thou were flill in fauour as before. 
Thou wouldft not (ay that Rufford had deferued 
To haue his eares rent for a worfer fuite 
Then licence to (hip ouer com and lead. 
What, not a word, faith wench He tell thee what ; 
If thou do(l think thy old trade out of date, 
Go leame to play the bawde another while. 

Aire, Inhuman wretch why dod thou fcome 
her fo f 
And vex her grieued foul with bitter taunts f 

Ruf, Becaufe I will. She is a curtizan. 
And one abhorred of the world for lu(L 

Aire, If all thy faults were in thy forehead 
writ, 
Perhaps thou wouldfl thyfelf appeare no le(re, 
But much more horrible then (he doth now. 

Ruf. You are no iudge of mine fir. 
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Aire, Why nor thou of her. 

Ruf, The world hath iudged and found her 

guilty, 
Jid tis the Kings command (he be held odious. 
Aire, The King of heauen commandeth other- 
wife ; 
nd if thou be not willing to relieve her, 
et it fufiize thou feed her miferable, 
nd fludy not to amplify her grief 

nter M, Blage verie poorly a beg^r^j with her basket 

and clap-dijh, 

"hat other woful fpedlacle comes here % 

When Rufford lookes away^ Aire throwes his purfe 
to Miflrifs Shore, 
[iflriis, take that and fpend it for my {JEike. 

Bla, Oh I am pincht with more then common 

want 
liere (hall I find relief 9 Good gentleman, 
ity a wretched woman, like to (larue, 
nd I wil pray for ye. One halfjpennie, 
or Chrifls fake, to comfort me withall. 

Ruf. What, Midrifs Blage ! ifl you f no maruaile, 

fure, 
ut you (hould be relieued : a halfpenny, quotha f 

marry, fur; and fo be hanged myfelf 1 

ot I : this gentleman may, if he pleafe. 

«t you to your companion, miflrifs S?wrey 

nd then there is a paire of queanes well met 

ow I bethink me, He go to the King, 

nd tell him that fome will relieue Shores wife, 

xcept fome officer there be appointed 

hat carefully regards it be not fo. 

hereof myfelf will I make offer to him, 

/hich queflionlefs he cannot but accept, 

3 fhall I flill purfue Shores wife with hate, 

hat fcomed me in her high whores eflate. Exit, 

Bla, Good gentleman, beflow your charity. 
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One (ingle halfjpenny to bdpe my neede. 

Aire, Not one, were I the mafler of a nuot 
What ? fuccour thee that didft betray thy friend! 
See where (he fits ! idram then didfl fcocne indeed, 
And theiefoie righdy art thoa fcomd again. 
Thou thoug^tft to be enriched by her goods, 
Bntthoo haflnowlod bodi diy own and hen ; 
And for my part, knew I twonld 6nie thy Hfe, 
Thou (hooldd not get fo much as a cromb of bmi 
Packe counterfeit packe away di(rembling drab. 

BIm. Oh, mifery, but (hall I (lay to looke 
Her in the &ce whom I (b much haue wronged t 

yane. Yes, mi(be(Ie Blage I fredy pardcm yoo. 
You haue done me no wrong. Come, fit by me. 
Twas 16 in wealdi ; why not in pouerty t 

J^a. Oh, willingly, if you can brooke her prefence, 
Whom you have greater reafon to defpife. 

yarn. Why woman, Riekard^ tint hath banilht 
me 
And feekes my mine (canfelefe though it be) 
Do I in heart pray for, and will do (lilL 
Come thou, and (hare with me what God hath (ent : 
A (Iranger gaue it me ; and port thereof 
I do as fi-eely now bedow on yoa 

Bla. I thank you, mi(lre(s ^wre^ this couitefy 
Renewes die grief of my incondancy. 

Enter tnqfier Shore, with r did for his wife. 

Shore. 'Yonder (he fits how like a witherd tree. 
That is in winter leauelede and bereft 
Of liuely (ap, fits the poor abie6t foul, • 
How much vnlike the woman is (he now, 
She was but yederday : (b (hort and brittle 
Is this worlds happineft : But who is that, 
Falfe mi(bre£i Blage ^ how cand thou brook her 

yane% 
I thou wad always mild and pitifull ! 
Oh hadd thou been as chad, we had beene bled I 



King Edward the fourth. 171 

But now no more of that : (he (hall not ftarue^ 
So long as this, and fuch as this may lerue. 
Here, miilrefs Share feed on thefe homely cates. 
And there is wine to drink them downe withaL 

ycuu. Good (ir, your name 1 that pities poor yune 
Shore^ 
That in my praiers I may remember you. 

Sh4>re. No matter for my name ; I am a friend 
That loues you welL So farewell, midriis Skorif 
When that is fpent, I vow to bring you nunre. 

yane. Ggdfi btei&ng be your giude where ere you 
go I 
Thus, mi(lri(s Blage^ you fee, amidft our woe, 
For all the world can do, God fends reUeCe, 
And will not yet we peri(h in our grieC 
Come, let us (iep into fome fecret place* 
Where undiflurbd we may partake this grace. 

Bla. Tis not amilTe, if you be fo content. 
For here the fields too open and (requent Bximni. 

Mqfter Stkote enters e^aim. 

Share, What, is (he gone fo (oone t alacke poore 
yane^ 
How I compaffionate thy woful cafe I 
Whereas we liued togither man and wife. 
Oft on an humble flool by the fire-fide 
Sate (he contented, when 2& my high heat 
Would chide her for it; but what would (he fay 1 
Husband,, we both mud lower fit one day. 
When I dare fwear (be neuer dreamd of this : 
But it^ good God, what prophefying is. 

Enter Rufford and Fogge with the counter/ait 
letter-patents. Shore Jhnds, afide. 

Ruf. This is King Richards hand; I know it 
weU; 
And this of thine is iudly counterfeit, 
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As he himfelf would fwear it were his own. 

Shore. The Kings hand counteifeit t lift imxeof 
that 

Ruf. Why, euery letter, eeuiy little da(h 
In all refpe^ alike ! Now may I vfe 
My tranfportadon of my corn and hides. 
Without the danger of forbidding lawe ; 
And fo I would hane done in Ednfords days, 
But that good miflrils Share did pleafe to croCs me; 
But mark how now I will requite her for it ! 
I moud my fuit, and plainly told the King 
Some would relieue her, if no man had charge 
To fee feverely to the contrary. 
Forthwith his Grace appointed me the man, 
And gaue me officers to waite vpon me. 
Which will fo countenance thy cunning woik, 
As I (hall no way be fufpedted in it 
How (aifl thou Fogge t 

Fogg. It will do well indeed. 
But good (ir haue a care in any cafe, 
For elfe you know what harme may come thereon. 

Ruf. A care, feieft thou % Why, man, I will not 
trufl 
My houfe, my (Ironged locks, nor any place 
But mine owne bofont There will I keepe it ftill 
If I mifcarry, fo doth it with me. 

Shore. Are ye fo cunning (ir ? I (ay no more. 
^ane Shore or I may quittance you for this. Exii- 

Ruf. Well, Fog^e^ I haue contented thee. 

Thou maid be gone : I mud about my charge. 

To fee that none releeue Shores wife with ought 

-fijo/Foggc. 

Enter the Officers with bills. 

Come on, good fellows ! you that mud attend 
King Richards feruice, vnder my command. 
Your charge is to be very vigilant 
Ouer that dnunpet whom they call Shores wife. 
If any traitor giue her but a mite, 
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A draught of water, or a crull of bread, 
Or any other food, whatere it be. 
Lay hold on him ; for it is prefent death 
By good King Richards proclamation. 
This is her haunt : here iland I Sentinell, 
Keepe you vnfeene, and aid me when I call. 

Enter Jockie and Jeffrey, with a bottle of ale^ cheefe^ 
and halfepenny loaves^ to play at bowles. Miftris 
Shore enters and fits where flie was wont. 

yodde. Now mud I under colour of playing at 
bowles, help till relieue my gude maiflres, maiAres 
Shore. Come, Jeffrey y we will play fine vp, for this 
bottle of ale, and yonder gude puir woman (hall keep 
the flakes, and this cheefe (hall be the maifler. 

They play JUll towards her^ and Jockie often breakes 
bread and cheefe ^ &* gives her, ////Jeffrey being called 
away^ he then giues her all^ and is apprehended. 

Ruf Here is a villain that will not relieue her, 
But yet hele lofe : he bowls that way to help her. 
Apprehend him, fellows, when I bid ye. 
Although his mate be gone, he (hall pay for it 
Take him, and let the beadles whip him well. 

yockie Hear ye, fir ! fhall they be whipt and 
hanged that giue to the puir t then they fhall be 
damned that take fro' the puir. They lead him away. 

Enter young Aire againe, and Shore fiands aloof off . 

Aire. Oh yonder fits the fweet forfaken foule. 
To whom for euer I fland deeply bound. 
She faved my life : then, Aire^ help to faue hers. 

Ruf Whither go ye, fir 1 
Tou come to give this flrumpet fome reliefe. 

Ayre. She did more good then euer thou canfl do. 
And if thou wilt not pity her thyfelf. 
Give others leaue, by duty bound thereto. 



174 ^^ fecond part of 

Here, miftrefe Skmrt^ take this ; and would to God 
It were fo modi as my poor heart coald wifti« 

He gives his fiujL 

Skcre. Who 18 it that thus pities my poor wife t 
Tis Mailer Airei God's blefling on him for it 

Euf. Dared dioa do fo, ^^^t 

Ayre. Rufford^ I dare do more. 
Here is my ring : it waies an ounce of gold \ 
And take my doake to keepe ye from the cold. 

Rfitf. TboQ art a traitor, Aire. 

Ayre. Rufford^ thou art a villaine fo to call me. 

R^. Lay hdd on him. Attach him, officers. 

Ayre. Rufford ile anfwer thine arreil with this. 

He draws his renter ^ hut he is o^ekenAi 

Rtrf. AD diis contending, fir, will not auaOe, 
.This treafon will be rated at thy life. 

Ayre. Life is too little for her lake diat lauod it 

Share. Is he a traitor, fir, for doing goodt 
God iane the King, a true heart means no ilL 
I trufl he hath redaimd his (harpe edidl, 
And will not that his poored fubje<5l peri(h ; 
And fo perfwaded, I myfell will doe 
That which both loue and nature binds me to. 
I cannot giue her as (he well deferues ; 
For (he hath lod a greater benefit 
Poor woman, take that purfe. 

Ruf, lie take't away. 

Share, You (hall not, fir ; for I will anfwer it 
Before the King, if you inforce it fo. 

Rirf. It mud be fa Tou diall vnto the King. 

Shore. You will be he will fird repent the thing. 
Come, mader Aire, ile bear ye company. 
Which wife men fay doth eafe calamity. Exeunt. 

yane. If grief to fpeech free paffage could aflfijrd, 
Or for each woe I had a fitting word, 
I might complain, or if my floods of tears 
Could moue remcife of minds, or pierfe dull ears, 
Or wa(h away my cares, or cleanfe my crime. 
With words and tears I would bewail the time. 
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ut it is bootlefs ; why liue I to fee 

11 thofe defpifed that do pity me 1 

efpifed t alas, deilroyed and led to death, 

hat gaue me almes here to prolong my breath. 

air dames, behold ! let my example proue, 

here is no loue like to a husbands loue. Exit. 

'titer King Richard, Louell, Catesby, Rufford, Shore 
and Ahefinioned and led betwixt two Officers. 

Gios. Now, tell u% Rufford^ which of thefe it is^ 
hat, in the heat of his vpheaued fpleene, 
ontemnes our crowne, difdaines our dignity, 
nd armes himfelf e againil authority. 

Ruf. Both haue offended my dread foueraigne, 
liough not alike, yet both faults capital, 
liefe lines declare what, when, and where it was. 

Glos. Which is that Aire ? 

Ruf. This young man, my liege. 

Glos. I thought it was fome hot diflempered 
blood, 
'hat fired his giddy braine with bufineffe. 
3 thy name Aire t 

Ayre. It is. 

Glos. This paper fays fo. 

Ayre. Peri(h may he that made that paper fpeak. 

Glos. Ha t doll thou wilh confiifion vnto us t 
liis paper is the organe of our power, 
ind fhdl pronounce thy condemnation. 
\re make it fpeake thy treafon to thy face, 
uid thy malitious tong fpeakes treafon dill, 
lelievfl thou Shora wife, in contempt of vs ? 

Ayre. No ; but her iuil defert. 
»he (aued my life, which I had forfeited, 
Vhereby my goods and life (he merited. 

Glos. And thou (halt pay it, in the felfelame 
place 
VThere thou this man our officer didfl outface, 
Lnd fcomdfl us laying if we flood by. 
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Thou wouldfl relieue her. 

Ayre. I do it not deny 
For want of food her breath was neere expird : 
I gaue her meanes to buy it undefirde, 
And rather chufe to die for charity, 
Then liue condemned of ingratitude. 

Glos, Tour good deuotion brings you to the gal- 
lows: 
He hath his fentence. Rufford^ fee him hanged. 

They l^ out Avn. 

Now, (ir, your name t 

Shore, Is it not written there t 

Glos. Heres Matthew Flood. 

Ruf. That is his name, my lord. 

Glos. Is thy name Flood% 

Shore, So mafler Rufford iaies. 

Glos, Flood and Aire the elements confpire, 
In aire and water, to confound our power. 
Didft thou relieue that hateful wretch. Shores wife 1 

Shore, I did relieue that woful wretch. Shorn 
wife. 

Glos. Thou (eemfl a man well (laid and tempe 
rate: 
Durft thou infringe our proclamation t 

Shore, I did not breake it 

Ruf, Yes and added more. 
That you would anfwere it before the Eling. 

Shore, And added more, you would repent the 
thing. 

Ruf, Who t 1 1 his highnes knows my innocence, 
And ready feruice with my goods and life : 
Anfwer thy treafons to his maiedie. 

Glos. What canfl thou fay. Flood, why thou (houldft 
not die \ 

Shore, Nothing for I am mortal and muil die. 
When my time comes ; but that I thinks not yet. 
Although (God knows) each houre I wifh it were. 
So full of dolor is my wearie life. 
Now fiay I this, that I do know the man 
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Hiich doth abet that traiterous libeller, 

Hio did compofe and fpread that flaoderous rime, 

Hiich fcandals you and doth abufe the time. 

Glos. What Ubeller t another Coliingborne % 
hat wrote : The Cat^ the Rat, and LoueU our dog, 
'h rule all England imder a hog. 
and thou repeat it, Flood % 
Shore. I think I can, if you command me fo. 
Glos. We do command thee. 
Shore, In this fort it goes : 

77u crook'bakt Boare the way hath found 
To root our Rofes from the ground. 
Both flower and hud will he confound^ 
Till King of beafls the f wine be crownde : 
And then the Dog^ the Cat, and Rat, 
Shall in his trough feed and be fat. 
inis, quoth mailer Fogge, chief fecretary and counfel- 
►r to mailer Rufford. 
Glos. How layil thou Flood, doth Rufford fofter 

thisf 
Sh4>re. He is a traitour, if he do, my lord. 
Ruf. I foiler it 1 dread lord, I aske no grace, 
' I be guilty of this libelling, 
ouchfisufe me iuilice, as you are my prince, 
gainfl this traitor that accufeth me. 
Share. What iuilice crauil thou ? I will combat 

thee. 
1 fign whereof^ I do unbutton me, 
jid in my ihirt my challenge will maintain, 
liou calil me traitor : I will proue thee one. 
^pen thy bofom like me, if thou dareil. 
Ruf. I will not be fo rude, before his grace. 
Shore. Thou wilt not ope the pack of thy dif- 
grace. 
tecaufe thy doublets ilufil with traiterous libels. 

Glos. Catesby, tear ofif the buttons from his breait 
VThat findft thou there ? 

Cat. Tour highnes hand and feal, 
^or tranfportation of hides, come, and lead. 

» N 
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Glos. Traitor, did I fign that commiflioni 

Jiuf. O pardon me, mod royall King ! 

Gios. Pardon t to counterfeit my hand and fealt 
Haoe I beflowd fuch loue, fuch countenance, 
Such trail on thee, and fuch authority, 
To haue my hand and (ignet counteifet I 
To cany com, the food of all the land. 
And leaid, which after might annoy the land. 
And hides, whofe leather mod relieue the land, 
To (Irangers, enemies vnto the land, 
Didd thou fo nearly counterfeit my hand ? 

Ruf. Not I, my liege ! but Fogge, the attorney. 

Gios. Away with him, Lauell and CaUsby^ go, 
Command the Sheriffs of London prefently. 
To fee him drawne, and hangd, and quartered 
Let them not drinke before diey fee him dead. 
Had you again. 

Louell and Catesby lead out Ruffori 

Ruf. Well, Floody thou art my death. 
I might haue liud to haue feene thee lofe thy head. 

Shore Thou had but iudice for thy cruelty 
Againd the guiltlede fouls in mifery. 
I aske no fiauour, if I merit death. 

Glos. Grand thou no fauour? then I tell thee, 
Flood, 
Thou art a traitor, breaking our edidl. 
By fuccouring that traitrous quean. Shores wife, 
And thou fhalt die. 

Shore, If I haue broke the law. 

Glos, If; traitor t didd thou not giue her thy 
purfel 
And dod thbi} not maintaine the deede ? 

Enter Louell and Catesby agame. 

Shore. I do, ' 
If it be death to the relenting heart 
Of a kind husband, wronged by a king, 
To pity his poore weake feduced wife. 
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]^ome all the world mufl fuffer by command, 
•'o pine and perilh for the want of food : 
Y ^^ be treafon for her husband then, 
i? the deare bowels of his former loue 
^o buiy his owne wrong and her mifdeed, 
^^d giue her meat whom he was wont to feed, 
,*hen Share mud die ; for Mood is not my name, 
^ough once I tooke it to conceale my (hame. 
*^ity permits not injurd Share pafs by, 
And fee his once^loued wife with famine die. 

Glas. Lauell and Catesby ! this is Share^ indeed. 
'^Aare^ we confelis that thou hail priuiledge. 
And art excepted in our proclamation, 
fiecaufe thou art her husband, whom it concerns ; 
And thou maifl lawfully relieue thy wife, 
Vpon condition thou forgiue her ^ult, 
Take her againe, and vfe her as before ; 
Hazard new homes; how (aiefl thou, wilt thou, 
Share f 
Share. If any but your Grace Ihould fo vpbraid. 
Such rude reproach fhould roughly be repaid. 
Suppofe for treafon that (he lay condemned. 
Might I not feed her till her hour of death. 
And yet myfelf no traitor for it ? 
Giaf. Thou mighteft. 

Share. And why not now, (O pardon me, dread 
lord!) 
When (he hath had both punifhment and (hame 
Sufficient, fmce a king did caufe her blame, 
May I not giue her food to faue her life, 
Yet neuer take and vfe her as my wife % 

Giaf. Except thou take her home againe to 
thee. 
Thou art a ilranger, and it (hall not be, 
For if thou do, expedl what doth belong. 
Share. I neuer can forget fo great a wrong. 
Glof. Then neuer feede her whom thou cand not 

loue. 
Shore. My charity doth that compafTion moue. 

N2 
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Glof. Moae vs no more. Loudly let Ain be 
hangd, 
Jufl in the place where he relieued Sham wife. 
Shore hath his pardon for this firil offence : 
The name of husband pleads his innocence. 
Away with them : CaUsby^ come jou with vs. 

ExeiaA. 

Jockie is led to whipping ouer the ftage^ f peaking fern 
wards ^ hut of no importance, Tlien is young Aire 
brought forth to execution by the Sheriff and Offi- 
cers, Miftris Shore weepings and mqfter Shore 
fhmding by. 

Aire, Good miftrils Shore grieue me not with your 
teares; 
But let me go in quiet to my end. 

^ant. Alas poore foule ! 
Was neuer innocent thus put to death ! 

Aire, The mores my ioy that I am innocent 
My death is the leffe grieuous, I am fa 

yane. Ah mader Aire ! the time hath been eit 
now, 
When I haue kneeld to Edward on my knees, 
And beggd for him that now doth make me begf 
I haue giuen him when he hath begd of me, 
Though he forbids to giue me when I beg. 
I haue ere now relieued him and his. 
Though he and his deny relief to me. 
Had I been enuious then, as Richard now, 
I had not (larud, nor Edwards fons been murderd, 
Nor Richard liued to put you now to death. 

Aire. The more, yane, is thy vertue and his (iil 

Sheriff, Come iir difpatch I 

Aire, Difpatch, fay you t difpatch you maj it 
call : 
He cannot (lay when death difpatcheth all. 

Jant. Lord, is my (in fo horrible and grieuous, 
That I Ihould now become a murderer t 
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I haue iaude the life of many a man condemnd, 
But neuer was the death of man before. 
That any man thus for my lake Ihould die, 
Afflidls me more then all my mifery. 

Aire, ^ane, be content I 
I am as much indebted vnto thee. 
As vnto nature : I owed thee a life 
When it was forfeit vnto death by law. 
Thou begdfl it of the king and gau'il it me. 
This hoi^e of flefh, wherein this foul doth dwell, 
Is thine, and thou art landladie of it, 
And this poor life a Tenant but at pleafure, 
It neuer came to pay the rent till now, 
But hath run in arerage all this while,* 
And now for very (h^ume comes to difchaige it, 
When death diflrains for what is but thy due. 
I had not ought thee fo much as I doe. 
But by thy only mercy to preferue it, 
Vntil I lofe it for my charity. 
Thou giufl me more than euer I can pay. 
Then do thy pleafure executioner 
And now, farewell, kind, vertuous, miflriis Sh4fre I 
In heauen weele meet again : in earth no more. 

Here he is executed, 

yane. Farewell, farewell I thou for thy alms doil 
die, 
And I mufl end here llarued in mifery I 
In life my fiiend, in death He not for4ke thee. 
Thou goefl to heauen ; I hope to ouertake thee. 

Share, O world, what art thou t man, euen from 
his birth, 
Finds nothing elfe but mifery on earth, 
Thou neuer (world) fcomdfl me fo much before ; 
But I vaine world doe hate thee ten times more. 
I am glad I fee approaching death fo nie 
World thou hatefl me : I thee, vain world defie. 
I pray ye yet good mafler officers I 
Do but this kindnefs to poore wretched fouls, 
As let vs haue the burial of our friend : 
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It is but fo much labour (auM for you. 
She. There, take his body! bury it where yoa 
will; 
So it be quickly done out of the way. 

Exit Sheriff and Officers, 
yane. Whats he that begs the burial of my 
friend 1 
And hath fo oftentimes relieued me f 
Ah, gentle fir to comfort my fad woe. 
Let me that good kind man of mercy know. 
Share. Ah, Jane now there is none but thoa 
and I, 
Look on me well Knowft thou thy Matthew 
Shore f ♦ 
yane. My husband 1 then breake my heart, and 
liue no more ! 

ShefwoundSy and hefupparts her in his amies. 
Shore. Ah my deare yane comfort thy heauy 
foule. 
Go not away fo foone ; a little day, 
A little, little while, that thou and I, 
Like man and wife may here together die. 

Jane. How can I looke vpon my husbands foce, 
That (hamd myfelf, and wrought his deep dif- 
grace ? 
Shore, yane^ be content Our woes are now 
alike. 
W\^ one felf rod thou feefi God doth vs (liike. 
If for thy fin, ile pray to heauen for thee. 
And if for mine, do thou as much for me. 

yane. Ah, Shore ifl poflible thou canft forgiue 

me ? 
Shore. Yes, Jane^ I do. 
yane. I cannot hope thou wilt 
Shore, fo great, that I cannot expert it 
As at G Ifaith, I do, as freely from my foule, 
yaneoAs hands I hope to be forgiuen. 

. Then God reward thee, for we now moft 
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' feel cold death doth feize vpon my heart. 

^hre. And he is come to me. Lo ! here he lies ; 
^ fcele him ready to clofe vp mine eyes. 
Lend me thy hand to burie this our friend, 
And then we both will hallen to our end. 

Here they put the body of yong Aire into a Coffin^ 
and then he fits down on the one fide of it, and 
Jhe on the other, 
tzne, fit thou there ! Here I my place will haue, 
Oiae me thy hand ; thus we embrace our graue, 
-<\Ji, yane I he that the depth of woe will fee, 
I^et him but now behold our mifery ! 
^ut be content ! this is the bed of all, 
Xx)wer than now we are, we cannot fall I 

^ane. Ah, I am faint ! how happy Aire, art thou, 
^ot feeling that which doth afflidl us now 1 

Share. Oh, happy graue! to us this comfort 
giuing! 
Here lies two lining dead ! here one dead lining ! 
Here for his fake, lo ! this we do for thee 1 
Thou lookfl for one, and art poiTeft of three. 

yane. Oh, dying marriage! oh, fweet married 
death 
Thou graue, which only (houldfl part faithful friends^ 
Bringfl vs togither, and dofl joine our hands. 
Oh, huing death ! euen in this dying life. 
Yet, ere I go, once, Matthew kifs thy wife. 

He kijfeth her, and flu dies. 
Shore. Ah, my fweet yane farewell, farewell, poor 
foul ! 
Now, tjrzxii Richard do the worfl thou canfl. 
She doth defie thee. Oh, vnconflant world, 
Here lies a true anatomic of thee, 
A king had all my ioy, that her enioyed. 
And by a king again (he was deflroyed. 
All ages of my kingly woes (hall tell. 
Once more, incon(lant world farewell, farewell. 

He dyes. 
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Enter Sir Robert Brackenburie with two or tMree tf 

his Seruants. 

Bra. Sirs if the King, or elle the Duke of Buck- 
tngham, 
Do fend for me, I will attend them ftraight 
But what are thefe, here openly lie dead t 
Oh, God! the one is miilrifs Shore; and this is 

Bloody 
That was my man. The third is mailer Aire, 
Who fuffered death for his relieuing her. 
They (hall not thus lie in the open way. 
Lend me your hands and heauie hearts withall 
At mine own charge, He giue them burialL 

They bear them thmt 

Enter King Richard, crowned^ Buckingham, Amu 
of Warwicke, Louell, Catesby, Fogg, and Atten- 
dants. 

Rich, Mod noble Lords iince it hath pleafed yoo, 
Beyond our expectation on your bounties, 
Tempale my temples with the Dtademe^ 
How far my quiet thoughts haue euer beene 
From this fo great maiedike fouerainty, 
Heauen bed can witnefs. Now I am your king. 
Long may I be fo, to deferue your loue. 
But I will be a feruant to you all, 
Pray God my broken fleeps may giue you reft. 
But onely that my bloud doth challenge it. 
Being your lawfuU Prince by true fucceffion, 
I could haue wiiht with all my heart I could. 
This maiefty had fitten on the brow 
Of any other ! 

So much do I affedl a priuate life, 
To fpend my dayes in contemplation. 
But fmce that Heauen and you will haue it fo, 
I take crown as meekly at your hands. 
As free and piu'e from an ambitious thought, 
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As any new bom babe 1 Thus muft thou Richard^ 

qfide. 
Seeme as a laint to men in outward fliow^ 
Being a very diuill in thy heart 
Thus mud thou couer all thy villanies, 
And keepe them clofe from ouerlookers eyes. 

Buck. My foueraign by the general confent 
Of all the Lords and commons of the land» 
I tender to your royal maiedie 
This princely lady, the Lady Afuu of JVantdck^ 
Judged the only worthied of your loue. 
To be your highneife bride, faire Englands Queen. 

RicA. My royall princely cofin, Buckingham 
I fee you driue to bleife me more and more. 
Tour bounty is fo lar;p^e and ample to me, 
You ouerflow my fpints with yoiu: great loue. 
I willingly accept this vertuous princefsy 
And crowne her angel-beauty with my loue. 

Lev. Then, at die hand of your high parliament, 
I giue her here vnto your maiedy. 

Rich. Lord LoudlX I as heartily receiue her. 
Welcome, fair Queen ! 

Cat. And from the lords and commons of your 
land, 
I giue the free and voluntary oath 
Of their allegeance to yoiu: maiedy, 
As to their foueraign and liege lord and lady, 
Richard the third and beauteous Anne^ his queen, 
The true and lawful king and queen of England. 

Rich. I do accept it Catesby^ and retume 
Exchange of mutual and party loue. 
Now, Fogge too, that in yoiu: traiterous libels, 
Beddes the counterfeiting of our hand and feal 
For Ruffardj though fo great a fault deferud 
To fuffer death, as he already hath. 
Going about to ilubber our renowne. 
And wound vs with reproach and initoy. 
Yet, FoggCy that thou thyfelf maid plainly fee 
How far I am from feeking (harp reuenge. 



1 86 The fecond part of 

FoggCy I forgiue thee. And withall we do 
Rep^ our heauy fentence gainfl Shores wife, 
ReRoriog all her goods ; for we intend 
With all the world now to be perfedl friends. 

Cat. Why, my good lord, you know flies dead 

already. 
Etch. True, Cateshy^ elfe I ne'er had fpoke fuch 

words afdt, 

Alas I fee, oiu: kindnefle comes too late, 
For Catesby tells me flie is dead already. 

Cai. I, my good lord, fo is her husband too. 
Rich. Would they had liude, to fee our friendly 

change, 
But, Catesby^ fay, where died Shore and his wife t 
Cat^ Where Aire was hang'd for gluing her re 

He& 
There both of them, round drckling his cold 

graue, 
And arme in arme, departed from this life. 
The people, for the love they bear to her 
And her kind husband, pitying his wrongs, 
For euer after meane to call the ditch 
Shores Ditch, as in the memory of them. 
Their bodies, in the Friers minorities, 
Are in one graue enterred all together. 
But miftrefs Blage^ for her ingratitude 
To miflreis Shore, lies dead vnburied. 
And no one will adord her burial 
Rich, But miflreis Blci^e^ (he (hall haue burial 

too, 
What now! we mull be friends; indeed we muft 
And now, my lords, I giue you all to know. 
In memory of our eternal loue, 
I doe ordain an Order of the bath, 
Twelue knights in number of that royall fort. 
Which Order, with all princely ceremonies. 
Shall be obferued in all royall pompe, 
As Edwards, our forefather, of the garter, 
Which feafl our felfe and our beloued Queene 
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Will prefently folemnize in our perfon. 

Buc. Now am I bold to put your grace in mind 
Of my long fuit, and partly your own promife, 
The Earle of Herefords land. 

Rich, Coufin, weele better think of that here- 
after. 

Buc, My pains my lord hath not defenid delay. 

Rich. Will you appoint our time, then you fhall 
(lay. 
For this hote hafUneis fir you (hall (lay. 
Moue vs no more, you were bed. 

Buc. I Richard^ is it come to this t 
In my fird fuite of all, dod thou deny me, 
Breake thinei^own word, and turn me off fo (leightly 9 
Richard^ thou hadd as good haue damnd thy foul. 
As bafely thus to deal with Buckingham. 
Richardy ile fit vpon thy crumped (houlder, 
I faith, I will, if heaven will giue me leaue ; 
And, Harry Richmond^ this hand alone 
Shall fetch thee home, and feat thee in his throne. 

Exit. 

Rich. What is he gone in heat, why, farewell he, 
He is difpleafed : let him be pleafed again, 
We haue no time to think on angry men. 
Come, my fweet Queen, let vs go folemnize 
Our Knighthoods Order in mod royall wife. Exeunt. 
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waspublijhed without his con/ent. 



Prologue. 



Plays have a fate in their conception lent, 
Some fo (hort liVd, no fooner fhew'd, than fpent ; 
But borne to day, to morrow buried, and 
Though taught to fpeake, neither to goe nor (land. 
This : (by what fate I know not) fure no merit, 
That it difclaims, may for the age inherit, 
Writing *bove one and twenty ; but ill nurd, 
And yet receiv'd, as well peribrm'd at firft, 
Grac't and frequented, for the cradle age. 
Did throng the Seates, the Boxes, and the Stage 
So much ; that fome by Stenography drew 
The plot : put it in print : (fcarce one word trew :) 
And in that lamenelGfe it hath limp't fo long. 
The Author now to vindicate that wrong 
Hath tooke the paines, upright upon its feete 
To teach it walke, fo pleafe you fit, and fee't 



IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, 

YOU KNOW NOBODY; 

OR, 

The Troubles of Queen Elizabeth. 




Enter Suflex and Lord Chamberlaine. 

Suff. 

|Ood morrow, my good Lord Chamberlaine. 
Z. Cham, Many good morrowes to my 
good Lord of Suff ex. 

Suff^. Who's with the Queen, myLord 1 

L. Cham. The Cardinal of Winchejler, the Lord 
of Tame^ the good Lord Shandoyfe, and, befides, 
Lord Howard^ Sir Henry BeningfUld^ and divers 
others. 

Sujjf. A word my lord in private. 

Enter Tame and Shandoyfe. 

Shand. Touching the Queene, my lord, who now. 
(its high, 
1 o 
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What thinks the reahn of Philip, th' Emperoon 

fonne, 
A marriage by the Councell treated of? 
Tame. Pray God 't prove weD. 
Suff. Good morrow lords* 
Tame. Good morrow, my good Lord of Suffex. 
Shand, I cry your Honours mercy. 
Cham. Good morrow to the Lords of Tame and 

Shandoyfe. 
Tame, llie like to you, my Lords. As yoa were 

fpeaking 

Enter Lord Howard and Sir Henry Beningfield. 

Bemng. Concerning l^iat and the Kentiih rebds, 
Their overthrow is pad : the rebell Dukes, 
That fought by all meanes to proclaim Qoeen 

Chiefly Northumberland, for Guilfords lake 
He forc'd his brother Duke vnto that war; 
But each one had his merit 

How. Oh my lord. 
The Law proceeded gainfl their great offence, 
And tis not well, ^ce they have fuffer^ judg- 
ment, 
That we fhould raife their fcandall, being dead : 
Tb impious, not by true judgment bred. 

Suff. Good morrow my Lord; Good morrow, 
good Sir Henry. 

Bening. Pardon my lord I iaw jron not till 
now. 

Cham. Good morrow, good lord Hountrd. 

How. Your Honors. The like to you, my lords. 

Tame. W^th all my hart. Lord Howard. 

Cham. Forward I pray. 

Suff. The Suffolke men my Lord, were to the 
Queen 
The very ilayres by which (he did afcend : 
Shees greatly bound unto them for their loues. 
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Enter Cardinall of Winchefter. 

Winch. Good morrowy Lords. Attend the Queene 
into the prefence. 
Suff. Your duties, Lords. Exeunt Omnes. 



Enter Tame bearing the purfe^ Shandoyfe t?ie mace^ 
Howard the fcepter^ Suffex the crowne : then^ the 
Queene; qfier her the Cardinally Sentlow, Gagei 
and attendants. 

Queen. By Gods affillance, and the power of 
heaven, 
We are inflated in our Brothers throne, 
And all thofe powers that warred againfl our right, 
By help of heauen and your friendly aide, 
Difperfed and fled, here we may fit fecure. 
Our heart is joyfull, lords, our peace is pure. 

Enter Dodds. 

Dodds. I do befeech your Maiefty perufe 
This poor petition. 

Queen. O Mailer Dodds^ 
We are indebted to you for your loue. 
Tou flood vs in great flead, euen in our ebb 
Of fortune, when our hopes were neare declined^ 
And when our flate did beare the lowefl faile, 
Which we haue reafon to requite, we know : 
Read his petition, my good lK)rd Cardinal! 

Dodds. Oh, gracious foueraign, let my lord, the 
duke, 
Haue the perufing of it, 
Or an^ other that is near yoiu* Grace, 
He will be to our fuite an oppofite. 

Winch. And reafon, fellow. Madam, here is a large 
recital and vpbraiding of your highnefs foueraignty : 
the Sufifolke men, that lifted you to the throne, and 

o 2 
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here pofleil you, daim your promife yoa made to Aea 
about Religion. 

Dodds, Trae, gracious Soueraign ; 
But that we do vpbraid your maieRy, 
Or make redtall of our deeds forepail. 
Other then confdence, honefly, and zeale, 
By loue, by faith, and by our duty bound 
To you, the true and next fucceffiue heir, 
If you contrary this, I needs muA. fay, 
Tour skillelTe tongue doth make our well-tuned words 
Jarre in the Princefle ears ; and of our text 
You make a wrong condrudlion. Gracious Queene, 
Your humble fubiecSls prollrate in my mouth 
A general fuit : when we firfl flockt to you. 
And made firfl head with you at Fromagham^ 
Twas thus concluded, that we, your liegemen. 
Should (lill enioy oiu: confciences, and vfe 
That faith which in King Edwards dayes was held 
canonicalL 
Winch. May't pleafe your highnes note the Com- 
mons infolence : 
They tie you to conditions and fet limits to your 
liking. 
Queen. They (hall know, 
To whom their ^ithfidl duties they doe owe : 
Since they, the limbs, the head would feeke to fway, 
Before they goueme, they (hall leame t* obey. 
See it feuerely ordered, Winchefter, 

Winch, Away with him, it (hall be throu^y 
fcand; 
And you vpon the pillory three dayes (land. 

ExitTkMz. 
Bemng, Has not your (Kler, gracious Queene, a 
hand 
In thefe petitions f Well your highneis knowes, 
She is a fauourite of thefe heretiques. 

Winch. And well remembred. Is't not probable 
That (he in Wiats expedition. 
And other infurre<5lions lately queld. 
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Was a confederate ? If your highnefs will 
Your own eflate preferue, you mu(l forefee 
Fore danger, and cut off all fuch as would 
Your fafety preiudice. 

Bening, Such is your filler, a mere oppofite 
To vs in our opinion ; and, befides, 
Shes next fucceffive, (hould your maiefty 
Die iffuleffe, which heauen defend. 

Omnes, Which heauen defend. 

Bening, The (late of our Religion would decline. 

Queen. My lords of Tame and Chandoyfe^ 
You two (hall haue a firm commiffion fealed 
To fetch our fider, young Elizabeth, 
From AJkbridgey where (he lies, and with a band 
Of armed fouldiers to condudl her vp to London^ 
Where we will heare her. 

Sent, Gracious Queen, 
She only craues but to behold your face, 
That (he might cleare herfelfe 
Of all fuppofed treafons, (lill protefting 
She is as true a fubiedl to yoiu: Grace, 
As liues this day. 

Winch, Doe you not heare with what a fancy im- 
pudence 
This Sentlow here prefumes ? 

Queen. Away with him. He teach him know his 
place ; 
To frown ^en we frown, fmile on whom we grace. 

Winch. Twill be a means to keep the red in 
awe, 
Making their Soueraigns brow, to them a law. 

Queen. All thofe that feeke oiu: dders caufe to 
fauour, 
Let them be lodged. 

Winch. Young Courtney, Earle of Deuonjhire^ 
feems chiefly 
To affe<5l her fa<ftion. 

Queen. Commit him to the Tower^ 
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Till time affords vs and our Conncell breadiing fpace. 

A harmwUkm, 
Whence is that Pbfte ? 

Con/i. My foueraign, it is from SouOuxmfUm, 
Queen. Omr fecretary, vnfeale them, 
And return vs prefent anfwer of the contents. 
Whats the maine buiinefle. 

Shefpeakes to the L. ConftaHU, 
Conft. That PMip, Prince of Spaine, 
Son to the Emperoiu*, is iafely airiu'd. 
And landed at Southampton. 

Queen. Prepare to meet him, Lords, with all oar 

Pompe. 
How. Prepare you, lords, with our £ure Qoeene 
to ride; 
And his high princely (late let no man hide. 

Queen. Set forwauxl, lords : this fiidden newes is 
fweet; 
Two royall loners on the mid way meet Ex ornms. 



Enter Af after Gage, and a Gentlewoman. 

Gage. Good morrow, miflrefle. Came you from 
the Princeffe 1 

Wom. MaRer Gage, I did 

Gage. How fares her grace ? 

Wom. O wondrous crazy, gentle Mafler Gqge. 
Her fleepes are all vnquiet, and her head 
Beats, and grows giddy with continuall griefe. 

Gage. God grant her comfort, and releafe her 
paine, 
So good a lady few on earth remaine. 



Enter the Clowne. 
Clown, Oh, anne, arme, arme. 
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Ck^ How now, whats the matter f 

Chwfu Oh Lord the houfe is befet : fouldien are 
as hot as fire, are ready to enter eueiy hole about the 
houfe j for as I was a'th top of the flacke, the found 
of the drum hot me fuch a box a'th eare, that I 
came tumbling down the flack, with a thoufand 
biUets a*th top on me. Look about, and helpe, for 
Godiiake. 

Gc^ Heauen guard the Princefle ! grant that aU 
be well! 
This drum, I feare will proue her paffing-belL 

Enter Tame and Shandoyfe, with Sauldiers^ 

drunif S*c, 

Tame. Wheres the Princeffe f 

Gage. Oh my honoured lords, 
May I with reuerence prefume to aske 
What meanes thefe armes f Why do you thus 

begirt 
A poor weake lady, neare at point of death 1 

Shand. Refolue the Princeffe we mufl fpeake with 
her. 

Gentlew. My lords, 
Know there is no admittance to her prefence 
M^thout the leaue firfl granted from herfelf. 

Tame. Goe tell her we mufl, and will. 

Gentlew. He certify fo much. EsHt Woman. 

Gage. My lords, as you are honorably borne, 
As you did loue her Father, or her Brother, 
As you doe owe allegeance to the Queene, 
In pity of her weaknefTe and low flate, 
WiUi beflof fauour her commiferate. 

Enter Woman. 

Woman. Her Grace intreats you but to flay till 
mome, 
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And then your meilage (hall be heard at fiilL 
Shand, Tis from the Queene, and we will (peake 

with her. 
Worn. lie certify fo much. 
Ta$ne. It (hall not need — Pre(re after her my 

Lord. 



Enter Elizabeth, in her bed. Da6lor Owine, and Dodor 

Wendith. 

Eliz, We are not pleafed with yo\ir introiioD, 
lords, 
Is your haft fuch, or your affaires fo vrgent, 
That fuddenly, and at this time of night, 
You prelTe on me, and will not (lay till mome t 

Tame, Sorry we are, fweet lady, to behold you 
In this fad plight 

Eliz, And I, my lords, not glad. 
My heart, oh, how it beates. 

Shand, Madam, 
Our melTage, and our duty from our Queene, 
We come to tender to you. It is her pleafure 
That you the 7. day of this moneth, appeare 
At Weftminfter. 

Eliz, At Weftminfter I My lords, no foule more 
glad then I 
To doe my duty to her Majefty ; 
But I am forry at the heart — My heart ! 
Oh good dodlor raife me. Oh, my heart !— I hope 

my lords, 
Con(idering my extremity and weakne(s. 
You will difpenfe a little with your hafte. 

Tanu Do<5lor Owine and Dodlor Wendith^ 
You are the Queenes phyfitians, truly fwom 
On your allegeance : 

As before her highnefs you will anfwer it. 
Speak, may the PrinceOs be remou'd with life f 
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D, Ow. Not without danger, lords, yet without 
death. 
Her feuer is not mortall ; yet you fee 
Into what danger it hath brought the Princefle. 

Shand, Is your opinion fo % 

D, Wend. My iudgement is, not deadly but yet 
dangerous. 
No fooner (hall (he come to take the aire 
But (he will faint ; and, if not well prepared 
And attended, her life is in much danger. 

Tatnt. Madam, we take no pleafure to deliuer 
So flri<5l a meffage. 

Elis. Nor I my lords to heare a meffage deliuered 
with fuch llridlnefs. 
Well, muft I go ? 

Shand. So (ayes the Queene. 

Eliz, Why, then, it muft be fo. 

Tame, To-morrow earely then you muft prepare. 

Eliz. Tis many a morrow fmce my feeble legs 
Felt this my bodies waight — O I (hall faint. 
And if I tafte the rawneile of, the aire, 
I am but dead ; indeed, I am but dead. 
*Tis late ; condu<5l thefe lords vnto their chambers, 
And cheere them well, for they haue ioumied hard, 
Whilft we prepare vs for our morrows ioumey. 

Shand, Madam, the Queen hath fent her letter for 
you. 

Ekz. The Queen is kinde, and we will flriue with 
death 
To tender her our life. 
We are her fubie<ft, and obey her hefi 
Good night : we wifh you what we want — good reft 

Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Queen Mary, Philip, and all the Nobles but 
Tame and Shandoyfe. 

Queen, Thus in the face of Heauen, and broad 
eye 
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Of an the multitadey 

We giae a welcome to the Spanifh Prince. — 
Thofe plauliue fhouts, which giue you entertainer 
Eccho as much to the Ahnighties eares» 
And there they found with pleafure, that excels 
The clamorous trumpets and loud ringmg bells. 

PhiL Thrice excellent and euer gratious Piincefife, 
Doubly famous for vertue and for boiuty, 
We embrace your laige-ftretched honours with the 

arms of loue. 
Our royal marriagei treated firfl in heanen. 
To be folemnized here, both by Gods voice 
And by our loues confent, we thus embrace. 
Now Spain and Et^and^ two populous kingdomes 
That haue a long time been oppofd 
In hoflile emulation, (hall be at one. 
This (hall be Spamjk-Engiand^ ours En^ifl^pmi. 

Fbri/k 

Qtum. Hark the redoubling eochoes of the 
people. 
How it prodaimes their loues, and wdcome to diis 
miioiL 

Phil, Then here before the pillars of the land. 
We do embrace and make a publike contract 
Our fouls are ioyftill : then, bright heanens (inil^ 
Whilft we proclaim our new-vnited (lile. 

Quim. Reade Suffex. 

Suff. (reads), Philip and Mary, fy the grace cf Gcd^ 
King and Queene ^j^Ex^land, Spaine, France, tmd Ire- 
land ; King and Queen of Naples, Cidlia, Leon, atii 
Aragon ; Arch-Duke and Ducheffe of Auflria, Bar- 
gondy, rf Brabant, Zealand, and Holland : Prime 
and Prificeffe of Sweaue ; Count and Caunteffe of Haf- 
burge, Maiorca, Sardinia, of thefirme land and maine 
oceanfea ; Palatines of Hieruialem and of Henolt ; 
Lord and Lady of Friefland, and of the liles ; and 
Gouemor and Gouem^e of ail Africa and Afia. 

Omnes. Long liue the King and Queene. 

JFIorifk 
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J^f^ and Qu. We tfaanke you aE 

Z. Confl. When pleafe yonr highnefi to folemnize 

this journuptiaLs t 
Queen. The twenty-fifth day of this month, July. 
JPhil. It likes vs well. But, royall Queen, we 
want 
One lady at this high folemnity ; 
^^e haue a fifler called ElizoMh. 
Whofe virtues, and endowments of the mind, 
Haue filld the eares of Spaine. 

Winch. Great are die caufes, now too long to 
fey, 
why fhee my fouenugn, (hould be kept away. 
Conji, The Lords of Tafne and Shandoyfe are re- 
tum'd. 

Enter Tame and Shandoyfe^ and Gage. 

Queen. How fares our fifler t Is ihe come along t 

Tame. We found the Princefle ficke and in great 
danger; 
Tet did we vrge our ftridl commiflion : 
She much entreated that ihe might be fpar'd 
Vntill her health and ilrength might be reflor'd. 

Shand. Two of your highnes doflors we then 
call'd, 
And chaiged them, as they would anfwer it, 
To tell the truth, if that our ioumeys toile 
Might be no preiudice vnto her life, 
Or if we might with fefety bring her thence. 
They anfwered that we might We did fo. 
Here (he is, to doe her duty to your maiefly. 

Queen. Let her attend : we will find time to 
heareher. 

Phil. But, royall Queen, yet, for her vertues feke, 
Deeme her offences, if (he haue offended, 
With all the lenity a fifter can. 

Queen. My Lord of Winchefler^ my Lord of 
Sf^ex^ • 
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Lord Howard^ Tame, and Shandoyfe, 
Take you commiffion to examine her 
Of all fuppofed crimes. — So to our nuptials. 

PhiL What fefliuall more royall hath been feen, 
Then twixt Spains Prince, and En^ands royall 
Queen I ExaaL 

Enter EUtabethj her Gentlewomanj and three kmJkoU 

Seruants, 

Eliz, Is not my gentleman-viher yet returned t 
GentUw, Madam, not yet 
Eliz, O, God ! my fear hath been 
Good phyflcke ; but the Queens difpleafure, that 
Hath cured my bodies imperfe<5lion, 
Hath made me heart iick, brain fick, and lick eaen 

to death. 
What are you t 

I Seru. Your houlhold officers and humble fer- 
uants, 
Who, now your houfe, fair Princefs, is diflolued. 
And quite broke vp, come to attend your Grace. 
Eliz, We thanke you, and are more indebted for 
your loues 
Then we haue power or vertue to requite. 
Alas 1 I am all the Queens, yet nothing of myfelfe ; 
But God and innocence. 
Be you my patrons, and defend my caufe. 
Why weepe you, gentlemen 1 

Cook, Not for ourfelues: men are not made to 
weep 
At their owne fortunes. Our eyes are made of fire ; 
And to extra<5l water from fire is hard. 
Nothing but fuch a Princefle griefe as yours. 
So good a lady, and fo beautiful, fo abfolute a 

miflrifs, 
And perfeiSl, as you euer haue been, 
Haue power to doe't : your forrow makes vs (ad« 
Eliz, My innocence yet makes my heart as light 
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As my front's heauy. All that Heauen fends is wel- 
come. 
Gentlemen, diulde thefe few crownes amongfl you : 
I am now a prifoner, and (hall want nothing. 
I haue fome friends about her Maiefly 
That are prouiding for me all things, all things ; 
I, euen my graue ; and being podefl of that, 
I (hall need nothing. Weepe not, I pray ; 
Rather, you (hould reioice. If I mifcany 
In this enterprife, and you aske why, 
A Virgin and a Martyr both I die. 

Enter Gage. 

Ga^. He that fird gaue you life, proted that life 
From thofe that wi(h your death. 

Eliz, Whats my offence % who be my accufers I 

Gage. Madam, that the Queene and Winchefter 
bed know. 

EUz. What fa3rs the Queen vnto my late petition! 

Gage. You are denide that grace : 
Her maiedy will not admit you conference. 
Sir William SenUoWy vrging that motion, 
Was fird committed, (ince Tent to the Tower, 
Madam, in brief, your foes are the Queens friends. 
Your friends her foes. 
Six of the Councel are this day appointed 
To examine you of certain articles. 

Eliz. They (hall be welcome. My God, in whom 
in whom I trud, 
Will help, deliver, (aue, defend the iud. 

Enter Winchefter y SuffeXy Howardy TanUy Shandoyfe, 

and ConJlahU. 

Sufs. All forbeare this place, vnlefTe the Princefs. 
Winch. Madam, 
We from the Queen are joind in full commifTion. 

They fit : Jhe kmeles. 
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Sufs. Bf your fiiaoar, good my lord. 
Ere you proceed — Madam, altho«i^ this place 
Doth tye you to this reuerence* it becomes not, 
Tou being a PrincefiSy to ddedi your knee. — 
A chair there! 

Eliz, My duty with my fortunes doe agree, 
And to the Queene in you I bend my knee. 

Sufs. Tou (hall not kneele where Sujgflex fits b 
place. — 
The chamber-keeper, a chaire there, for her Grace ! 

Winch, Madam, perhaps you ceiifure hardly 
That was enforced in this commiflion. 

Elis, Know you your own guilt, my good Lord 
Chancellor, 
That yovL accufe jrourfelfel I thinke not fo : 
I am of this mind — no man is my foe. 

Winch. Madam, 
I would you would lubmit vnto her highnes. 

Elis. Submit, my Lord of Winchefierl Tis fit 
That none but bafe offenders fhould fubmit 
No, no, my lord : I eaiily fpie your drift : 
Hauing nothing whereon you can accufe me, 
Do fedc to haue myfelfe myfelfe betray ; 
So by myfelfe mine owne blood fhould be fpilt 
Confeffe fubmiflion, I confeffe a guilt 

Tame What anfwer you to f^o^ late rebellion? 
Madam, tis thought that you did fet them on. 

Eliz. Who ifl will fay fbl Men maymncfafitf> 
pea. 
But yet, my lord, none can my life dete6L 
I a confederate with thofe Kentifh rebels ! 
If I ere faw, or fent to them, let the Queen take my 

head. 
Hath not proud Wiai fuffered for his offence I 
And in die purging both of foul and body fir 

Heauen, 
Did Wiai then accufe Elizabeth f 

Sufs. Madam, he did not 

EUs. My reuerent lord, I know it 
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How. Madam he would not 
Eliz, Oh my good lord he could not 
Sufs. The fame dayi 
JFrogmorton was arraigned m the Guildhall, 
It was impold on him, whether this Frincds 
Had a hand with him, or no : he did deny it 
Cleared her fore his death, yet accufed others. 

Eliz. My God be praifed 1 
This is newes but of a minute old 

Shand. What anfwer you to Sir Pder Carew, in 
the Weft— 
The Weftem rebels t 

Elis. Aske the vnbom in&nt : fee what that will 
anfwer; 
For that and I are both alike in guilt 
Let not by rigor innocent blood be fpilt 

Winch. Come, madam ; anfwer briefly to thefe 

treafons. 
Eliz. Treafon, Lords 1 If it be treafon 
To be the daughter to th' eight Henry ^ 
Sifter to Edward, and the next of blood 
Vnto my gracious Soueraign, the now Queene, 
I am a traitor : if not, I fpit at treafon. 
In Henries reign, this law could not haue ftood. 
Oh, God that we (hould fufier for our blood. 

Canft. Madam, 
The Queene muft heare you fing another fong. 
Before you part with vs. 

Eliz. My God doth know, 
I can no note but truth ; that with heauens King 
One day in quires of angels I fhall ling. 

Winih. Then, madam, you will not fubmit I 
Eliz. My life I will, but not as guilty. 
My lords, let pale offenders pardon craue : 
If we offend, laws rigor let vs haue. 

Winch. You are ftubbome. — Come, lets certify the 

Queene. 
Tame. Roome for the lords, there I 

Exeuni Councel. 
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Eliz. Thou Power Eternal, Innocents infl guide, 
That fwa/fl the fcepter of all monarchies, 
Prote<fl the guiltlefle from thefe rauening jawes. 
That hydeous death prefent by tyrants laws : 
And as my heart is Imowne to thee mod pure, 
Grant me releafe, or patience to endure. 

Enter Gage and SemarUs. 

Gage, Madam, we, your poor humble feruants, 
Made bold to prefs into your Graces prefence. 
To know how your caufe goes. 

Eliz. Well, well ; I thank my God, well 
How can a caufe go ill with innocents t 
For they to whom wrongs in this world are done, 
Shall be rewarded in the world to come. 

Enter the fix Omncellars, 

Winclu It is the pleafiure of her maiefly, 
That you be (Iraight committed to the Tower. 
Eliz. The Tower \ for what ? 
Winch. Moreover, all your houfehold feruants 
We haue difcharged, except this gentleman, yoor 

vftier. 
And this gentlewoman : thus did the Queen com- 
mand. 
And for your guard, an hundred Northern wfait^ 

cotes 
Are appointed to condu<5l you thither. 
To-night, vnto your chamber : to-morrow earely 
Prepare you for the Tower. 
Your barge (lands ready to condu<5l you thither. 

Shekneda, 

Eliz. Oh, God, my heart I A prifoner in the 
Tower % 
Speak to the Queene, my lords, that fome other place 
May lodge her filler \ thats too vile too bafe. 
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Sufs. Come, my lords, lets all ioin in one petition 
to the Queen, 
That (he may not be lodged within the Tower. 

Winch. My lord, you know it is in vain ; 
For the Queens fentence is definitiue. 
And we mufl fee't performed. 
Eliz. Then, to our chamber, comfortlefle and 
fad: 
To-morrow to the Tower — ^that fatall place, 
Where I (hall nere behold the funnes bright face. 
Sufs. Now, God forbid ! a better hap Heauen 
fend. 
Thus men may mourn for what they cannot mend. 

Exeunt omnes. 

Enter three white-cote Souldiers, with ajacke ofbeere. 

1. Come, my maders, you know your charge. 
Tis now about eleuen: here we muft watch till 
morning, and then carry the Prince0e to the 
Tower. 

2. How (hall we fpend the time till morning t 

3. Ma(s, wele drink, and talke of our (riends. 

2. 1 but, my friend, do not talk of State matters. 

1. Not I : He not meddle with the State. I hope 
this a man may lay, without offence — prethee drink 
to me. 

3. With all my heart, ifaith: this a man might 
lawfully fpeak. But now, faith, what wad about to 
(ayl 

X. Mass, I fay this — that the Lady Elizabeth is 
both a lady and Elizabeth -y and if I (hould fay (he 
were a vertuous princeOs, were there any harm in 
that? 

2. No, by my troth, theres no harm in that. But 
beware of talking of the Princefs. Lets meddle with 
our kindred ; there we may be bold. 

I. Well, firs, I haue two fifters, and the one loues 
the other, and would not fend her to prifon for a mil« 
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Hon. Is there any harm in this ? He keepe myfclfe 
within compafTe, I warrant you ; for I do not taike of 
the Queene ; I talk of my fiflers. He keepe mjfelfe 
within my compafs, I warrant you. 

3. I but fir ; that word fifler goes hardly down. 

I. Why, fir, I hope a man may be hold with his 
own. I learned that of the Queen. lie keepe my- 
lelfe within compaffe, I warrant you. 

a. I but fir, why is the Princefs committed t 

I. It may be, fhe doth not know herfel£ It may 
be, the Queene knowes not the caufe. It may be, my 
Lord of Wincfujler doth not know. It may be fo : 
nothing is impoffible. It may be, theres knauery in 
monkery : theres nothing unpoffible. Is there any 
harm in that \ 

a. Shoomaker, you goe a little beyond your 
lafl. 

1. Whyl In laying nothing's unpoffible t He 
(land to it For faying a truth's a truth % He proue 
it For faying there may be knauery in munkery t 
He iuflify it I do not fay there is, but may be. I 
know what I know: he knowes what he knowes. 
Marry, we know not what euery man knowes. 

2. My maflers, we haue talkd fo long, that I 
thinke tis day. 

1. I think fo too. — Is there any harme in all 
this? 

2. None ith world. 

3. And I thinke by this time the Princeffe is 
ready to take her barge. 

I. Come, then, lets go. Would all were well 
Is there any harme in all this ? but, alas ! 
Wifhes and teares haue both one property ; 
They (hew their loue that want the remedy. 

Exeunt omncs. 

Enter Wincheder and Beningfield. 

Wtneh. Did you not mark what a piteous eye flie 
caft 
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To the Queens window, as (he pafs'd along % 
Fain (he would haue (laid, but that I caufed 
The bargemen to make hade and row away. 

Bming. The bargemen were too defperate, my 
lord, 
In (laying till the water was fo low ; 
For then, you know, bemg vnderneath the Bridge, 
The barges (leme did (Irike vpon the ground, 
And was in danger to haue drownd vs all. 

Winch, Well, (he hath fcapd that danger. 
Would (he but conform herfelf in her opinion, 
She onely might rely vpon my loue, 
To >#in her to the fauour of the Queene. 

Bening, But that will neuer be : this is my cen- 
fure ; 
It (he be guilty in the lead degree, 
May all her wrongs furuiue and light on her : 
If other ways, that (he be cleared. Thus, both ways 
I wi(h her downe, or elfe her (late to raife. 

Enter Suflex, Tame, Howard, Shandoyfe, and Gage. 

Sufs. Why doth the Prince(re keepe her barge fo 
long! 
Why lands (he not t Some one go fee the caufe. 

Gage. That (hall be my charge, my lord. 

Exit Gage. 

Sufs. Oh, me my lords, her (late is wondrous 
hard. 
I haue feene the day my hand Ide not haue lent 
To bring my (oueraigns filler to the Tower. 
Good my lords, (Iretch your commKTion 
To do this Princeffe but fome little fauour. 

Shandy My lord, my lord, 
Let not the loue we bear the Princede 
Incur the Queens difpleafure : tis no dallying with 
matters of State. Who dares gainfay the Queene I 

Sufs. Marry a God, not I ; no, no, not I : 
Yet who (hall hinder thefe mine eyes to forrow 

p 2 
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Jar her (ottow t By Gods mairj dcsov 

That the Quccnc could not, thocigh berfclf were here. 

My lords, my lords, if it were held foule treafim 

To grietie for her hard viagc, by my foule. 

Mine eyes would hardly proae me a true fiibie£L 

Tis the Queens pleafurc, and wc mull obey ; 

Bat I (hall mourn, (hould Ring and Qnccn fay nay. 



Ga/^e, My grieued miflrefs hombly thn^ mtreats, 
For to remoae back to the commoii flaires. 
And not to land where traytors put to (bare. • 
Some difference (he entreats your honours make 
Twixt Cryilal fountains and foul, moddy fprings ; 
Twixt thofc that are condemned by the law. 
And thofe whom treafons flaine did neuer blemilL 
Thus (he attends your anfwer ; and dts dill, 
Whilft her wet eyes full many a tear doth fpUL 

Su/s. Marry a God, tis true, and tis no reafon. 
Lanch bargeman ! — 

Good lady land where traitors vfe to land. 
And fore her guilt be proued I Gods marry, no, 
And the Queen wills it, that it (hould be fo. 

Chand, My lord, you mufl looke into our commit 
fion. 
No fauor's granted, (he of force mud land : 
Tis a decree which we cannot withdand. 
So tell her, Mader Gc^e, Exit Gage. 

Sufs. As good a lady as ere England bred. 
Would he that caufed this woe had lod his head ! 

Enter Gage, Elizabeth, and Clarentia, hir G^ntU- 

woman. 

Gage. Madam, you haue dept too (hort into the 

water. 
E/tt. No matter where I tread. 
Would where I fet my foot there lay my head. 
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Land traitor like 1 My foots wet in the flood ; 
So (hall my heart ere long be drencht in blood. 

Enter OmJlabU. 

Winch, Here comes the Conflable of the Tower, 
This is your charge. 

Cmft. And I receiue my prifoner. — Come, will 
you go 1 

Eliz. Whither, my lord t vnto a grate of iron, 
Where griefe and care my poore heart fhall en- 

oiront 
I am not well. 

Sufs. A chair for the Princeffe ! 

Conft, Heres no chair for prifoners. 
Come, will you fee your chamber I 

Eliz, Then, on this ilone^ this cold (lone, I will 
fit 
I needs mud fay, you hardly me entreat. 
When for a chair this hard (lone is my feat 

Sufs. My lord, you deal too cruelly with the 
Princefs. 
You knew her father ; (hes no (Iranger to you. 

Tame. Madam, it raines. 

Sufs. Good lady, take my cloake. 

Eliz. No ; let it alone. See, gentlemen. 
The piteous heauens weepe teares into my bofom. 
On this cold (lone I (it, raine in my (ace ; 
But better here then in a worfer place, 
Where this bad man will lead me. 
Clarentia^ reach my booke. 
Now^ lead me where you pleafe, from fight of day, ^ 
Or in a dungeon I (hall fee to pray. 

Exeunt Elizabeth, Gage, Clarentia, cmd Conflable. 

Sufs. Nay, nay, you need not bolt and lock fo 
faft; 
She is no darter. — Honorable lords, 
Speake to the Queene (he may haue fome releafe. 
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Eniar OmftahU, 

Canft. So, fo. Let me alone, let me alone to 
coope her. 
He vfe her fo, the Queen (haU much commend 
My diligent care. 

How. Where haue you left the Princcfle » 
CanJL Where (he is Cafe enough, I wairant yoa. 
I haue not granted her the priuilege 
Of any walke or garden, or to ope 
Her windowes cafements to receiue the air. 
Sufs. My lord, my lord, you deal without re- 
fpea, , . 

And worfe then your commifTion can mamtain. 
Canft, My lord, I hope I know my oflke 
well. 
And better then yourfelf within this place : 
Then teach not me my duty. She fliall be vfed fo 

ftiU; 
The Queene commands, and lie obey her will 
Sufs. But if this time Ihould alter, marke mc 
well. 
Could this be anfwer'd 1 Could it fellow peers t 
I think not fo. 

Canft. Tufli, tufh ! the Queen is young, likely to 
beare 
Of her own body a more royall heir. 

Enter Gage. 

G<^e. My lords, the Princeffe humbly entreats, 
That her owne feruants may beare vp her diet 
A company of bafe, vntutord flaues, 
Whofe hands did neuer feme a princefs board, 
Do take that priuiledge. 

Conft. Twas my appointment, and it fliall be fo. 

Sufs. Gods marry, deare, but it fliall not be. 
Lord Howard^ ioine with me : well to the King. 
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Enter Souidiers^ with dijhes. 

Gage. Stay, good my lords : for inflance, fee, they 
come. 
If this be feemly, let your honours iudgc. 
Sufs. Come, come, my lords : why doe you (lay 
fo long ? 
The Queens high fauour (hall amend this wrong. 

Exeunt onines, prater Gage 6- Conjlab, 
Conjl, Now fir, what haue you got by your com- 
plaining, you common find-fault What is your Miflris 
(lomacke fo queafie ) our honed Souldiers mu(l not 
touch her meat, then let her fad ; I know her (lomacke 
will come downe at lad. 

Enter Souldiers with more dijhes. Gage testes one from 

them. 

Gage. Untutord daue. He eafe thee of this 
burthen. 
Her highneffe fcoms 
To touch the di(h her feruants bring not vp. 

ConJl, Prefume to touch a di(h. He lodge thee 
there. 
Where thou (halt fee no fun, in one whole yeare. 

Exeunt Conjlable and Soldiers^ 

Gage, I would to God you would in any place 
Where I might liue from thought of her difgrace ! 
Oh 1 thou all-feeing heauens, with piteous eye 
Look on the oppreffions of their cruelty. 
Let not thy truth by faKhood be oppred. 
But let her vertues (hine, and giue her red. 
Confound the (lights and pradlife of thofe men, 
Whofe pride doe kick againd the feat of Heauen. 
Oh ! draw the curtains from their filthy fin. 
And make them loathe the hell which they liue ia 
Profper the Princefle, and her life defend ; 
A glorious comfort to her troubles fend. 
If euer thou hadd pity, hear my prayer, 
And giue releafment to a Princes care. Exit Gage, 
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A DUMB SHOW. 

£nler fix wUh torches. Tame and Cbandos, ban- 
headed -y Philip and Mary c^ter them ; that Win- 
cheiler, Beningfield, and Attendants. At tke 
other doory Suflex and Howard. ^vS^sn d^nert 
a petition to the King^ the King receiues it^Jhows it 
to the Queen \ Jhe Jhows it to Winchefter and to 
Beningfield ; they Jtorm : the King whifpers U 
Suflex^ and rasfes him and Howard ; giua them 
the petition : they take their leaues and depart Thi 
Kit^ whifpers a little to the Queen. Exeunt 

Enter Con/bMe and Gage. 

Gage. The Princeis thus entreats yon honoid 
lord; 
She may bnt walke in the Lieutenants gaiden. 
Or elfe repofe herfelfe in the Queens lodgings. 
My honourd lord, grant this, as you did loue 
The fisunous Henry^ her deceafed fiather. 

Conft Come^ talke not to me, for I am re- 
foluM 
Nor lodging, garden, nor lieutenants walkes, 
Shall here be granted : fhes a prifoner. 

Cri^ My Lord, they (halL 

Conjl. How (hall they, knaue ? 

Gage. If the Queen pleafe, they (halL 
A noble and right reuerend councdlor 
Promifd to beg it of her Maiefly ; 
And if (he (ay the word, my loid, (he (halL 

Conft. I ; if (he fay the word, it (hall be fo. 
My Lord of Winchefter fpeakes the contrary ; 
So doe the clergy : diey are honeft men. 

Gage. My honoured lord, why (hould you take de- 
light 
To torture a poor lady innocent t 
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The Queene I know, when (he (hall heare of this. 
Will greatly difcommend your cruelty. 
You feru'd her father, and he lou'd you well : 
You feru'd her brother, and he held you deare ] 
And can you hate the filler he bed loued 1 
You feme her (ifter ; (he edeemes you high, 
And you may liue to feme her, ere you die. 
And, therefore, good my lord, let this preuail : 
Only the cafements of her windowes ope. 
Whereby (he may receiue fre(h gladfome ahr. 

Conft, Oh ! you preach well to deaf men : nOy 
not I. 
So letters may % in ; He none of that 
She is my prifoner ; and if I dur(l. 
But that my warrant is not yet fo (lri<5l, 
Ide lay her in a dungeon where her eyes 
Should not haue light to read her prayer-booke. 
So would I danger both her foul and body, 
Caufe (he an alien is to vs Catholikes : 
Her bed (hould be all (hakes, her reft defpaire ; 
Torture (hould make her curfe her faithleiTe prayer. 

Enter Su(rex, Howard^ and Seruanis. 

Suff. My lord, it is the pleafure of the Queene, 
The prifoner Princeffe (hould haue all the ^e 
Of the Lieutenants garden, the Queens lodgings, 
And all the liberty this place afifords. 

Conjl What meanes her Grace by that f 

•SW^ You may goe aske her, and you will, my 
lord. 
Moreouer, tis her highnefs (urther pleafure. 
That her fworae femants (haU attend on her : 
Two gentlemen of her ewry, two of her pantry, 
Two of her kitchin, and two of her wardrobe, 
Befides this gentleman here Mafter Gage. 

Conji. The next will be her freedom. Oh this 
mads me. 

Hew. Which way lies the Princefle f 
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Cdnfi* This way, my lord. 
How. This wiU be glad tidings. Come, lets tdl 
her Grace. 

Extunt omnes, praUr ConftabU ^ Gage 
Gct^. Wilt pleafe your honour let my lady 
walke 
In the Lieutenants garden, 
Or may but fee the lodgings of the Queen, 
Or ope the cafements to receiue frefti air ? 
Shall (he, my lord ? Shall (he this freedom vfe ? 
She (hall ; for you can neither will nor chufe. 
Or (hall (he haue fome feruants of her own. 
To attend on her ? I pray, let it be fo ; 
And let your looke no more poore prifonen 

daunt, 
I pray, deny not what you needs muft grant 

£jr£fGage. 
Conft. This bafe groome flouts me. Oh this frets 
my heart: 
Thefe knaues will iet vpon their priuiledge. 
But yet He vex her : I haue found the means. 
He haue my cookes to dre(re my meate with hers, 
And euery officer my men (hall match. 
Ohl that I could but drain her hearts deaie 

blood. 
Oh ! it would feede me, do my foule much good. 

Enter the Cloivn beating a Sauldier, 

Exeunt. 

Enter Cooke beating another Souldier, 

ConJL How now ! what meanes the fellow! 
Cook, Audacious flaue, prefuming in my place ! 
Confl, Sir twas my pleafure, and I did command 

it 
Cook. The proudeft he that keeps within the 

Tower 
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Shall haue not eye into my priuate office. 

Conjl, No, fir ? Why, fay tis I. 

Cook, Be it yourfelf, or any other here, 
He make him fup the hotted broth I haue. 

Conft. Tou will not 

Cook, Zounds ? I will : 
I haue been true to her, and will be ilill. 

Exit Cooke. 

Conft, Well ; He haue this amended, ere't be long, 
And venge myfelf on her for all their wrong. 

Exeunt otnnes. 

Enter a Boy with a twfegay. 

Boy, I haue got another nofegay for my young 
lady. 
My lord (aid I (hould be foundly whipt, 
If I were feen to bring her any more ; 
But yet He venture once again, (he*s fo good. 
Oh ! here's her chamber : He call and fee if (he be 

. llirring. 
Where are you, lady % 

Eiiz, Welcome, fweet boy : what haft thou brought 

me there ? 
Boy, Madam, I haue brought you another nofe- 
gay. 
But you muft not let it be feene ; for, if it be, 

I (hall be foundly whipt : indeed, la, indeed, I 
fhaU. 
Eliz, God a mercy, boy ! Heres to requite thy 
loue. Exit, Eliz. 

Enter Conflable^ Sudex, Howard, and Attendants, 

Conft, Stay him, ftay him ! — Oh haue I caught you, 

fir? 
Where haue you been 1 

Boy, To carry my young lady fome more 

flowers. 
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Haw, Alas, my lord ! a child. Pray, let him ga 
Conjl. A crafty knaue, my lords. — Search him for 

letters. 
Suff. Letters, my lord ! It is impoflible. 
Conft. Come, tell me what letters thou canyedfl 
her! 
He giue thee figs and fugar-ploms. 
Boy. Will you, indeed? Well, fle take yoor 
word. 
For you looke like an honed man. 

CmJL Now, tell me what letters thou ddi- 

ueredftl 
Boy, Faith, gafifer, I know no letters but great A, 
B, and C : I am not come to K yet 
Now, gaffer, will you giue me my fugar-plums ? 
Conft, Yes, many will I, — ^Take him away : 
Let him be foundly whipt, I charge you, (irrah. 

Enter Elisabeth, Gage, and Clarentia. 

£//s. They keep euen infants from vs : they do 
well. 
My fight they haue too long barred, and now mj 

fmell. 
This Tower hath made me fall to hufwifry : 
I fpend my labours to relieue the poor. 
Go> Gag^\ diflribute thefe to thofe that need. 

Enter Winchefter^ Beningfidd, andlzmt. 

Winch, Madam, the Queene, out of her royal 
bounty. 
Hath fireed you from the thraldom of the Tower^ 
And now tlus gentleman mufl be your guardian. 

ElU, I thank her (he hath rid me of a tyrant 
Is he appointed now to be my keeper f 
What is he, lords? 

Tame. A gentleman in fauor with the Queene. 
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Eliz. It feems fo, by his charge. — But tell me. 
Gage, 
Is yet the fcaffold (landing on Tower Hill^ 
Whereon young Guilford and the Lady yane 
Did fufier death % 

Gage, Vpon my life it (lands not 
Eii%. Lord Howard^ what is he f 
Bow, A gentleman, though of a (leme afpe£l ; 
Yet milde enough, I hope your Grace will finde. 
Eliz. Hath he not, think you, a (Iretcht con- 
fcience ; 
And if my fecret murder (hould be put into his 

hands, 
Hath he not heart, think you, to execute ? 
JIaut. Defend it, Heauen ; and Gods almighty 
hand 
Betwixt your Grace and fuch intendments (land, 
Bening, Come, madam ; will you go ? 
Eliz, With all my heart — Farewell, £urewell : 
I am freed from limbo, to be fent to helL 

Exeunt omms. 

Enter Cook and PantUr. 

Cook. What (lorme comes next f this hath difperft 
vs quite, 
And (hatterd vs to nothing. 
Though we be denied the prefence of our mi(lre(s, 
Tet we will walke aloofe, and none controle vs. 
Pant. Here will (hee crofle the riuer ; (land in her 
eye, 
That (he may take fome notice of our negledled 
duties. 

Enter three poor mm. 

I. Come : this way, they fay, the fweet Princefs 
comes. Let vs prefent her with fuch tokens of good 
will as we haue. 
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2. They fay (he's fuch a vertuoas Princeis, that 
(he'll accept of a cup of cold water ; and I haue eoen 
a nofegay for her Grace. Here (hee comes. 

Enter Elizabeth, Beningfield, Gage, and Tame. 

Omnes, The Lord preferue thy fweet Grace. 

Eiiz. What are thefe ? 

Gage, The townefmen of the country, gathered 
here 
To greet your Grace, hearing you pad this way. 

Eliz. Giue them this gold, and thanke Uiem for 
their loues. 

Bening, What traitor knaues are gather*d here, to 
make a tumult ) 

Omnes. Now, the Lord blefs thy fweet Grace ! 

Bening, If they perfifl, I charge you, foldiers, (lop 
their mouths. 

Eliz, It (hall not need 
The poor are lomng, but the rich defpife ; 
And though you curb their tongues, fpare them their 

eyes. 
Your loue my fmart allayes not, but prolongs : 
Pray for me in your hearts, not with your tongues. 
See, fee, my lord : looke, I haue (lilld them all 
Not one amongil them but debates my fall. 

Tame, Alas, Sir Harry ^ thefe are honed country- 
men. 
That much reioice to fee the Princefs well 

Bening, My lord, my lord, my charge is great 

Tanu, And mine as great as yours. BdU, 

Bening, Hark, hark, my lord, what beUs are 
thefe? 

Gage, The townfmen of this village, 
Hearing her highnefs pafs this way, 
Salutes her coming with this peal of bells. 

Bening. Traitors and knaues ! Ring bells, 
When the Queens enemy pa(reth through the town I 
Go, fet the knaues by the heels : make their pates 
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Ring noon, I charge thee, Barwicke, Exit Barwicke. 
Eliz, Alas, poor men ! help them, thou God 
aboue ! 
Thus men are forc'd to fuffer for my loue. 
What faid my feruants — thofe that flood aloof? 

Gage, They deeply coniur'd me, out of their loues. 
To know how your cafe goes, which thefe poor people 
fecond. 
Eliz. Say to them, tanquam Ovis, 
Bening. Come, come away. This lingering will 

benight vs. 
Tame, Madam, this night your lodging's at my 
houfe : 
No prifoner are you, madam, for this night. 
Bentng, How ? no prifoner % 
Tame. No ; no prifoner. What I intend to do, 
He anfwer. — Madam, wiirt pleafe you go? 

Exit Eliz., Beningfield, and Tame. 
Cook, Now, gentle mailer vftier, what fayes my 
lady? 

Gage. This did (he bid me (ay — tanquam Ovis. 
Farewell, I mud away. Exit Gage. 

1. Tanqus ouris% Pray, what's tanqus ouris^ 
neighbour % 

2. If the prieil were here, he'd fmell it out 
(Iraight. 

Cook. Myfelf haue been a fcholar, and I under- 
(land what tanquam Ovis meanes. 
We fent to know how her Grace did fare : 
She tanquam ovis faid : even like a (heep 
That's to the (laughter led. 

1 . Tanquam ovrus : that I (hould Hue to fee tanr 
quam ovris. 

2. I (hall ne'er loue tanquam ovris again, for this 
tricke. Exeunt omties. 

Enter Beningfield and Barwick, his man. 
Bening' Banvick^ is this the chair of (late ? 
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B€arw. I, fir ; this is it 

Bening. Take it downe, and pull off my boots. 

Barw. Come on. Sir. 

Enter Clowm. 

QoTVfu O monflrous, what a fawcy companion's 
this t to pull off his boots in the chair of ilate. He fit 
you a pennyworth for it 
Bening. Well faid, BarwicJU. Pull, knaue. 
Barw, Ah, ha, fir 1 
Bening. Well (kid : now it comes. 

The CUnvneptUls the chair from vnder him, 
CUnvn. Gods pity, I thinke you are downe. Cry 
you mercy. 

Bening. What laucy arrant knaue art thoat 

Howl 
Chum. Not fo (aucy an arrant knaue as your wor- 
ihip takes me to be. 
Bening. Villain ! thou had broke my crooper. 
Clown. I am forry ds no worfe for your wor- 

fiiip. 
Bening. Knaue ! doR flout me % 

Exeunt. He beats him ouL 

Enter the En^i/hman and Spaniard, 

Spa. The wall, the wall 

Eng. Sblood. Spaniard, you get no wall here^ 
vnlefs you would haue your head and the wall knockt 
together. 

Spa. Signor Cavalero Dangiatero^ I muil haue tbe 
wall. 

Eng. I doe protefl, hadii thou not enforft ft, 
I had not regarded it; but, fince you will needs 
haue the wall, lie take the pains to thruft you into 
the kennel 

Sp. Oh, bafe Cavalero^ my fword and poynard, 
well-tried in Toledo^ (hall giue thee the imbrocado. 
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Eng, Marry, and welcome, fir. Come on. 

They fight : he hurts the Spaniard, 
Spa, Holo, holo ! thou had giuen me the can- 
viffado. 
£ng. Come, fir ; will you any more ? 
Sp€L Signor Cavalero^ look behind thee. A blade 
of Toledo is drawne againd thee. 

He lookes backe : he ki/ls hint. 



Enter Philip, Howard, SuiTex, Omflable and 

Greiham. 

Phil, Hang that ignoble groome !^-Had we 
not 
Beheld thy cowardice, we (hould haue fwom 
Such bafenefs had not followed vs. 

Spa, Ohy vojbro tnandado^ grand Emperato, 

How, Pardon him, my lord. 

Phil, Are you refpe6llefs of our honor, lords, 
That you would haue vs bofom cowardife 1 
I do proteft, the great Turkes empire 
Shall not redeeme thee from a felons death. 
What place is this, my lords ? 

Suff, Charing Crofs, my liege. 

Phil, Then, by this crofs, where thou had done 
this murder. 
Thou (halt be hang'd. — So, lords, away with him. 

Exit Spaniard, 

Suff, Your grace may purchafe glory from aboue. 
And entire loue from all your peoples hearts, 
To make atonement 'twixt the wofril Princefle 
And our dread foueraign, your moil virtuous Queene. 

How, It were a deed worthy of memory. 

Canji, My lord, (hes fedlious: rather could I 
wi(h 
She were married to fome priuate gentleman. 
And with her dower conuaid out of the land. 
Then here to (lay, and be a mutiner. 
So may your highnefle (late be more fecure ; 

Q 
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For whiUl (he liues, warres and 
Foul infurre^ions, will be fet abroch. 
I thinke twere not amifle to take her head : 
This land would be in quiet, were (he dead. 

Sufs, O, my lord, jrou fpeake not diaritably. 

PiUL Nor will we, lords, embrace his heedkfle 
counfelL 
I do proteft, as I am Ring of Spain^ 
My utmoll power lie (Iretch to make tfaem fiiends 
Come, lord^ lets in : my loue and wit He try, 
To txA this Jarre ; the Queene (hall not deny. 

Examiamnes, 

Enter Elizabeth, Beningfield, Clarentia, Tame, Gage, 

om/Barwicke. 

Eliz. What fearful terror doth aflaile my heart) 
Good Gage^ come hither, and refolue me true 
In thy opinion, (hall I outline this night ? 
I preethee, fp^e. 

Ga^* Outline this night I I pray Madam, why t 

Eliz. Then, to be plaine, this night I looke to 
die. 

Gage* O, madam, you were borne to better for- 
tunes, 
That God that made you will prote^ you dill 
From all your enemies that wi(h you ilL 

EUz, My heart is fearful 

Gage, Oh, my honord lord. 
As euer you were noble in your thoughts, 
Speake, (hall my lady outliue this night, or no f 

Tame. You much amaze me, (ir : elfe heauen fore- 
fend. 

Gage. For if we (hould imagine any plot 
Pretending to the hurt of our deare millnfs, 
I and my fellowes, though fiure vnable are 
To (land againd your power, will die together. 

Ta$ne, And I with you would fpend my deareft 
blood 
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To doe that virtuous lady any good. 

Sir Harry y now my charge I mud religne : 

The lady's wholly in your cuftody ; 

Yet vfe her kindly, as (he well deferues, 

And fo I take my leaue. — Madam adieu. Exit Tame. 

Eli%. My honord lord, £urewell : vn willing I 
With griefe and woe mufl continue. 
Help me to fome inke and paper, good Sir Harry. 

Benmg. What to doe, madam % 

Eli%, To write a letter to the Queene, my filler. 

Benifig. I find not that in my Commiflion. 

EUz, Good iailor, vige not thy Commiflion. 

Betting. No iailor, but your guardian, madam. 

Eli%. Then, reach me pen and inke. 

Bming. Madam, I dare not: my Commiflion 
femes not 

Eliz. Thus haue you driuen me 0% from tune to 
time. 
Still vrging me with your Commiflion. 
Good iailor, be not fo feuere. 

Bening. Good madam, I entreat you, lofe that 
name of iailor ; twill be a by-word to me and my pof- 
terity. 

EHz. As often as you name your Commiffion, 
So often will I call you iailor. 

Bening, Say I fhould reach you pen, ink, and 
paper. 
Who ifl dare beare a letter fent from you f 

Eli%. I do not keepe a feruant fo difhonefl 
That would deny me that 

Bening. Whoeuer dares, none fhalL 

Gage. Madam, impofe the letter to my trufl. 
Were I to beare it through a field of pikes, 
And in my way ten thoufand arm'd men ambufht, 
Ide make my paflage through the midfl of them, 
And perforce beare it to the Queene your filler. 

Bemng. Body of me, what a bold knaue's this. 

Eliz. Gage, leaue me to myfelfe. — 
Tbou euer liuing Power, that guid'll all hearts, 

Q 2 
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Giue to my pen a true perfwafiue ilyle^ 
That it may moue my impatient fiflers eaiea^ 
And vige her to compaffionate my woe. Jke writa. 
Beningfield takes a iifoJ^ and idaka mtt it 

Bening. What has (he written here f 
Much fufpe^ed by me, nothing proued can be« 

kereadi. 
Ftnis^ quoth Elizabeth^ the prifoner. 
Pray God it proue fo. Soft what booke*s this ? 
Marry a God ! whats here an Englifli Kble ? 
Sanila Maria^ pardon this prophanation of my heait! 
Water, Barwidu I water ! lie meddle with't no more. 

EUz. My heart is heauy, and my eye doth dofe. 
I am weary of writing — fleepy on the hidden. 
ClartntiOy leaue me, and command fome mufic 
In the withdrawing chamber. JkefUtfs, 

Bening. Tour letter (hall be forthcoming, lady. 
I will porufe it, ere it fcape me now. 

^xt/ Beningfield. 

A DUMB SHOW. 

Enter Winchefter, Conflahle^ Barwick, and Fryers : At 
the other doer, two Angels, The F^ersjl^ to her, 
offering to kill her : the Angels driue them badL 
Exeunt The Angel opens the Bible, and puis it in 
her hand as Jhe fleeps. Exeunt Angels. She 
wakes. 

Eliz. O, God how pleafant was this fleepe to me ! 
ClarenticL, fawft thou nothing ? 

Clar. Madam, not I. 
I ne'er dept foundlier for the time. 

Elit, Nor heardd thou nothing t 

Clar, Neither, madam. 

Eliz. Didft thou not put this booke into my 
hand? 

Clar, Madam not I. 

Eliz, Then, twas by infpiration. — Heauen, I tnifl, 
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With his eternal hand, will guide the lull. 

What chapter's this ? Whofo putteth his trujl in the 

Lord^Jhall not be confounded. 
My Sauiour, thankes ; on thee my hope I build : 
Thou lou'il poor innocents, and art their (hield. 

Enter Beningfield and Gage. 

Bening. Here haue you writ a long excufe, it 
feemes, 
But no fubmiffion to the Queene, your fifler. 

Eiiz. Should they fubmit that neuer wrought of- 
fence 1 
The law will alwayes quit wrong'd innocence. — 
Gage^ take my letter : to the lonls commend 
My humble duty. 

Gage, Madam, I fly 
To giue this letter to her Maiefty. 
Hoping, when I retiun, 
To giue you comfort (hat now fadly mourn. 

Exeunt omnes, prceter Bening. 

Bening. I, do, write and fend. He crofle you (lilL 
She (hall not fpeake to any man aliue, 
But lie orehear her : no letter, nor no token 
Shall euer haue accede vnto her hands, 
But firll I fee it. 

So, like a fubie<Sl to my Soueraigns ilat^ 
I will purfue her with my deadly hate. 

Enter Clown. 

Cloum. O, Sir Harry I you looke well to your 
office: 
Yonders one in the garden with the Princefle. 
Bening. How, knaue ! with the Princeile I (he 

parted euen now. 
Clown. I fur, that's all one ; but (hee no fooner 
came into the Garden, but he leapt ore the ni^ ; and 
there they are together bufy in talke fir. 
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Bening. Here's for thy pames : thoa art an hoDeft 
fellow. 
Go, take a guard, and apprehend them ftiaight 

Ex. ChmiL 
Bring them before me. — O this was well foimd out 
Now will the Queene commend my diligent caie, 
And praife me for my feruice to her Grace. 
Ha 1 traitors fwarm fo neare about my honfe ? 
Tis time to look into't — Oh, well iaid, Banmtkt. 
Where's the prifoner f 

Eniar Clawn^ Barwick, and Soidurs^ Uadmgagoati 

his /ward drawnc 

Ckmn. Here he is, in a firing, my lord. 

Bening. Lord bleis vs ! Knaue, what hail thoa 
there t 

Clown. This is he I told you was bufy in talk with 
the Princefle. What a did there, you muil get oat of 
him by examination. 

Bening. Why, knaue, this is a bea(L 

Clown. So may your worlhip be, for any thing diat 
I know. 

Bening. What art thou, knaue t 

Clown. If your worlhip does not remember me^ I 
hope your wodhips crooper doth. But if jrou haue 
any thing to fay to this honed fellow, who for his 
gray head and reuerent beard is fo like, he may be 
akinne to you. 

Bening. Akin to met Knaue, 111 haue thee 
whipt 

Clown. Then, yoiu* worlhip wiU ay quittance witfa 
my poUeriors, for mifuling of yours. 

Bening. Nay, but doH thou flout me lUU f 

Be beats him. Exaat 

Enter WincheHer, Grelham with paper-, ConftabU 

with a Purfewmt. 

Grejh. I pray your honour to rq^ard my halle. 
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Winch. I know your bufinefle, and your haile 
ihallday. 
As you were fpeaking^f my Lord CanflabU. 

Conft. When as &e King (hall come to feale thefe 

writs. 
Gre/h. My lord, you know his Highnes treafure 
iCaySy 
And cannot be tranfported thefe three moneths, 
Vnlefle that now your honour feal my warrant 

Winch. FelloWy what thent — This warrant, that 
concemes 
The Princeis death, fliuffle amongll the red : 
Hell ne'er perufe't 

Gre/h. Howl the Princefs death! Thankes, 
Heauen, by whom 
I am made a willing inflrument her life to faue, 
That may liue crownd when thou art in tiiy graue. 

Exit Grelham. 
Winch. Stand ready, Purfevant, that when tis 
fignd. 
Thou maid be gone^ and gallop with the winde. 

Enter Philip^ SuiTex, and Gage. 

mi. Our Chancellor, lords. This is our fealing 
day: 
This our States bu(inef& — Is our fignet there f 

Enter Howard and Grelham, as he isfealit^. 

Hew. Stay your imperial hand 1 Let not your feal^ 
Imprint deaths impreis in your fiders heart 

Phil. Our fiders heart ! Lord Howard^ what 

meanes thist 
How. The Chancelor, and that inuirious lord 
Can well expound the meaning. 

Winch. Oh, chance accurd I how came he by this, 
notice t 
Her life is guarded by the hand of heauen, 
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And we in vain purfue it 

PM. Lord Chancellor, your dealing is not fiure. 
See, lords, what writs ofifer diemfelues 
To the imprefle of our feale. 

Suff. See, my lord, a warrant 
For the PrincefTe death, before (he be ccmTiAed. 
What jugling call you this ? See, fee, for Gods lake. 

Gc^e, And a purfeuant, ready to poft. 
Away with it, to fee it done widi fpeed. 
What flinty bred could brooke to fee her bleed f 

PhiL Lord Chancellor, out of oiu* prerogatine 
We will make bold to enterline your wanant 

Suff, Whofe plot was this t 

How. The Chancellors, and my Lord Conftables. 

Suff, How was 't reuealed ? 

How. By this gentleman, Mailer Grejham^ the 
Kings Agent, here. 

Sufi. He hath (heVd his loue to the King & 
Queens maiefly, 
His feruice to his Country, and care of the Princeffe. 

Grejh. My duty to them alL 

PhiL Inflead of charging of the Sheriffes with 
her. 
We here difchaige her keeper, Beningfidd\ 
And where we (hould haue brought her to the blod^. 
We now will haue her brought to Hampton Courts 
There to attend the pleafure of the Queene. 
The Purfeuant, that (hould haue pofted downe 
With tidings of her death, beare her the meflage 
Of her repriued life. — You, Mader Gagty 
Aflid his fpeed. — A good dajrs work we ha made^ 
To refcue innocence fo neare betra/d. 

EnUr Clown and Clarentia. 

Clown. Whither go you fo £eUI, Miftiiis ClaraiM 
Clar. A milking. 

CloTvn. A milking ! that's a po(»e office foi: a 
madame. 
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Clar. Better be a milkmaide free, then a madam 
in bondage. 
Oh hadd thou heard the Princeile yeliemighty 
Sitting within an arbor, all alooe. 
To heare a milkemaid iing, 
It would haue moou'd a flinty heart to melt, 
Weeping and wiihing, wifhing and weeping, 
A thouiand times (he with herfelf debates 
With the poore milkmaid to exchange eilates. 
She was a Sempfler in the Tower, being a Prinoefley 
And (hall I, her poor Gentlewoman, difdaine 
To be a milkmaid in the coimtry f 

ClcwfL Troth you fay true : euery one to his for- 
tune, as men go to hanging. The time hath been 
when I would a fcom'd to cany coals, but now, the 
cafe is altered ; euery man as far as his talent will 
flretch. 



Enter a Gentlewoman. 

Gentle, Where's Miftrefs Clarentia % To horfe, to 
borfe ! The PrincelTe is fent for to the Court She's 
gone already. Come, let's after. 

Clar, The Princefs gone, and I left here be- 
hindet 
Come, come : our horfes fhall outilrip the winde. 

Clown. And He not be long after you ; for I am 
fure my curtail will carry me as fad as your double 
Gelding. E:;eunt. 

Enter Elizabeth and Gage* 

Eliz. I wonder, Gage that we 
Haue (laid fo long fo near the Court, and yet 
Haue heard no newes from our difpleafed fifler. 
This more aftights me than my former troubles. 
[ fear this Hamptan-^ourt will be my graue. 
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Gage. Good madam, blot fuch thoughts out of 
your minde. 
The lords, I know, are ilill about your fute. 
And make no doubt but they wiU fo preuaile, 
Both with the King and Queen, that jrou (hall fee 
Their faeynous anger will be tum'd to loue. 

Enter Howard. 

Hew. Where is the Princeflef 

Eliz. Welcome, my good Lord Hawetrd. 

What fayes the Queene t yfiH (he admit my fi^tf 
Bow, Madam, (he will : this night (he hadi ap- 
pointed. 

That (he herfelfe in perfon means to heare you. 

Protra£l no time : then, come ; let's had away. 



Enter four torches. Philip, Winchefter, Howard, 
Shandoyfe, Beningfield, and attendants. 

Queen. Where is the Princefie t 

How. She waits your pleafure at the commoo 
(laires. 

Queen. Udier her in by torch-light 

How. Gentlemen V(her8 and gentlemen Pe&- 
tioners. 
Lights ibr the Princefs : Attendance, gentlemen. 

PhU. For her fuppofed virtues, royall Queene^ 
Looke on your (ifler with a (miling brow, 
And if her fault merit not too much hate. 
Let her be cenfui^d with all lenity. 
Let your deepe hatred end where it b^;unne : 
She hath been too long bani(ht from the fun. 

Queen. Our fauour (hall be faire boue her defeit; 
And (he that hadi been bani(h'd from the lig^t. 
Shall once againe behold our cheerfiill fight 
You my lord (hall (lep behinde the arras, 
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And heare our conference. Wele (how her grace. 
For there (hines too much mercy in your £u:e. 
PkU, We bear this mind: we errors would not 
feed. 
Nor cherUh wrongs, nor yet fee innocents bleed. 
Queen. Call the Princds I 

Exeunt for the Princefs. Philip behind the arras. 

Enter aU with Elizabeth. 

Allforbeare this place, except our filler, now. 

Eouuntomnes. 

Elh. That God that raifd you, flay you, and 
prote£l 
Tou firom your foes, and deare me firom fufpeft 

Queen., Wherefore doe you ay f 
To fee yourfelf fo low, or vs fo hie t 

EUz. Neither, dread Queen : mine is a womani(h 
teare. 
In part compelled by joy, and part by fear. 
Joy of your fight &efe brinifh tears haue bred. 
And feare of my Queens frowne to (Irike me dead. 

Queen. Sifter, I rather think they're tears of 
fpleene. 

BUz. You were my fifter, now you are my 
Queene. 

Queen. I, that's your grief 

EUz. Madam, he was my foe. 
And not your fiiend, that hath pofleft you fo. 
I am as true a fubiedl to yoiu* grace, 
As any lines this day. Did you but fee 
My heart, it bends farre lower then my knee. 

Queen. We know you can fpeake well. Will you 
fubmit t 

Eliz. My life, madam, I will ; but not as guilty : 
Should I confeds 

Fault done by her that neuer did tranfgreffe f 
I ioy to haue a fifter Queene fo royall ; 
I would it as much pleafd your Maiefty, 
That you enioy a fifter thats fo true. 
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If I were guflty of the leail offence, 

Madam, 'twould taint the blood euen in your £ice. 

The treafons of the ^ther being noble, 

Vnnobles all his children : Let your grac^ 

Exadl all torture and imprifoninent, 

Whatere my greateil enemies can deuife. 

And when they haue all done their worft, jret I 

WiU your true fubjedl, and true iifler die. 

Phil, {behind the arras). Mirror of vertue and bi^ 
Natures pride ! 
Pity it had beene fuch beauty (hould haue dide. 

Queen. Youle not fubmit, then, but eod as foo 
begin. 

Eliz. Madam, to death I will, but not to fin. 

Queen. You are not guilty, then t 

Elit. I thinke I am not 

Queau I am not of your minde. 

Eliz, I would yoiu" highnefs were. 

Queen, How meane you that f 

Eliz. To thinke as I thinke, that my fool is 
dear. 

Queen. Tou haue been wrong imprifoned, then? 

Eliz. He not fay fo. 

Queen. Whatere you think, ariie and kifle oir 
hand. 
Say, God hath raifd you friends. 

EUz. Then God hath kept his promife. 

Queen. I^omife, why ? 

EUz. To raife theq» friend) that on Ua woid idy. 

Enter Philip. 

PhU. And may the heauens i^plaud tfai» yviSBf : 
Accurd be they that firft procurd this wrong. 
Now, by my crown, you ha been kept downe too 
long. 
Queen. Siiler this night yourfelfe (hall feafi. 
me ; 
To-morrow for the country : jfou are free. — 
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Lights for the Princefle, condu<Sl her to her chamber. 

Exit Elizabeth. 

P^L My foul is ioyfull that this peace is made ; 
A peace that pleafeth heauen and earth and all. 
Redeeming captiue thoughts from captiue thralL 
Faire Qneene, the ferious bufinefs of my father 
Is now at hand to be accomplifhed : 
Of your fisur fight needs mull I take my leaue : 
Retume I (hall, though parting caufe vs grieue. 

Queen, Why Ihould two hearts be forc'd to fepa- 
rate f 
I know your bufineffe, but belieue me, fweet, 
My foul diuines we neuer more (hall meet 

Phil. Tet faire Queene, hope the beil : I (hall re- 
tume, 
Who met with ioy, though now fadly mourn. 

Exeunt Philip <Sm Qu, 

Bening. What, droops your honour f 

Winch. Oh, I am fitk. 

Confl. Where Ues your grief) 

Wimch. Where yours and all good fubiedU eife 
(hould lie, 
Neare at the heart 

Thi6 confirmation I do greatly dread ; 
For now oiu* true religion will decay. 
I doe diuine, whoeuer Hues feuen yeare 
Shall fee no Religion here but herefy. 

Bening. Come, come, my lords, this is but for a 
(how. 
Out Queene I warrant, wi(hes in her heart 
Her fider Princeffe were without her head. 

Winch. No, no, my lords : this peace is natu- 
rail; 
This combination is without deceit ; 
But I will once more write to incenfe the Queene. 
The plot is laid : thus it (hall be performed. 
Sir Harry t you (hall go attach her feruant, 
Vpon fufpition of fome treachery, 
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Wherem die Piinceffe (hall be acceffioy. 

If tius doe &3e, mj poliqr is downe. 

Bat I grow faint : the feuer deals on me ; 

Death, like a valtar tyres vpon my heart, 

lie leaoe you two to profecute the drift : 

My bones to earth I giue, to heauen my fool I Hit 

Enter Gage ofid Oarentia. 

G^gL Madam CZonoiito, is my lady (Urrii^t 

Gar. Yes, Mailer Gi^Cj bat heany at die beaxt, 
For (hee was frighted widi a dreame this night 
She laid (he drnun'd her fifler was new married, 
And late vpon an high imperial throne : 
That (he heifelf was caft into a dungeon. 
Where enemies enairond her aboat. 
Offering their weapons to her naked bred ; 
Nay, they would fcarcely giue her leaue to pray. 
They made fuch hade to hurry her away. 

Gage. Heauen (hidd my midriis, and make her 
friends increafe ; 
Conuert her foes; e(late her in true peace, 

Clar. Then did I dreame of weddings and of 
flowers. 
Methought I was within the fined garden 
That euer mortall eye did yet behold : 
Then draight me thought fome of the chiefe were 

pickt 
To dreffe the bride. O twas the rared (how 
To fee the bride goe (iniling longd die dieets, 
As if (he went to happinefii eternal 

Gage. O mod vnhappy dreame, my feare is 
now 
As great as yours : before it was but (malL 
Come, lets goe comfort her that iojrs us all 

ExeimL 
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ENTER A DUMBE SHOW: SIXE TORCHES. 

SuiTex bearing the crowruy Howard baring the Scepter^ 
the Conftabie the Mace^ Tame thepurfe^ Shandoyfe 
the f word \ Philip and Maiy ; after them the Car- 
dinal Poole, Beningfield, and attendants, Philip 
and Maiy amferre : he takes Uaue^ and exit Nobles 
bring him to the door and retume ; Jhe falls in a 
f wound \ they comfort her. 

A dead march. Enter four with the herfe of Winchef- 

ter, with the fcepttr and purfe lying on it \ the 

Queen takes the fcepter and purfe^ and giues it 

to Cardinal Poole. A Sennet^ 6f* exeunt omnes, 

fetter SuSex. 

Sujffl Winchefler dead ! Oh God ! euen at his 
death 
He flieVd his malice to the fweet young Princels. 
God pardon him, his foul mud anfwer all 
Shee*s (lill preferued, and dill her foes do falL 
The Queen is much befotted on thefe Prelates, 
For there's another raifed, more bafe then he, 
Poole that Arch, for truth and honedy. 

Enter Beningfield. 

Bening. My lord of Suffex^ I can tell ill news. 
The Cardinal Pooie^ that now was firmly well, 
Is fuddenly falln fick, and like to dye. 

Suff. Let him go. Why, then, theres a fall of Pre- 
lates. 
This realme will neuer (land in perfedl date, 
Till all their fodlion be cleare ruinate. 

Enter Conftabie. 

Conft. Sir Harry ^ do you heare the whifpering in 
the Court f 
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They fay the Queene is craiie, very ilL 
Suff. How heard you that I 
ConJL Tis common through the houfe. 

Enter Howard. 

Haw, Tis a (ad Court, my lord. 

Suff, Whats the ^matter t lay, how Hues the 

Queen I 
How. Whether in forrow for the Kings deptf- 
ture, 
Or elfe for grief at Wiiichefters deceafe, 
Or elfe that Cardinal Poole is fodainly dead, 
I cannot tell ; but (he's exceeding (ick. 
Suff. The SUte begins to alter. 
How. Nay, more, my lord : I came now from the 
prefence ; 
I hesird die dodlors whifper it in fecret, 
There is no way but one. 
Suff. Ck)d*s will be done. Who's with the Queene, 

my lord f 
How. The Duke of Norfolke, and the Earle of 
Oxford^ 
The Earle of Arundelly and diuers others : 
They are withdrawne into the inward chamber, 
There to take counfel, and intreat your prefenct. 
St^. Wele wait vpon their Honours. Ex. owma. 

Enter Elizabeth, Gage, and Clarentia abouc 

Eliz. O God ! my lafl nights dreame I great!/ 

feare; 
It doth prefage my death. — Good Mafler Gcgt, 
Looke to the i^ithway that doth come from the 

Court ; 
I looke each minute for deaths meflenger. 
Would he were here now, fo my foule were pure. 
That I with patience might the (Iroke endure. 
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Ga^, Madam, I fee from fismre a hcurfeman 
coming ; 
This way he bends his fpeed. He comes fo fad, 
That he is couerd in a cloud of dufl ; 
And now I haue lofl his fight He appeares 

againe. 
Making his way ouer hill, hedge, ditch, and 

plaine; 
One after him : they two ilriue, 
As on the race they had wagerd both their Hues ; 
Another after him. 

Eliz. O God ! what meanes this hade t 
Pray for my foule : my life cannot long lad. 

Gage. Strange and miraculous, the fird being at 
the gate. 
His horfe hath broke his necke, and cad his 
rider. 
ElisL This fame is but as prologue to my death, 
My heart is guiltlelTe, though they take my breath. 



Enter Sir Henry Karew. 

Karew. God faue the Queene, God faue Eli- 
zabeth. 
Eliz. God fave the Queene ] fo all good fubie£ls 
lay : 
I am her fubiedl, and for her dill pray. 
Karew, My horfe did you allegeance at the 
gate. 
For there he broke his necke and there he lies, 
For I myfelf had much adoe to rife. 
The fall hath bruif 'd me, yet I liue to cry, 
God blefs your Grace, (xod blefs your Maiedy ! 
Gage. Long liue the Queen, long liue your 

majedy I 
Eliz. This newes is fweete : my heart was fore 
afraid, 
Kife thou, fird Baron that we euer made. 
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Karew, Thankes to your Maiefly. Happy be my 
tongue, 
That fiiil breath'd right to one that had fuch wrong. 

Enter Sir John Brocket. 

Brock, Am I preuented in my hade. O chance 
accurft ! 
My hopes did footh me that I was the firfl ; 
Let not my duty be ore-fwa/d by fpleen ; 
Long liue my Soueraign, and God iaue the 
Queen ! 
Eiiz. Thanks, good Sir John\ we will deferne 
your loue. 

Enter Howard. 

How. Though third in order, yet the firfl in 
loue, 
I tender my allegeance to your grace. 
Liue long, faire Queene; thrice happy be your 

raigne, 
He that inflates you, your high (late maintaine. 
Eliz. Lord Howard^ thankes ; you euer were our 
friend : 
I fee your loue continues to the end. 
But chiefly thanks to you, my Lord of HurrfcUnL 
How. Meaning this gentleman t 
Eliz. The very fame : 
His tongue was firfl proclaimer of our name. 
And trufly Gc^e^ in token of our grace. 
We giue to you a Captaine Pentioners place. 

How. Madam, the Counfell are here hard at 

hand. 
Eliz. We will defcend and meet them. 
Cartw. Let's guard our Soueraign, praifing that 
power. 
That can throw downe and raife within an hour. 

Ex. omrus. 
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Enter the Clowne and one more with faggots. 

Clown, Come, neighbour ; come away : euery 
man his faggot and his double pot, for ioy of the old 
Queens death. 

Let bels ring, and children fing. 
For we may haue caufe to remember 
The feuenteenth day of Nouember. 

Enter Lord of Tame. 

Tame, How now, my mailers, what's here to 
dot 

Clown. Faith, making bone-fires, for ioy of the new 
Queene. Come, fir, your penny : and you be a true 
fubie<Sl, you'll battle with vs your faggot We'll be 
m^rry, i'faith. 

Tame, And you do welL And yet, methinke, 
twere fit 
To fpend fome fiinerall teares vpon her hearfe, 
Who, while (he liu'd was deare vnto you all. 

Clown, I, but do you not know the old prouerb t 
We muil liue by the quicke, and not by the dead. 

Tame, Did you not loue her father, when he 
Uu'd, 
As dearly as you ere did loue any, 
And yet reioiced at his funeral 9 
Likewife her brother, you edeem'd him dear, 
Yet once departed, jo)rfiilly you fung: 
Run to make bonefires, to proclaime your loue 
Vnto the new, forgetting ftill the old : 
Now (he is gone, how you mone for her ! 
Wete it not fit a while to mone her hearfe. 
And dutifully then reioice for th' other ? 
Had you the wifefl and the louing'fl. prince 
That euer fwayd a fcepter in the world, 
This is the loue he (hall haue after life. 
Let princes while they liue haue loue, or fear, tis fit, 
For after death there's none continues it. 

R 2 
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Clown. B]f my faith, my mailers, he fpeakes 
wifely. 
Come, wele to the end di the lane, and there wde 
make a bonefire and be merry. 

I. Faith agreed He fpend my halfepenny towards 
another faggot, rather than the new Queene fhall want 
a bonefire. Exeunt, Mand Tame. 

Tame, I blame you not, nor doe I yoa com- 
mend. 
For you will flill the flrtxigefl fide defend. Exit 

A SENNET. 

Enter foure Trumfders : after them Servant Tnm- 
pdcr^ with a mace ; after him Purfe-bearer, 
Suflex, with the Cr(nvne\ Howard the Scepter \ 
Qmjlahle, with the Cap of Maintenance', Shan- 
doyfe, u^th the SuH>rd\ Tame, with the Collar 
and a George, Foure Gentlemen ^arin^ the 
Canopy ouer the Queene ; two Gentlewomen^ bear- 
ing vp her traine : Jlxe Gentlemen Pemiioners, The 
Queene takes Jiate, 

Omnes, Long liae, long reigne our Soueraigne. 

Eliz, We thanke you alL 

Suj^. The imperiall crowne I here prefent your 

Grace: 
With it my ilaffe of office, and my place. 

Eliz, >V'hilil we this Crowne, fo long your place 

enioy. 
ffo7iK Th' imperial fcepter here I offer vp. 
Eliz. Keep it, my lord ; and with it be you hje 

AdmiraL 
ConJL This Cap of Maintenance I prefent. 
My ftaffe of office, and my vtmofl feruice. 
Elit, Your loue we know, 
ConJL Pardon me, gracious madam : twas not 

fpleen. 
But that allegeance that I ow^d my Queen. 
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Madam, I feru'd her truly at tiiat day> 
And I as truly will your Grace obey. 
EHz. We doe as freely pardon,' as^ you] truly 
feme.; 
Onely your (laffe of office wele displace : 
Inflead of that, wele owe you greater grace. 

Enter Beningfield. 

Benin^. Long liue the Queen! long liue your 
maiefty 1 
I haue rid hard to be the firft reporter 
Of thefe glad tidings firft, and all thefe here. 
Suff. Tou are in your loue as free as in your 
care : 
You're come euen iuft a day after the faire. 
Eliz. What's he f My iailor % 
Bening. God preferue your Grace. 
Eliz, Be not afhamed, man : look me in the 
face. 
Who haue you now to patronize your ftri6lnefs on % 
For your kindnefe this we will beftow : 
When we haue one we would haue hardly vf 'd. 
And cruelly dealt with, you fliall be the man. 
This is a day for peace, not vengeance fit. 
All your good deeds well quit, all wrongs remit — 
Where we left off, proceed 

ShantL The fword of luftice on my bended 
knee 
I to your grace prefent Heauen blefs your raign. 
Eliz, This (word is ours; this ftaffe is yours 

again. 
Tame. This Garter, with the order of the George, 
Two ornaments vnto the crowne of England^ 
I here prefent 
Eliz. Poffeffe them ftill, my lord.— What offices 

beare you % 
Gage. I Captain of your Highnes Pentioners. 
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BrodL I of foor GuanL 

Str^inmL I Scfgeant Tmmpetor prefena ny 



Eliz. Some we intend to nife, none to di^ 
place. 
Lord HunfdoHj we will one daj finde a ftafie 
To pojfe jour hand : yoa are oar coufin, and 
Defeme to be emplo^rd nearer oar perfon. 
But now to ycMj from whom we take this ilaf^ 
Since Cardinal Pol€ is now deceafl and dead. 
To (how all malice from oar breafl is wome. 
Before joa let that Purfe and Mace be borne. 
And now to Limdon^ lords, lead on the way, 
Praiijng that King that all kings elfe obey. 



Sennet about the Stage in order. The Maiar o/Londm 

meets them* 

Maiar. I from this dtie London doe prefent 
This purfe and Bible to your Maiefty. 
A thoufand of your ^udifull citizens, 
In veluet Coats and chaines, well mounted, flay 
To greet their Royall Soueraigne on the way. 

Eliz. We thanke you all; but fiHl this Book I 
kifTe: 
Thou art the way to honor ; thou to blifle. 
An Englifh Bible I Thankes, my good Lord Mayo^ 
You of our body and our foule haue care, 
This is the iewel that we dill loue bed ; 
This was our folace when we were diflreft. 
This book, that hath fo long conceald itfel^ 
So long (hut vp, fo long hid, now, lords, fee, 
We here unclafpe : for euer it is free. 
Who lookes for ioy, let him this booke adore ; 
This is true food for rich men and for poore. 
Who drinkes of this is certain ne'er to peri(h : 
This will the foule with heauenly vertue chezKh. 
Lay hand vpon this Anchor euery foule, 
Your names (hall be in an etemall fcroU ; 
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Who builds on this, dwels in a happy (late : 
This is the fotmtaine, cleare, immaculate. 
That happy iilue that (hall us fucceed, 
And in our populous kingdome this booke reade, 
For them, as for our felues, we humbly pray, 
They may liue long, and blell. So, lead the way. 
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If you know not me, 
you know nobody. 



THE SECOND PART. 



With the Building of the Exchange, 




A^us primus^ Sasna prima. 

Enter one of Grefhams Fa^lorSy and a Barhary 

Merchant. 

Fall. My mailer, fir, requefls your company, 
About confirming certaine couenants 
Touching your lafl nights conference. 

Mer. The Sugars. 
Belieue me, to his credit be it fpoke, 
He is a man of heedful prouidence, 
And one that by innatiue courtefie 
Winnes loue from (Irangers. Be it without offence, 
How are his prefent fortunes reckoned f 

Fall. Neither to flatter, nor detradl from him. 
He is a Merchant of good eflimate : 
Care how to get, and forecafl to encreafe, 
(If fo they be accounted) be his faults. 

Mer. They are efpeciall vertues, being clear 
From auarice and bafe extortion. 
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Enter Grejkam. 

Bat here he comes. 
Good day to M. Graham. 
Yoa keepe your word. 

Grejk. Elfe (hould I ill defeme 
The title that I weare, a merchaDts tongue 
Should not (Irike &lfe. 

Met, What thinke you of my profifer 
Tooching the Sugar ? 

Grejh. I bethought myfelfe 
Both of the gaine and lofles incident, 
And thiS| I take 't was the whole drcumllance, 
It was my motion, and I thinke your promife, 
To get a me ieal'd Patent from your king, 
For all your Barbaiy Sogus at a price, 
During the kings liie ; and for his princely loae, 
I am to fend him thr^fcore thoufand pounds. 

Mer. Twas fo conditioned, and to that effect 
His highneis promife is already pad ; 
And if you dare giue credit to my trufl. 
Send but your priuate Letters to your Fa£lor, 
That deales for your affiures in Barbary, 
His maiefly (hall either feal your Patent 
Or He return the money to 3rour Fadlcx-. 

Ch'ejh, As much as I defire. Ptay, fir, dntf 
neare 
And tafle a cup of wine whilfl I confider 
And throughly fcan fuch accidental doubts, 
As may conceme a matter of fuch moment 

Met. At your bed leyfure. ExiL 

Grejk, He refolue you (Iraight 
Bethinke thee, Grejkam^ threefcore thoufand pounds, 
A good round fum : let not the hope of gaine 
Draw thee to lofTe. I am to haue a patent 
For all the Barbaiy Sugars at a rat^ 
The gaine cleares halfe in halfe, but then die hazard * 
My terme continues during the king's life : 
The king may die before my firft return ; 
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Then where*s my calhl Why, fo the king may 

liue 
Thefe 40 years ; then where is Grejha$ns gaine ? 
It (lands in this, as in all ventures elfe. 
Doubtful. No more ; He through, what ere it cod. 
So much cleare gaine, or fo much coine cleare loiL — 
Within there ho. 

Enter John Grelham. 2. or 5. FaSbrs. 

FaH. At hand, fir : did you call 1 
Grejh. How thriues our cafh 1 What, is it well 
encreafl ) 
I fpeake like one that mufl be forc't to borrow. 
I. Fa^. Your worfhip's merry. 
Grrjh. Merry 1 Tell me, knaue, 
Dofl thou not thinke that threefcore thoufand pounds 
Would make an honed merchant try his friends 1 
F(Ul, Yes, by my faith, fir j but you haue a 
friend 
Would not fee you (land out for twice the fumme. 
Grejh. Praife God for alL But what's the common 
rumour 
Touching my bargain with the King of Barbary % 
I. Fa^, Tis held your credit and your countries 
honor. 
That being but a Merchant of the City, 
And taken in a manner vnprouided, 
You (hould vpon a meere prefumption 
And naked promife, part with fo much Cafh, 
Which the bed merchants both in Spaine and 

France 
Denied to venture on. 

Grejh, Good ; but withall. 
What doe they thinke in generall of the bargaine 1 
I. Fa^. That if the king confirme and feale your 
patent, 
London will yeeld you partners enow. 
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GreJfL I think no lefs. — Goe fit you for the fea, 
I meane to fend you into Barbary, 
You vnto Venice, you to Porting^ 
Prouide you prefently. Where much is fpent, 
Some mud be got, thrift fhould be prouident 
Come hither, Cofin : all the refl depart 

£xeuni FaBors, 

yohn. I had as good depart too ; for hee'll ring a 
peale in mine eare, 'twill found worfe than a pafimg- 
belL 

Grejk. I haue tane note of your bad hos* 
bandry, 
Carelefle refpe<fl, and prodigal expence. 
And out of my experience counfell you. 

John. And I hope good Vncle you think I am as 
ready to take good counfell as you to giue it ; and I 
doubt not but to cleare myfelfe of all obje<5lions diat 
foule-mouthed enuy (hall intimate againft me. 

Grejh^ How can you iadsfle the great com- 
plaint 
Preferred againft you by old Miftriis Bluni^ 
A woman of approued honefty. 

/chn. That's true ; her honefty hath been prooed 
ofhier then once or twice. But do you know her, Vn- 
cle t are you inward with her courfe of life t Shes a 
common midwife for trade-falne virginity: there are 
more maidenheads charged and difchai^ed in ber 
houfe in a yeare, then peeces at the Artillery yard 

Grf/h. She brings in further proofe that you mifcalTd 
her. 

yohn, I neuer call'd her out of her name, by this 
hand Vncle, to my remembrance. 

Grejh. No 1 ftie lays you call'd her bawde. 
John, True : and I haue knowne her anfwer to*t a 
thoufand times. Tut, vncle ; tis her name, and I 
know who gaue it her, too : by the fame token, her 
godfather gaue her a bow'd angel, ftaiiding at the 
doore, which Hie hath kept time out a mind. 



you know no body. 255 

Grefli, Antonio reports you loue his wife. 

John. Loue ? why, alas, vncle, I hold it parcel! 
of my duty to loue my neighbours \ and Hiould I hate 
his wife no man would hold me a fit member for a 
commonwealth. 

Grejh. He hates you for*t 

yohn. Why, alas, Vncle, that's not my fault ; He 
loue him nerethelefs. Tou know we are commanded 
to loue our enemies ; and, though he would fee me 
hang'd, yet will I loue his wife. 

Grejh. He told me you beftow'd a gowne of a 
ilrumpet 

John, Why alas Vncle, the poore whore went 
naked, and you know the text commands vs to cloath 
the naked ; and deeds of mercy be imputed vnto vs 
for faults, God helpe the eledl. 

Grejk, Well, if your prodigall expences be 
aim'd 
At any vertuous and religious end, 
Tis the more tolerable j and I am proud 
You can fo probably excufe yoiufelf. 

John, Well Vncle to approue my words, as, indeed, 
good words without deeds, are like your greene fig- 
tree without fruit : I haue fwome myfelfe to a more 
conformable and (Iridl courfe of life. 

Grejh. Well, coufm, hoping youll proue a new 
man. 

John, A new man, what elfe Vncle % He be a 
new man from the top to the toe, or He want of my 
will. In (lead of tennis-court, my morning exercife 
fhall be at Saint Antlins : He leaue ordinaries ; and to 
the end 1 may forfweare dicing and drabbing, keepe 
me more fhort vncle, onely allow mee good appa- 
rell ; good rags, He fland to 't, are better then feuen 
yeares prentifhip, for theyle make a man free of any, 
nay, of all companies, without indenture, fathers copy, 
or any helpe whatfoeuer. But I fee my error ; wilde 
youth mud be bridled. Keepe me (hort, good 
vncle. 
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Gre/k. On thefe pref omptioiis Be appazell thee ; 
And to confinne this refolution, 
I will prefeire you vnto Mafler Hahfom^ 
A man of a well knowne diicretioik 

yohfu Any thing, good vnde. I haae feni'd my 
prentiihip alr^uly, butbinde me ^>g?»i"r, and I ihail be 
content ; and tis but leafon, neither. Send me to the 
conduit with the water-tankazd : lie beat linnen-bix:kcs» 
or any thing, to redeeme my negligence. 

Grejk. Your education challenges more ie^pe£l 
The i2uQux dealt for him in France is dead. 

yoJuu And you intend to fend me in his 
Toome. 

Grejh. I do indeed. 

yohn. It is well done Vnde and twill not be 
amiffe in policy to do fo. The only way to corbe 1 
diiTolute youth as I am, is to fend him from his ac- 
quaintance ; and therefore fend me fru- enough, good 
Vncle : fend mee into France, and fpare not ; and if 
that redaime me not, giue me ore as pad all good- 
nefle. 

Grejh. Now afore God my thoi^hts wereimich 
againfi him, 
And my intent was to haue chid him roundly ; 
But his fubmifliue recantation 
Hath made me friends with hioL Come foflov 

me : 
He doe thee good, and that inunediatdy. EjoL 

yohfu Thanke you, good vncle. Toull fend me 
into France ; all Farboon \ and I do not (how yoa the 
right trick of a cofrn afore I leaue England, He giue 
you leaue to call me Cut, and cozeu me of my patii- 
nuHiy, as you haue done. ExH- 



Enter Hobfons Preniifts, and a bay, 

I. Prm. Prethee fellow Goodman fet forth the 
ware, and looke to the (hop a Uttle. lie but drinke a 
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tup of wine with a cuilomer at the Rofe and Craume 
in the Poultry^ and come againe prefently. 

2. Fren. Foot I cannot, I mud needs flep to the 
^^^^9 in CheapCf to fend a letter into the country 
vnto my father. Stand by; you are the yoimgeJl 
prentife, looke you to the (hop. 

Enter Hobfon. 

Bob. Where be thefe varlets^ Bones a me, at 
Tauem ? 
Knaues, villains, fpend goods, foot my cuflomers 
Mud either ferae themfelues, or packe vnferaed. 
Now they peepe like Italian pantelowns, 
Behind an arras ; but He dart you, knaues. 
I haue a (hooing-hom to draw on your liquor : 
What fay you to a peece of a falt-eele t 
Come fordi, you hang-dogs, Bones a me, the knaues 
Fleere in my face, they know me too welL 
I talke and prate, and lay't not on their jackes. 
And the proud Jacks care not a fig for me ; 
But bones a me. He tume another leafe. 
Where haue you beene fur ? 

1. Pren, An honed cudomer 
Requeded me to drinke a pint of wine. 

Hob, Bones a me^ mud your crimfon throat 
Be fcourd with wine 1 your mader's glad of beere : 
But you'll die banquerouts, knaues and banquerouts 

all.— 
And where haue you been t 

3. Pren. ^ At breakfad with a Dagger-pie, fir. 
Hob, A Dagger-piei uds, daggers death, thefe 

knaues 
Sit cocke-a-hope, but Hobfon pays for all. 
But bones a me, knaues, either mend you manners, 
Leaue ale-houfes, tauems, and the tipling mates. 
Your punks and cockatrices, or He clap ye 
Clofe up in Bridewell : bones a me, He do 't. 

2. Pren. Befeech you, fir, pardon this fird offence. 
1 s 
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Bob. Firfi, bones a me, why, tis your conunon 
courfe. 
And you mu(l needs be gufling^ goe by tumes, 
One to the ale-houfe, and two keepe the (hop. 

Enter Pedltr^ with tawnie coaU. 

2 Pren. It (hall be done, fir. — How much ware 
would you haue t 

Tcnv, Five pounds worth in fuch commodities 
As I befpoke lad night 

I Pren. They are ready forted. 

Taw. God blefs you, Mailer Hobfon. 

Hob. Bones a me, knaue, thou'rt welcome. What's 
the newes 
At bawdy BameweU, and at Sturbridge Fairef 
What, haue your London wenches any trading t 

Taw, After the old lort, fir : they vifit the Toule- 
booth, and the Bulring (lilL 

Hob. Good girles they do their kind. What, your 
packs empty I 
Good newes, a figne you bring your purfes fiiU, 
And bones a me, fiill purfes mud be welcome : 
Sort out their wares. — Welcome's your due ; 
Pay the old debt, and pen and inke for new. 

Taw. We have for you, fir, as white as Bears 
teeth. 

Hob. Bones a me knaues — Tou are welcome \ bat 
what newes % 
What newes i*th* country! what commodities 
Are mod refpefled with your Country Girls f 

Taw. Faith, fir, oiu- Country Girls are akinne to 
your London Courtiers ; euery month ficke of a new 
fadiion. The homing-busk and filken bridelaces are 
in good requed with the parfons wife : your huge 
poking-dicke, and French periwig, with chamber- 
maids and waiting gentlewomen. Now, your Puri- 
tans poker is not fo huge, but fomewhat longer ; a 
long flender poking-dicke is the all in all with your 
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SujQTolke Puritane. Your filk-band, half farthingales^ 
and changeable fore-parts are common ; not a wench 
of thirteene but weares a changeable fore-part 

Hob, An ancient wearing: there's fome change- 
able fluff 
Has been a weare with women time out of mind. 

Taw, Befides fir, many of our young married men, 
haue tane an order to weare yellow garters, points, 
and fhootyings j and tis thought yellow will grow a 
cuflome. 

Hob, 'Tas been vs'de long at London. 

Taw, And tis thought 'twill come in requeft in 
the Country, too: for a fafhion that three or four 
young wenches have promifed mee their husbands 
ihall weare, or theyle miffe of their markes. Then 
your maske, filke-lace, walht gloues, carnation girdles, 
and bufk-point futable, as common as coales from 
Newcaflle : you fhall not haue a kitchin-maid fcrape 
trenchers witiiout her walht gloues ; a darie-wench will 
not ride to market, to fell her butter-milke, without 
her maske and her buske. 

Hob, Still a good hearing. Let the country pay 
Well for their pride ; tis gratis here at London, 
And that's the caufe 'tis grown fo generall. 
But feed their humours, and doe not fpare ; 
Bring country money for our London ware. 



Enter Grelham and John Grelham. 

Grejk. Where's M. Hobfon % — Cry you mercy, fir. 

Hob, No harme good M. Grejhatn ; pray draw 
neare, 
He but difpatch a few old cuftomers. 
And bend a prefent eare to your difcourfe* 

Gre/k, At your bed leyfure. 

Hob, Nay my task is done. 
O M. Grejham^ 'twas a golden world, 
When we were boyes : an honed country-yeoman, 

s 3 
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Such as our Cathers were, God reft their lools, 
Would wear white karde. — Bones a me» yon knanes ! 
Stooles for thefe gentlemen. — ^Yoor woiihq)'s vd- 
come. 

Grejk, You know my bufinefle. 

HA. About your kinfman : 
He (hall be welcome. Befeech 3^00, gentleman, 
Leife of your courtefy. When d^ we fee the 
youth f 

Grejh. Why, this is he. 

HA, Which, bones a me, which t 

Grejh. Why, this. 

Hob. Which % where % What, this young geD6^ 
manf 
Bones a me man, he's not for Hobfam tome. 
He looks more like my mailer dien my feruant 

Grejk. I mud confefle he is a gentleman. 
And my neare kinfman : were he mine owne 

childe, 
His fervice (hould be yours. 

Hob. I thanke you for^t ; 
And for your fake lie giue him entertainment 
But gentleman, if you become my man. 
You mud become more ciuill : bones a me. 
What a curld pate is here f I mufl ha't off. 
You fee my liuery : Hobfons men are knowne 
By their freeze coats. And you will dwell with me, 
You mud be plaine, and leaue off braueiy. 

yohn, I hope, Hr, to put on fuch duill confor- 
mity, as you (hall not repent my entertainment 

Hob, Fnj God it proue fa 

Grf^ If he doe relpedl 
An vncles loue, let him be diligent 

Hob. Well, M. Grejham^ paurdy for your loue, 
And chiefly to fupply my prefent want, 
Becaufe you fay your kinfman is well feene 
Both in languages and fadiorlhip, 
I doe intend to fend him into France, 
In trud both with my Merchandizes and my Cafli. 
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yohn. And if I take not order to cafliior that and 
myfelfe too, a pox of all French farthingales. 

Grefh. How (land you minded to your mailers, 
motion % 

yohn. Somewhat vnwilling ta leaue my acquaint* 
ance ; but good vncle, I know you fend me out of 
loue, and I hope 'twill be a meanes to call me home 
the fooner. 

Grejh. Pray God it may. 

yohn, lie want of my will elfe. lie play a mer* 
chants part with you, He take vp French commodities, 
veluet kirtles, and taffety fore parts. He ha that I go 
for, or He make halfe die hot-houfes in Deepe finoke 
for this tricke. 

Hob. What, are your bookes made euen with your 
accompts \ 

1 PretL I haue compared our wares with our re- 
ceipt. 

And find fir, ten pounds difference. 

Hob, Bones a me knaue, 
Ten pounds in a morning f here's the fiiiit 
Of Dagger^pyes and ale4ioufe guflings. 
Make euen your recknings, or bones a me knaues, 
Tou (hall all fmart for't 

2 Pren. Hark you, fellow Goodman : - 

Who tooke the ten pounds of the country chapman, 
That told my mafler the new fafhions \ 
I Pren, Fore God not L 

3 Pren. Nor I. 

Hob. Bones a me, knaues, 
I haue pa/d foundly for my country newes. 
What was his name f 

1 Prm. Now afore God, I know not 

2 Prm. I neuer faw him in the (hop till now. 
Hob. Now, bones a me, what carelefle knaue» 

keepe I, 
Que me the booke. What habit did he weare ? 
I Prm, As I remember me, a tawny coat 
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Hob. Art fure \ then, fet him diOwsitJohn Turnnj- 

coat. 
I Prm. Ten pound in trufl vnto John Taam^ 

coat. 
Hob. Bones a me man, thefe knaues will bqjger 

me. 
GrefiL Birlady, (ir, ten pounds is too much to 
lofe; 
But ten times ten poimd cannot (hake your credit 
Hob. Thanke God for all : when I came firil to 
towne. 
It would haue (hooke me (hrewdly. But M. Greflum^ 
How (lands your difference with Sir Thomas Ram- 

fty% 
Are you made (riends yet % 

Grejh. He is fo obdinate, 
That neither luries nor commiflions. 
Nor the intreaties of his neared friends. 
Can (loope him vnto compofition. 
Hob. Tis pafling (Irange. Were Hohfon in your 
coat, 
Ere I'de con(ume a penny amongd lawyers, 
I'd giu't poore people ; bones a me I would. 

GreJh. A good refolue; but Sir Thomas Ramfia 
mind 
Is of another temper, and ere Grejham, 
Will giue away a tittle of his right. 
The Law (hall begger me. 
Hob. Bones a me, man, 'twill doe that quickly. 
GreJh. To preuent which courfe. 
The Lady Ramfey hath by earned fuit 
Procured the reuerend preacher, Do<5lor NorveU^ 
A man well reckoned for his grave refpedl. 
To comprimife and end our difference, 
The^ place, the Lumbard; ten of docke the 

houre 
Appointed for the hearing of our caufe. 
Shall I requed your friendly company I 
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Hob, With all my heart, both company and 
purfe: 

Bones a me, knaues, looke better to my (hop : 
Men of our trade mufl wear good husbands eyes ; 
Mongll many chapmen, there are few that buyes. 
My leyfure now your bufineife attends ; 
Time's won, not loll, that's fpent to make men 
friends. Exeunt, 

Enter Do6lor Nowell and my Lady Ramfie. 

Lady, Good Mailer Do<5lor Nowell^ let your loue 
Now (how itfelfe vnto me. Such as they, 
Men of the chiefed note within this city, 
To be at fuch a jarre, doth make me blu(h, 
Whom it doth fcarfe concern : you are a good man ; 
Take you the courfe in hand, and make them friends : 
'Twill be a good dayes work, if fo il ends. 

D, Now, My Lady Ramfy, I haue heard ere this, 
Of their contentions, their long fuit in law ; 
How by feood friends they haue been perfwaded 

both, 
Yet both but deafe to faire perfwafion. 
What good will my word doe with headdrong men ? 
Breath, blowne againfl the wind, rettunes againe. 

Lady, Although to gentlemen and citizens. 
They haue beene fo ralh, yet to fo graue a man. 
Of whom none fpeake, but fpeake with reuerence, 
Whofe words are gathered in by euery eare. 
As flowers receiue the dew that comfort them, 
They will be more attentiue. Pray, take it in hand : 
Tis a good deed ; 'twill with your vertue (land. 

D. Now, To be a make-peace doth become me 
well, 
The charitable motion good in you ; 
And in good footh, 'twill make me wet mine eyes 
To fee them euen, haue beene fo long at odds. 
And by my meanes. He doe the bed I can, 
But God mud bleffe my words, for man's but man. 
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Enter Sir Thomas Ramfie. 

Zady. I thank you heartily, and by the home I 
know, 
They will be prefently here on the Lombard, 
Whither I drew you for this intent : 
And fee, Sir TAomas is come ; pray breake with him. 

D. Now, Good day to Sir Thomas Ramfic 

jRam. M. Deane of Pauls, as much to you. 
'Tis (Irange to fee you here in Lumber StreeL, 
This place of traffique, whereon merchants meet 

D, Naiv. Tis not my cuflom : but Sr Thomas 

Enter M. Greftiam andoid Hobfon. 

Bob, Come, come. 
Now, body a me, I fweare not eueiy day. 
You are too-too much to blame : two dtizens 
Such as yourfelfe and Sir TTumuu Ramfie are. 
To beate yourfelues in law fixe or feuen yeare. 
Make lawyers, Tumeyes clerks, and knaues to fpend 
Your money in a brabling controuerfy, 
Euen like two fooles. See where die other is, 
With our Deane of Pauls. — Ne'er better met ; 
We two as umpiers will conclude a ftrife 
Before the clock (bike twelue, that now is eleoen. 
Lawyers this full feuen yeare haue brabled in. 
And with a cup or two of merry-go-downe. 
Make them (hake hands. Is't not well faid^ M. 

Dean ? 
D, Now, And I could wi(h it as well done, M. 

Hobfon, 
Grejh, He haue you both know, though you are 

my h-iends, 
I fcome my caufe (hould (loope or yeeld to him. 
Although he be reputed Ramfie the rich. 
Ram, And Grejham (haU perceiue that Ramfia 

purfe 
Shall make him fpend the wealth of OJterley^ 
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But he (hall know. 

Grejk. Know, what ihall I knowf 

Ram. That Ramfic is as i^ood a man as Gr^fiiam. 

GreJk. And Grejham is as good a man as Ramfie. 

Ram. Tut, tut, tut 

Grejh. Tut in thy teeth, although thou art a 
knight 

Hob. Bones^-me, you are both to blame. 
We two like friends come to conclude your ftiife, 
And you like fiih-wiues fall a fcolding here. 

D, Now, How (lands the difference twixt you my 
good (iriends f 

Lady, The impatience both of the one and other 
Will not permit to heare each other fpeake : 
He tell the caufe for both ; and thus it is. 
There is a lorddiip called OJUrley^ 
That M. Grejham hath both bought and built upon. 

Grefli, And tis a goodly manour, M. Deane. 

Lady, Whidi OJUrUy^ before he dealt therein. 
Sir Thomasy my husband here, did thinke to buy, 
And had giuen earned for it 

Ram. Then Grejham here^ deales with the land- 
feller, 
And buyes my bargain mod di(hone(lly. 

Gre/h, God for his mercy, touch mine honefty. 
Away with comprimife, with taking vp ; 
The law (hall try my caufe and honedy. 

Ram. Twill proue no better then it (hould, 
Gre^iam. 

GreJh. Twill proue as good as Ramfies^ Ramjle. 

Ram. Doe not I know thy ri(iQg % 

GreJh. I, and I know thine. 

Ram. Why, mine was honedly. 

GreJh, And fo was mine. 

Hob, Heyday, bones a me, 
Was't euer feene two men to fcold before ? 
Here's, I know thy ri(ing, and I know thine, 
When as Gods blelTing that hath rais'd them both. 
Am I worfe becaufe in Edufards days. 
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When Popeiy went downe, I did ingrofle 
M(^ of the beads that were within the Im^dome, 
That when Qaeen Mary had renew'd thai Clmidi, 
Thej that would pray on beads woe forc'd to mef 
I niade them flretch their piiife-ftrii^;Sy grew rich 

therdijr; 
Beads were to me a good commodity. 

Gre/k. No matter for yoar beads, my lig^s dj 
right 

Rom. Yet Grejham (hall weD know he hath done 
me wrong. 

Greffu There's law enough to right yoa : take yoor 
oomfe. 

Z>. Now. Reaf on being made mans guide, why is^i 
that force 
And violent paffions do fweepe the foul 
Into fuch headlong mifchiefe I 'tis ondy this ; 
Reafon would rule, Nature a rebeO is. 
You know the fire of your contention. 
Hath onely cherifhing and is maintain'd 
From vile afie6lions, whofe (Irength's but thos, 
As foultiy heat doth make vs (hun the fire. 
An extreame cold doth alter that defire» 
All things that haue bq^nings haue their ends : 
Your hate mufl haue condufion ; then be friends. 

Hob. Friends. — M. Dodlor Nowdl^ look you here, 
Here's M. Grejhams hand 

Lcuty. lie bring the other. 

H(^. This feuen yeare they haue beene in law 
together. 
How much fuch men as they in feuen yeares fpend, 
Lawyers may laugh at, but let wife men judge. 

Grejk. Friend Hobfon. 

Ram. Wife, lady. 

Hob. Bones a me, lie hold you faifl : 
I will not haue a couple of fuch men 
Make cackling lawyers rich, and themfelues fooles, 
And for a trifling caufe, as I am old Hobfon. 

Grrf. Sir Thomas RamJU. 
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Mam. Master Grejham. 

Hob. Body of me, both (hall be fchoord. M. D. 

You know the caufe, that this contention 
Is onely that he bought a peece of land. 
This had giuen earned for : all Adams earth. 
And Adams earth is free for Adams fons, 
And tis a (hame men fliould contend for it 
Whatere you fpeake (hall for a fentence (land, 
And being fpoke, they (hall (ha]i^e hand in hand. 

D. Now. If I mud then decide the difference. 
Thus it (hall be : becaufe that Sir Thomas Ramfie 
Had earned giuen before you bought the land, 
Though you were not acquainted with fo much, 
I do award he haue an hundred pounds 
Towards his charges ; and for thiat you 
Haue both paid for the land and built vpon it, 
It (hall continue yours. The money you haue fpent, 
Eyther account it lod, or badly lent 

Grejk. Gods precious ! I haue fpent fine hundred 
pound. 

Ram. And fo haue I. 

JHob. No matter. 
The judgement (lands, onely this verdit too : 
Had you before the law forefeen the loffe, 
Tou had not now come home by weeping-croffe. 
Strifes may as well haue end 'twixt honed men ; 
Lawyers fet fooles to law, then laugh at them. 

Grejh. Yqx^ God, tis true ; and now I thinke 
vpon it, 
We might at fird haue ended it by friends, 
And made ourfelues merry with die money. 
But being done, tis done ; then Sir Thomas Ramfie, 
Lets leaue both lofers : tis but a thou(and pound ; 
And if you be as well content as I, 
Here wele (hake hands and let our anger die. 

Hob. Shake hands ; by the marry-god. Sir Thomas, 
what eUe ? 
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Ram. Toufhowyourfeiiiesoiirfiieiids, tomaken 
friends; 
Then in good footh lie not be obftinate. 

Lady. Nay, M. Dodlor NeweU^ join dieir hinds. 
I know the reuerent re^ud of yoa 
Hath temperd both their hearts. 

Grejh, Madam, tis tnie. 
I think to any bat ib good a man 
We (hould haue both been headftiong ; but oome. 

D. Now. \^th all my heart Long may you line 
together. 
As friend (hould be to friend, brother to biotber. 

GreflL Amen, amen, Sir Thomas. 

Ram. Amen, amen. Mafter Grefluim. 

Hob. Amen, amen, to you both. 
And is not this better tiien enery terme 
To trot after lawyers % 

Grejh. Good footh, tis true^ if we could tfainke 
it fo; 
But tis mans nature, he deiires his woe. Aftorwu. 
Now, paifion-a-me, Sir Thomas^ a cruel flonn ; 
And we flay long, we fhall be wet to th' skin. 
I do not lik 't : nay it angers me, 
That fudi a frunous dty as this is. 
Wherein fo many gallant merchants are, 
Haue not a place to meet in, but in this. 
Where euery (howre of raine mufl trouble tfaem. 
I cannot teU, but if I liue : lets flep into tiie Popes- 
head; 
We fhall be dropping dry if we flay here, 
lie haue a roofe buih, and fuch a roofe. 
That merchants and their wiues, friend, and thdr 

friends, 
Shall walk vndemeath it, as now in Powles. 
What day of the month is this % 

Hob. Day, M. Grejham f let me fee ; 
I tooke a fellowes word for twenty pound : 
The tenth of March, the tenth of March. 
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Grejh. The tenth of March ; well, if I liae. 
He raife a worke (hall make our merchants lay, 
Twas a good (howre that fell vpon that day. 
How now/AD^? 

Enter John Grefham. 

yohn. Sir, my M. here haumg prefered me to be 
his fa^r into France, I am come to take my leaue of 
you. 

Grejh. I thank him for his care of thee. — M. 
Hobfon^ 
My kinfman's come to take his leaue of me ; 
He tells me you are fending him for France. 

Hob. Bones a me» knaue, art there yet % 
I thought thou hadd beene halfe way there by this. 

yohn. I did but flay dr, to take my leaue of 
my vncle. 

Gre^, O M. Hobfon^ he comes in a very good 
time. 
I was bethinking me whom I (hould fend 
To fetch this hundred pound I am fet to pay 
To Sir Thomas Ramfie. Nay, as we are friends, 
Well haue all couenants kept before we part 

yohn. God grant that I may fee it 

Grejh, Here yohn^ take this feaFd ring : 
Bid Timothy prefently fend me a hundred pound. 

John. I IJr. 

GreJh. I am fure he hath it ready told for thee, 
Wele flay here on the Lumbard till thou comfi 

yohn. Yes, fir. 

D. Now. Nay, flay, good yohn: thou knowfl my 
dwelling, yohn % 

yohn. In Powles Churchyard, fir. 

D. Now. The hundred pound thou art fent for, 
bring it thither. 

yohn. Yes marry will I fir. Exit. 

D. Now. And my good friends fmce that fo long a 
flrife 
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Hath Old b; my peifwa£on, He entreat 
My houfc may entcitaine you for thia time ; 
Where with fuch neceflaries well pafs the time. 
As God Ihall beit be pleafed, and you contented. 
I keepe no riot, nor you looke for none, 
Onely my table is for euery one. 

Grtjk. A cup of lack, and welcome, H. Deane : 
Natnre is befl contented with a meane. Exaai 



EnUrTnaoAij and John Greftiani. 

jFohn. As I told you Timothy, 
You mud fend my vncle ftraight a hundred pound : 
He dines at Dotftor Nowth, and gaue roe in charge 
To halle with the money after him. 

Tim. You come to me yohn for a hundred pound : 
I thank my fpirituall maker, I haue the charge of many 
hundreds of his now yohn. I hope yokn, you feare 
God. 

yohn. Fcare God ) sfoot, what cUc : I fear God 
ana the devill too. 

Tim. I mull tell you John, and I know it, you 
haue not fed of the fpirituall food, but edified by faith, 
and fuffered the tares of the wild affc€lions to be 
burnt 

yolm. Foot thou wouldll not haue roe make my- 
felf a French martyr, to be burnt at thefe yeares, 
wouldfl thou \ 

T%m. I haue known them yohn, of our Church, 
haue been burnt for other finnes before thy yeares. 

yohn. I by my faith Timothy it may be you haue ; 
for as clofe as you carry your teeth together, with 
indeed good brother, I doe not thinke but once in a 
yeare a man might find you quartered betwixt the 
mouth at Bilhopfgate, and the preaching place in the 
Spittle. 

Tim. Now you talk of the Spittle, I muft fay, io 
veiy deed, I haue beene in the Spittle. 
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yohn. It is more like Timothy you haue beene ac- 
quainted with the poXy then. 

Tim. But if you (hould thinke yohn that I would 
be there to commit, deale, or to fpeake more pro- 
phanely, to ventiu-e in the way of all flefh, you do 
wrong me being a brother of the faith. 

yohn. Come right yourfelfe and your mailer, then, 
imd fend him this one hundred pound. Here's his 
feal'd ring ; I hope a warrant fufficient 

Tim. Vpon fo good feciuity, yohn^ He fit me to 
deliver it. Exit. 

John. Spend it ! God fend me but once to finger it, 
and if I doe not make a Flanders reckoning on't — 
and that is, as I haue heard mad wagges fay, receiue it 
here, and reuell it away in another place — let me bee 
fpit out of the roome of good fellowfhip, and neuer 
haue fo much &uor as to touch the skirt of a tafiata 
petticoat 

Tut, I am young and mine Vncle's an old chuflfe ; 
And He not want, yfaith, fince he hath enough. 
I mud not let this fame wainfcot face, yea and nay, 
hear me, though. 

Enter Timothy. 

Tim. Here John ; accept my duty to my mailer. 
I muft tell you yohn^ I would not haue trufted you, 
yohn^ without fo fufficient a difcharge. 

yohn. I am the leffe beholding vnto you. But 
now I haue it, becaufe you preacht to me vpon my 
demand of it, He be fo bold to ledlure vnto you vpon 
your delivery. Timothy^ you know the prouerb, good 
Timothy^ That the Jlill foiv eates all the draff e \ and no 
quedion the mod fmoother-tongued fellow, the more 
arrant knaue : God forbid I fhould call you fo, Ttmo- 
thyy yet will I leaue this for your further remem- 
brance. 

Vnder the yea and nay^ men often buy 
Much cozenage^ finde many a lie : 
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He thai with yea and nay makes eUl his fayutgi^ 
Yet praues a yudas in his dealings, 
SheUi haue this written are his graue. 
Thy iife feemed pure^ yet died a hnaue, 

Tim^ Do you hear JFohn ; you know the chap 
mans word in London, He truft you, but no fiaiker 
then I fee you, Tou haiie the hundred pounds y0ki^ 
but, fen- that you haue wronged vs that lone to be edi- 
fied, I will goe with you to my mailer, and fee the 
money deliuered. 

yohn. Why, a trufled me to come with it 

71m, I care not, by yea and nay : De go; by yea 
and nay, I will 

yohn. Let me but aske thee diis quefUon ; wfa^ 
ther dofl thou go in any loue to thy mailer, or to 
me ? 

Tim, Though my mafler be my mafler, yet yoa 
haue (lirr^d my (lomacke. 

yohn. I diought there was the fruit of your pun- 
tane patience. Come, let's along, and I do not 
(how your religion a trick (hall fcarce be digcfted 
with pepins or cheefe, let me be called Cut Come 
along. ExiL 

Enter Honedy, the Sergeant^ and Quicke. 

Han. Fellow Qtacky pray thee haue a care : if thoa 
cand fee ^ahn the vpholfler, I muil needs aneft 
him. 

Quick, How much is the debt ? 

Han, Some (ifty pound. 

Quick. Dod thou think he is able to pot in bail 
to the adlion t 

Han, I think fcarce enough. 

Quick, Why, then, wele arred him to the Popes- 
head, call for the bed cheere in the houfe, fird feed 
vpon him, and then, if hee will not come off, cany 
him to the Compter. But if he will (Iretch fome 4. 
or 5. pound, being the fum is fo great, he (hall pafle. 



n 



you know no body. 273 

Weele make him fweare he (hall not tell he was ar- 
reded, and wele fweare to the creditor we cannot meet 
with him. 

jffon. Fore God thou fayed well. 

Quick, I haue ferued Sent the Perfumer, Tallow 
the Currier, Quarrell the Glafier, and fome three or 
four more of our poore fmelts fo this morning. 

Enter John. 

yohfL Hart I haue courft through two or three 
lanes, yet the miching flaue followes me fo dofe, I 
cannot giue him the flip for this hundred poimd : as 
God faue me, now tis in my hand, Ide rather be 
hang'd then part from it. Foot, 'twill make a man 
merry half a yeare together in France, command 
wenches or anything. Part from it, quoth you ; that 
were a ied, indeed : (hall a young man as I am, and, 
though I fay it, indifferent proper, goe into a flrange 
country, and not fhow himfelfe what metall he is made 
of, when a comes there ? I protefl a very good hun- 
dred pound: a hundred pound will goe ^ure in 
France, and when a man hath it not of his owne, who 
fhould he make bold withal for it, if he may not with 
his vncle ? But fee, if that thin-faced rogue be not 
come againe. I mufl haue a trick for him. 

Enter TvoL 

Tim. For all your fore-long too and fro, by yea 
and nay. He follow you. 

^okn. Will you ? There fhould be fergeants here- 
abouts. Will you f Lord, if it be thy wXi fend me 
to hit of one, and if I doe not fhow you a trick.— Thou 
fhouldfl be a fergeant by thy peering fo. 

Hon. Why, M. yohn^ fo I am. 

yohn. Thou art happily met ; I am looking for 
one. 
What's thy name f 

1 T 



274 If you ituw not me, 

Hon. My name, M. yokn, I baue beene meny 
at your vndes many a time : my name's Himefty. 

yohn. Ifaith. 

Qmek. Nay, De allure you his name 'is JToxfij, 
and I am Quick, his yeoman. 

j^eAn. Hoti^y I who, the pox, gaue thee thai 
name) 
But thou mufl doe an office for mine vncle. — 
Here, Quick, run thou before and enter the aflion ; 
There's money : an aiflion of an hundred pound 
Againft Timothy Thmbeard, M. Gr^uims faflor. 
I hope I fhall teach you to dog me. 

(^dck. An adlion againll Thin-beard : I goe. Exit. 

y^ohn. Here, Hofufty, here's money for thy 
aired. 
Be fine to take good bail, or clap him falL 
I hope I thall thew you a tricke. 

Hon. Mum for that 

yohn. See where he is : God profper it 
Faflen upon him like a hungry dog vpon a piece of 

meat; 
And if this be not a tricke to catch a foole, 
A more knaue leame me, and Xle goe to fdioote. 

Hon. I airefl you, fir. 

Tim. Aired me, thou feruant to Satan, at whole 
fuitf 

Hon, At your maflen, M. Grejkanu. 

Tim. O God, for thy mercy, M. ybJin, M. 
yoin. 

yohn. Nay, nay, this loo, pound hath other wmte 
in hand for me ; 
You are in the deuils hands, and fo agree. SxiL 

Tim. My good fiiend, now what muft become of 
met 

Hon. Vnleffe we fhall to the taueme, and drinkc 
till you can fend for baile, you mufl to the Compter. 

Tim. Is there no difierence made betwixt the 
faithfull and the vnfaithfiill t 

Hon. Faith very Uttle in paying of debts ; but if 
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you be fo holy, I maruel how you ran fo far behikid- 
hand with your mailer. 

T^m, I mud confeffe I owe my tnailer 500. 
pound. How I came fo, it is not fit to lay the fins of 
our flefh open to euery eye ; and you know the fay- 
ing, Its bad to do euil, but worft to boaft of it ; yet he 
aboue knows, that fometimes as foon as I haue come 
firom Bow Church, I haue gone to a bawdy-houfe. 

Hon, Nay it appeares fo, that now your mafler 
hath fmelt out your knauery. 

Tim. Not to commit in very deed good friend, but 
onely to fee fafhions ; or to recreate and flir vp our 
drowfie appetites. 

Ent. Qu. 

Hon. Well, here comes my fellow Quiche^ and, 
vnleffe you will content vs for flaying, you mufl aloi^ 
to the Compter. 

Jim. I hope you thinke The labourer is worthy of 
his hire. We will flay here at the tanem ; and, 
Quicke^ I wiD content thee, to carry a Letter to my 
mafler, wherein I will makt him a reflitution of his 
500. pound by repentance, and fhow him the way 
tiiat my fraile nature hath run into. 

Hon. Well, we*le be paid by the houre. 

TUm. It will not be amiffe if you buy an houror 
glafs. Exeunt. 

Enter D. Nowell, Grefham, Sir Thomas Ramfie, 
Hobfon^ Lady Ramfie. 

Grejh. Come, M. D. Nowell^ now we haue done 
Our worfl to your good cheere, we'd faine be gone ; 
Only we flay my kinfman's long retume, 
To pay this hundred pound to Sir Thomas Ramfie. 
D. Now. Then affure you he will be here pre- 
fently : 
In the meane time I haue drawne you to this walke, 

T 2 
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A gallery, wherein I keepe the pi^lores 

Of many charitable citizens. 

That having fully iatisfied your bodies. 

You may by them leame to refirelh your foolesL 

Greflu Are all thefe pictures of good citizens f 

D. Now. They are j and He defcribe to yoQ fooe 
of their births. 
How they beiloVd their liues, and did fo line, 
The fruits of this life might a better giue. 

Grejh^ You (hall gaine more in (hewing this to vs, 
Then you haue (howne. 

Lady. Good M. Deane, I pray you (hew it vs. 

D. Now. This was the pi^ure of Sir yokn FUpd, 
fometimes Mayor. 
This man at one time, at his owne charge, 
Leuied ten thouland fouldiers, guarded the reafase 
From the incurfions of our enemies. 
And in the yeare a thoudand three hundred and 

eighty. 
When Thomas of Woodftocke^ TTunmas Percy, widi 

other noblemen. 
Were (ent to aide the Duke of Brittany^ 
This (aid yohn Filpot fumKh'd out (oure (hips 
At his own charges, and did releafe the armor 
That the poore foldiers had for victuals pawn'd. 
This man did Hue when Walworth was Lord liaior, 
That prouident, valiant, and learned citizen. 
That both attached and kild that traytor TyUr\ 
For which good feruice, Wahuorth die Lend Mayor, 
This Filpot, and four other Aldermen, 
Were knighted in the field. 
Thus did he liue ; and yet, before he d/d, 
Aflur^d reliefe for thirteene poore for euer. 

Grejh. By the marry god, a worthy citizen, 
On good my Dean. 

D. Now, This Sir Richard IVhUtington, difee 
times Mayor, 
Sonne to a kn^ht, and prentife to a mercer. 
Began the Library of Gray- Friars in London, 
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And his executors after him did build 

WhUtington CoUedge, thirteene Ahns-houfes for poor 

men, 
R.epair'd S. Barthohmewes^ in Sroithfield, 
Glafed the Guildhall, and built Newgate. 

Hob. Bones of me, then I haue heard lies ; 
Far I haue heard he was a fcullion, 
.\nd rais'd himfelf by venture of a Cat 

D, Now. They (tid the more wrong to the gentle- 
man. 
This Sir yohn Allen^ mercer and Mayor of LfOndon, 
A man fo graue of life, that he was made 
A Priuy Councillor to King Henry the Eight. 
He gaue this dty a rich coUer of gold, 
That by the Mayor fucceeding (hould be wome ; 
Of which Sir William Laxton was the firll, 
And is continued euen vnto this yeare. 
A number more there are, of whofe good deeds 
This dty floriflit 

Crrejh. And we may be aihamed. 
For in their deeds we fee oiu: owne difgrace. 
We that are citizens, are rich as they were, 
Behold their charity in euery (Ireet, 
Churches for prayer, almes-houfes for the poore, 
Conduits which bring vs water ; all which good 
We doe fee, and are reUeu'd withal. 
And yet we Hue like beads, fpend time and dye, 
Leauing no good to be remembered by. 

Lady, Ajiiong the (lories of thefe blefled men, 
So many that inrich your gallery, 
There are two womens pictures : what were they t 

D. Now. They are two that haue deferu'd a 
memory 
Worthy the note of our pofterity. 
This Agnes Fofter^ wife to Sir A. Fojkr^ 
rhat freed a begger at the grate of Lud-gate, 
Was after Mayor of this mod famous city, 
And builded the fouth fide of Lud-gate vp, 
Vpon which waU thefe verfes I haue read : 
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Detumt faults^ thatpc^e this way^ 

F§r M, Fqfter laU Mayor honejily pr(ry^ 

And Agnes his wife to CM confecrate^ 

That ^ pity this hotrfe made for JLandoners in Lai- 

gate; 
So that for lodging and water here nothing they pay^ 
As their keepers Jhall anfwer at dreae^uU Doom^doy. 

Lady. O, what a charitable deed was this ! 

D. Now, This Aue Gibfon^ idio in her hasbands 
life, 
Being a grocer, and a Sherifife of LondcHi, 
Founded a Free School at Ratdifife^ 
There to in(lru6l threefcore poore children ; 
Built fourteene almes-houfes for fourteene poorer 
Leauing for Tutols 50. pound a yeaie, 
And quarterly for euery one a noble. 

Lady. Why (hould not I line fo, that being dead, 
My name mi^t haue a r^gifler with theirs. 

Grefli. Why (hould not all of vs being weahfaf 
men, 
And by Gods bleffing onely raifd, but 
Cad in our minds how we might them exceed 
In godly workes, helping of ti^em that need. 

Hob. Bones a me, 'tis trae : why fhould we Hoe 
To haue the poor to cuife vs, being dead I 
Heauen grant that I may liue, that, when I die. 
Although my children laugh, the poor may cry. 

Now. If you will follow the religious path 
That theie haue beat before you, you fhall win 

Heauen. 
Euen in the mid-day walkes you (hall not walk the 

lUeet, 
But widows orifons, lazars prayers, orphans thankes, 
Will fly into your eares, and widi a joyfiill blufli 
Make you thanke God that you hane done for them; 
When, otherwife, the/le fill your eares with curies. 
Crying, we feed on woe, you are our norfes. 
O is't not better that young couples fay. 
You raised vs vp, then, you were our decay t 
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And mothers tongues teach their firil borne to fing 
Of your good deeds, then by your bad to wring? 

JHbb. No more, M. D. NaweU, no more. 
I thinke thefe words (hould make a man of flint 
To mend his life : how fay you, M. Gre/ham f 

GreflL Fore god, they haue ilarted teares into my 
eiesj 
And, M. D. Nowdly you (hall fee 
The words that you haue fpoke haue wrought effedl 
in me. 
Lady. And from thefe women I will take a way 
To guide my life for a more blefled flay. 

Now. Begin then whild you liue led being dead, 
The good you giue in chaige be neuer done. 
Make your owne hands your executors, your eyes 

ouerfeers. 
And haue this faying euer in your mind : — 
Women bo forgetful^ children be vnkind^ 
Executors be couetous^ and take what they canfinde. 
Hob. In my time I haue feen many of them. 
Gre/h. He learn then to preuent them whilfl I 
liue. 
The good I mean to do, thefe hands fhall giue. 

Enter Quick. 

Quick, The matter you wot of fir is done. 

GreflL Done, knaue ! what's done ? 

Quick He is in huckflers handling, fir \ and here 
he commends him vnto you. 

Greffi, Marry-god knaue, dod tell me riddles? 
what's all this % 

Quick A thing will fpeak his owne mind to you, 
If you pleafe but to open the lip. 

Enter Clown. 
Clown. By your leaue, gentlemen, I am come to 
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fmell out my mailer here. — ^Your kinfman ^ohn^ fir^ 
your kinfman yohn. 

Grejh. O he has brought the hundred pound. 
Where is bet 

Quick, It appears by this, the matter is of leis 
waight 

GreJh. What, more papers % 
Fellow, what had thou brought me here t a recanta- 
tion t 
Clown. It may be fo» for he appeares in a white 
fheet 

Quick. Indeed, he feems foiy for his bad life. 
GreflL Bad life 1 bad life, knaue 1 what meanes all 
thist 
M. D. Nawdl^ pray reade it for me. 
And He reade that my kinfman yohn hath fent 
Where is he knaue % 

Chwtu Your wordiip is no wifer then you (hould 
bjCj to keepe any of that coat 
GreJh, Knaue thou meaneft. 
Chum. Knaue I meane, iir, but your kinfman 
John, 
That by this time's well forward on his way. 

GreJh. Heyday ! what haue we here t knaueiy as 
quicke as eels : 
Wele more of this. 

Clown. You were bed let me helpe you hold 
it fir. 

GreJh. Why knaue, dod thinke I cannot hold a 
paper t 

Clown. Helpe will do no hurt ; for if the knauery 
be as quicke as an eele, it may chance to deceiue 
you. 

Grejk. (reculs.) 
1 am a merchant made by chanu^ 

And lacking coine to venture^ 
Your hundred pound s gone toward France \ 
Your FaHor^s in the Compter. 
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Quick, No, fir; he is yet bat in the tauem at 
Compter-gate ; but he (hall foon be in, if you pleafe* 
Grejk, Away, knaue, let me read on : 
My father gaue me a portion^ 

You keepe away my due; 
I haue paid myfdfea parttofpend \ 
Heris a dif charge for you. 
Precious cole here's a knaue round with me. 
D. Now. Your fadlor Timothy Thinbeard^ writes to 

you, 

Who, as it feems, is arrefted at your fute. 

Grefli. How ! at my fute ? 

D. Now. And here confefieth by ufing bad com- 
pany 
He is run behind hand fiue hundred pound. 
And doth intreat you would be good to him. 

Crreflu How ! run behind hand fiue hundred pound. 
And by bad company ! M. Dean of Powles, 
He is a fellow feemes fo pure of life, 
I duril haue trufled him with all I had. 

D. Now. Here is fo much vnder his owne 
hand. 

Grejh. Ha, let me fee. — ^Who fet you to arreft 
him t 

Quick. Why, your kinfinan yohn ; yoiu* kinfman 
yohrt. 

GreJh. Ha, ha, ifaith, I finell the knaueiy, 
then. 
This knaue belike miftrulling of my kinfman. 
Would come along to fee the money giuen me : 
Mad yacky hauing no tricke to put hun ofi^ 
Arrefls him with a f ergeant, at my fute. 
There went my hundred pound away : this TTunbeardy 

then, 
Elnowing himfelfe to haue pla/d the knaue with 

me, 
And thinking I had arrefted him indeed, 
Confefieth all his trickes with yea and nay. 
So, here's fiue hundred pound come, one run away. 
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Hob. Bones a me, M. Gre^hamj is my man yohn 
gone away with your hundred pound t 

Clown, Faith it appeares fo, by the acquittance 

that I brought 
Grejh. No matter, M. Hobfon : the chazge yoa 
trull him with 
He fee he (hall difchArge. I know he is wilde. 
Yet, I mud tell vou, He not fee him funke ; 
And, afore-god, it hath done my heait more good, 
The knaue had wit to do fo mad a tricke, 
Then if he had profited me twice fo much. 

Ram. He euer had the name of mad yadt 
Ore/ham. 
Grejh. He's the more like his vnde. Sir Thawm 
Ramfey^ 
When I was young, I doe remember well, 
I was as very a knaue as he is now. 
Sirrah, bring Thtn-beard hither to me ; and Sir Hiomai 

Ramfey^ 
Your hundred pound He fee you paid myfelfe. 
Ha, ha ! madjiuk, gramercy for this flight : 
This hundred pounds makes me thy vnde right 



JEfU^r John Tawme-coai. 

Taw. I, fure, 'tis in this lane : I turned on die 
right hand, coming from the Stockes. Nay, though 
there was mader carelefTe, man carelefle, and all care- 
leiTe, He flill be honed yohnj and fcome to take any 
mans ware but He pay them for it I warrant they 
thinke me an arrant knaue, for going away and not 
paying ; and in my confdence the mader cudgeld the 
men, and the men the mader, and all about me ; 
when, as (I fweare) I did it innocently. But, fore, 
this is the lane : theres the Windmill ; theres the Dogs 
head in the pot ; and heres the Fryer whipping & 
Nunnes arfe. Tis hereabout fure. 
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EnUr in thejhop tivo qf Hobfons folkes^ and opening 

thejhop. 

1. Come fellow Cracky haue you forted vp thofe 
wares I 

Markt them with 54 1 They muft be packt up. 

2. I haue done't an houre ago. Haue you feald 
up 

My mailers letter to his fadlor, yohn Grejham ? 
It is at Deepe, in France, to fend him matches. 
For he mud vfe them at Briftow fair. 

I. I9 and the pod receiued it two houres fince. 

TofUK Sure, it is hereabout : the kennell was on 
my right hand; and I thinke, in my confcience, I 
(hall neuer haue the grace of God and good lucke, if 
I do not pay it S'foot, look here, look here, I know 
this is the (hop, by that fame (Iretch-halter. O my 
maders, by your leaue, good fellows. 

I. You are welcome, fir ; you are welcome. 

Taw, Indeed thats the common faying about Lon- 
don, if men bring money with them. 

T. O^ fir, money cudomers to vs are bed wel- 
come. 

Taw, You fay well ; fo they fhould be. Come, 
turn o're yoiu: books : J am come to pay this fame ten 
pound. 

I. And we are ready to receiue money. What 
might we call your name t 

Taw. Why, my name is yohn Goodfdlaw, I hope 
I am not afhamed of my name. 

1. Your kinne are the more beholding vnto you. 
Fellow Cracky turn o'er the kalender, and looke for 
yohn GoodfeUow, 

2. What comes it to f 
Taw, Ten pound. 

I. You will haue no more wares with you, will you 
fir? 

Taw, Nay, prethee, not too fad : let's pay for the 
old, before we talke of any new. 
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2. yohn GoodfeSaw f — Y^Hom J^/imNecki^Sf heic^ 
no fuch name in all our booke. 

I. 1 think thou art mop-eyed this morning : giae 
me the book. Letter I, letter I, letter L— When had 
you your ware t 

Taw. I had it fome ten dayes aga 

I. Your name's yohn Goodfellaw^ you (ay. — ^Letter 
I, letter I, letter I. — Tou do not come to mocke vs, do 
you / — ^Letter I, letter I, letter I. — By this hand, if I 
thought you did, I would knock you about die eaus, 
afore we parted.^-r-Fellow Cracky get me a cadgd 
ready. Letter I, letter I, letter L-— Sfoot I here's no 
fuch name in all our booke. Do you heare, fSdlowt 
Are you drunke, this morning, to make vs looke for 
moonlhine in the water t 

Taw, Fut! art not thou drunk, this momingt 
Canfl not receiue the money that's due to thee ? I 
tell thee, I had ten pounds worth of ware here. 

I. And I tell thee, yohn Goocffdlow^ here's no 
fuch name in our boolce, nor no fuch ware ddi- 
uered. 

Taw. Gods precious 1 theres a jeft, indeed : fo a 
man may be fwome out of himfel£ Had I not ten 
pounds worth of ware here t 

a. No, goodman goofe that you had not 

Taw. Heyda ! here's excellent fellows, are able to 
make their mailers haire grow through his hood in a 
moneth 1 They can not only careleffly deliuer away 
his ware, but alfo they will not take money for it when 
it comes. 

I. Do you hear, hoyden f and my mafter weienot 
in the next roome, Ide knocke you about th' eares for 
playing the knaue with vs, ere you parted. 

Taw. I thinke your mafler had jmore need (if he 
lookt well about hun) to knock you for playing the 
yackcs with him. Theres your ten pounds ; tell it oat 
with a wanion, and take it for your pains. 

I. Fut! heres a mad flaue, indeed, will giue vs 
ten pound, in fpite of our teeths. 
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2. Fellow NimbUchaps^ alas ! let the poore fellow 
alone : it appears he is befides hitn. 

Taw. Mafle, I thinke you will fooner make your 
mailer flarke mad, if you play thus with euerybody. 



Enter old Hobfon. 

Hoi, Heyda» bones-a-me, here's lazy knaues 1 
Pad eight a clock, and neither ware forted, 
Nor (hop fwept. 

Taw, Good morrow to you, fir : haue you any 
more flomacke to receiue money then yoiu: men haue 
this morning t 

Hob, Money is welcome chaffer : welcome, good 
friend, welcome, good friend. 

Taw, Here's MonfieurJ/dc^f^r^ your man fcomes 
to receiue it 

Hob, How, knaues ! thinke fcome to receiue my 
money % 
Bones-a-me, growne proud, proud knaues, proud t 

I. I hope we know, fir, you do not vfe to bring vp 
your feruants to receiue money vnlefie it be due vnto 
you. 

Hob, No, bones-a-me, knaues, not for a million. 
Friend, come to pay me money t for what, for 

whatt 
For what come you to pay me money t 

Taw, Why, fir, for ware I had fome moneth 
ago, 
Being pins, points, and laces, 
Poting-fticks for young wiues, for young wenches 

glaffes, 
Ware of all forts, which I bore at my back. 
To fell where I come, with what do you lacke t 
What do you lacke % what do you lacke t 

Hob, Bones-a-me, a merry knaue. What's thy 
namet 

Taw^ My name, fir, is yohn Goodfellow^ 
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An honed poore pedler of Kent 
Hob. Ajid had ten pound in ware of me a roonetfa 
ago? 
Bones giue me the booke. ^ohn GoadfeUcw^ of 
Kent 
Taw, Oh, fir, nomine 6^ naiura^ by name and 
natm^, 
I am as well known for a good fellow in Kent, 
As your dty Sumner^ s known for a knaue. 
Come, fir, will jovl be telling t 
Hob. Tell me no tellings : bones-a-me here's no 
fuch matter. 
Away, knaue, away, thou owed me none. Out of my 
doors. 
Taw. How owe you none, (ay you I This is but a 
trick to try my honedy now. 
Hob. There's a groat: goe drink a pint of 
lack ; 
Comfort thyfelf ; thou art not well in thy wits. 
God forbid, pay me ten pound not due to me. 

Taw. Gods dickens, heres a jed, indeed ! mader 
mad, men mad, and all mad : here's a mad houdiold. 
Do you hear, M. Hobfon^ I do not greatly care to take 
your groat, and I care as little to fpend it ; yet you 
(hall know I am John^ honed yohn^ and will not be 
outfac't of my honedy. Here I had ten pounds worth 
of ware, and I will pay for it 

Hob. NimbUchaps I call for help ^imblechaps. 
Bones of me, the man begins to raue. 

2. Mader I have found out one ^ohn Untmy- 
coaty 
Had ten pounds' worth of ware a moneth ago. 

Taw. Why, that's I, that's I ! I was yoAn Tawny- 
coat then, 
Though I am yoAn Gray-coat now. 
Hob. yohn Tawny-coat / Welcome, yohn Tawny- 

coalf 
Taw. 'Foot ! do you think lie be out(ac'd of my 
honedy t 
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H(^. A (lool for yoAn Tawny-coat^ welcome 
^ohn Tawny-coat; 
Honed yohn Tawny -coat, welcome yoAn Tawny- 
coat. 
Taw. Nay, He ailure you, we were honefl, all the 
generation of us. 
There tis, to a doit, I warrant you : you need not tell 

it after me. 
Foot 1 do you think lie be outfac't of mine honedy t 
ffod. Thou art honeft yoAn, honed yoAn Tawny- 
coat. 
Having fo honedly paid for thia^ 
Sort up his pack draight worth twentie pound. 
He trud thee, honed yoAn ; Hohfon will trud thee ; 
And any time the ware that thou dod lack, 
Money, or money not, He duffe thy packe. 

Taw. I thanke you^ Mader Hob/on ; and this is 
the fruit of honedie. 

Enter a Puffeuant. 

Purf. By 3four leaue M. Hobfon^ I bring this fauour 

to you. 
My royal midrefle, Queene Elizabeth^ 
Hath fent to borrow a hundred pound of you. 
Hob, How! bones a me. Queen know Hobfon^ 

Queene know Hobfon I 
And fend but for one hundred pound) Friend 

come in ; 
Come in, friend; diall haue two; Queen diall haue 

two. 
If Queene know Hobfon once, her Hobfons purfe 
Mud be free for her ; diee is Englands nurfe. 
Come in, good friend. Ha ! Queene know Hobfon f 
Nay, come in, yohn ; wele dine together too. 

Taw. Make vp my packe, and He along from 

you. 
Singing merrily on the way. 
Points, pins, gloues, and purfes. 
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Poting-flicks, and black jeat-rings, 
Cambricks, lawns, and pretty tlungs. 
Come, maids, and buy, my backe doth cracke, 
I haue all that you want ; what do you lack ? 
What do you lacke I 

Enter Grefham and Sword4fettrer. 

Grejh, Our cities fword-bearer, and my veiy good 
mend, 
What, haue our honorable Court of Aldermen 
Determined yet? (hall Grejham haue a place 
To ere<5l this worthy building to his name, 
May make the city fpeake of him for euer t 
Sword. They are in earned counfell fir about it 
Greflu Be you my agent to and fro to them : 
I know your place, and wiU be thankfiill to you. 
Tell them, I wait here in the Mayors Court ; 
Beneath in the Sheri£& Court my workmen waite, 
In number fiill an hundred : my frame is ready ; 
All onely flay their pleafure ; then out of hand 
Yp goes my work, a credit to the land. 

Sword I fhall be dutiful in your requeit EjoL 
Grefli. Do, good M. Sword-bearer. — Now wbcn 
this worke is rais'd 
It (hall be in the pleafure of my life 
To come and meet our merchants at their hoore, 
And fee them, in the greated (lorme that is, 
Walke dry, and in a worke I rais'd for them ; 
Or fetch a tume within my vpper walke. 
Within which fquare I have onlerd (hops (hall be 
Of neat, but neceflariefl trades in London : 
And in the richefl fort being gamifht out, 
Twill do me good to fee (hops, with fadre wiues 
Sit to attend the profit of their husbands ; 
Young maids brought vp, young men as prentifes. 
Some (hall proue maflers, and fpeake in Graham 

praife. 
In Grejhams worke we did our fortunes raife. 
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For I dare fay, both country and the Court 
For wares (hall be beholding to this worke. 



Enter Sword-bearer^ Lord Motor ^ and Sheriffs, 

Sword Mailer Grejham^ 
Thus fends the Lord Maior and the Court of Alder- 
men. 
Ram. Or rather come to bring the newes our- 

felfe. 
We haue determin'd of a place for you 
In Comhill, the delightful of this city, 
Where you (hall raife your frame. The city at their 

chaige 
Hath bought the houfes and the ground. 
And paid for both three thoufand fiue hundred three 

and twenty pound. 
Order is giuen the houfes (hall be fold 
To any man will buy them and remoue them. 

Sher. Which is already done, being fourfcore houf- 

holds, 
Were fold at four himdred threefcore and eighteene 

pounds. 
The plot is alfo plained at the cities charges^ 
And we, in name of the whole citizens. 
Do come to giue you full podeflion 
Of this our purchafe whereon to build a Burfe, 
A place for merchants to ademble in. 
At your owne charges. 

Grejh, Mader Sheriff, He do't ; and what I fpend 

herein, 
I fcomc to lofe day ; negle^l is a fm. — 
Where be my workmen T 

Enter Workmen, 

Work. Here, here, with trowel and tools ready 
at hand. 

I u 
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Enter D. Nowell and Hobfon. 

Grejh, Come, fellows, come : 
We haue a fiame made, and we haue roome 
To raife it But M. D. Nawdl and Mafter Hob/am, 
We haue your prefence in a happy dme ; 
This feuenth of June, we the firfl (lone will lay 
Of our new Burfe. Giue vs fome brickes. 
Here's a brick, here's a fair foueraign. 
Thus I begin ; be it hereafter told, 
I laid the firil (lone with a piece of gold. 
He that loues Grejham follow him in this : 
The gold we lay due to the workmen is. 

Work, Oh, God bleis M. Grejham ! God bleb 
M. Grejham 1 

Ram, The Maior of London^ M. Grejham^ follows 
you. 
Vnto your firft this fecond I doe fit. 
And lay this piece of gold a-top of it 

Shtr. So do the Sherifife of London after you. 

Hob, And, bones-a-me, old Hobfon will be one. 
Here, fellows, there's my gold ; giue me a (lone. 

Work. God forbid, a man of your credit (hoold 
want ilones. 

D. Now. Is this the plot, fur, of your work in 
handf 

Grejh. The whole plot, both of form and falhioo. 

D, Now, In footh, it will be a goodly edifice ; 
Much art appears in it : in all my time, 
I haue not feen a work of this neat form. 
What is this vaultage for, is falhion'd here f 

Gre/h. Stowage for merchants ware, and (Irangos 
goods, 
As either by exchange or other ways are vendible. 

D. Now. Here is a middle round, and a fiure 
fpace, 
The round is grated, and the fpace 
Seems open : your conceit for that t 

GreJh. The grates giue light vnto the cellerage, 
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Vpon the which He haue my friends to walk, 

Wien Heauen giucs comfortable rain vnto the 

earth, 
For that I will haue couered. 

D. Now. So it appears. 

Gre/h. This fpace, that hides not heauen from vs, 
Shall be fo flill ; my reafon is, 
There's fummers heat as well as winters cold ; 
And I allow, and here's my reafon for"!, 
Tis better to be bleakt by winters breath. 
Then to be tlifled vp with fummers heat 
In cold weather, walk dry, and thick ti^ether, 
And euery honed man warm one another : 
In fummer, then, when too much heat offends, 
Take air, a Gods name, merchants or my friends. 

D. Now. And what of diis part tliat is ouer 
head? 

Gre^ M. Deane, in this 
There is more ware there then in all the relL 
Here, like a paiifh for good citizens 
And their faire wiues to dwell in, Tie haue fhops. 
Where euery day they Ihall become themfelues 
In neat attire ; that when our courtiers 
Shall come in trains to trace old GreJHams Buife, 
They fhall haue fuch a girdle of chaile eyes. 
And fuch a globe of beauty round about. 
Ladies (hall blulh to turn their vizards off, 
And courtiers fweare they ly'd when they did 
fcoffe. 

D. Now. Kind M. Grejkam, this lame worke of 
yours 
Will be a tombe for you, afier your death \ 
A benefit to tradefmen, and a place 
Where merchants meet, their traSique to maintain. 
Where neither cold Ihall hurt them, heat, nor rain. 

Greflt. O, Mailer NewtU, I did not forget 

The troublefome (lorme we had in Lumber-Street, 

That time Sir Thomas and I were aducrlaries, 

And you and MaAer Hob/on made ye friends. 

V s 
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I then did lay, and now He keep my word. 
I faw a want, and I would help afford : 
Nor is my promife giuen you when you (hew'd 
That ranke of charitable men to vs. 
That I would follow their good a<5lions, 
Forgot with me ; but that before I die 
The world (hall fee He leaue like memory. 

A blafittgfiar. 

Hob. Fore-god, my lord, haue you beheld the 
likel 
Look how it (Ireaks ! what do you think of it t 

Sher. Tis a flrange comet M. Hobfon^ 
My time, to my remembrance, hath not feene 
A fight fo wonderfiiL — Mafler Do<5lor Natvell^ 
To iudge of thcfe things your experience 
Exceedeth ours ; what do you hold of it t 
For I haue heard that meteors in the air, 
Of lefler form, lefle wonderfull than thefe. 
Rather foretell of dangers imminent, 
Then flatter vs with future happinefs. 

D, Now. Art may difcouife of thefe things ; none 
can iudge 
Dire<5lly of the will of Heauen in this : 
And by difcourfe thus far I hold of it 
That this flrange flar appearing in the North, 
And in the conftellation of Caffiopey^ 
Which, with three fixed flare commixt to it. 
Doth make a figure geometricall. 
Lozenge-wife, called of the learned Rambus^ 
Conducted with the hourely moon of Heauen, 
And neuer altered fit>m the fixed fphere, 
Foretels fuch alteration, that, my friends, 
Heauen grant with this firfl fight our forrow ends. 

Hob. Gods wiU be done. Mafler Dcan^ hap what 
hap will, 
Death doth not fear the good man but the ilL 

Grejh. WeU faid, M. Hobfon : 
Let's Hue to-day, that if death come to-morrow, 
He's rather melTenger of joy then forrow. 
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Enter a Potior, 

Now, fir, what news from Barbary 1 

Fa^, Vnwelcome news, fir. The King of Barbary 
is (lain. 

GreOi, Ha ! flain by treafon, or by war 1 

Fail. By war, in that renowned battell 
Swift fame defires to carry through the world, 
The battle of Alcafar^ wherein two kings, 
Befides the King of Barbary ^ were flain, 
Rings of Morocco and of Fortttgal^ 
With Stewkdey^ that renowned Englilhman, 
That had a fpirit equal with a king, 
Made fellow with thefe kings in warlike (Irife, 
Honord his country, and concluded life. 

Grejh. Cold news, birlady. — The venture, Gentle- 
men, 
Of threefcore thoiifand potmd with that dead king, 
Lies in a hazard to be wonne or loil. 
In what eflate confids the kingdom now t 

Fall In peace ; and the fucceeding happy heire 
Was crown'd then king, when I took (hip from 
thence. 

GrtflL To that king, then, be meffenger from vs, 
And by the found of trumpet fummon him. 
Say that thy mailer, and a London merchant 
Craues due performance of fuch couenants, 
Confirmed by the late King vnto ourfelf. 
That, for the fum of threefcore thoufand pound, 
The trafiicke of his fugars (hould be mine. 
If he refufe the former bargain made, 
Then, freely claim the money that we lent : 
Say that our coin did (lead the former kmg ; 
If he be kinde, we haue as much for him. 

Hob, By the marry-god, it was a dangerous 
day : 
Three kings, befide young StcwkeUy^ flame : 
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lie tell you, my Lord Maior, what I haue feen. 

When fword and bucklers were in qucdion, 

I haue feen that Stewkeky beat a ftreet before 

him. 
He was (b familiar growne in eueiy mouth, 
That if it hapned any fighting were. 
The quefUon (Iraight was, was not Stewkdey there? 
Bones-a-roe, he would hew it ! — Now, what news widi 

youl 

Et^er a Bey. 
Bey. Heres a letter fent you from John Grt/- 

Hob. O, an anfwer of a letter that I fent, 
To fend me matches againfl Brijlow fair. 
If then any were come. 

Boy. I cannot tell fir well what to call it ; 
but inflead of matches of ware, when you read youi 
letter, I belieue you will find your fa^or hath matcht 
you. 

Hob. What's here 1 wha^s here t JieaA the letter. 

As neare as I maid gheffe <U ygitr metwUiig, I kaie 
laboured to fumifiyoii, and haue fent you twothoufand 
founds worth of match. 

How t bones, knaue, two thouland pounds woith ot 
match ! 

Boy. Faith, mailer, neuer chafe at it ; for if you 
cannot put it away for match, it may be the hangman 
will buy fome of it for halters. 

Hob. Bones a me, 1 fent for matches of ware, fel- 
lows of ware. 

Boy. And match being a kind of ware, I thinke 
your fa£lor hath matcht you. 

Hob. The blafing flar did not appeare for no- 
thing. 
I fent to be forted with matches of ware, 
And he hath fent me nought but a commodi^ <d 
Match, 
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And in a time when there's no vent for it 

What do you think on't, gentlemen % 

I little thought yack would haue ferued me fo. 

Grejh, Nay, Mailer Hobfon^ grieue not at yackt 
erode ; 
My doubt is more, and yet I laugh at lolTe. 

ExmnL 

Enter 2. Lords, 

1. Lord, You haue traueFd, fir: how do you like 
this building 1 

Trull me, it is the goodlied thing that I haue feen ; 
En^and affords none fuch. 

2. Lord. Nor Chriflendom ; 

I might fay, all the world has not his fellow. 
I haue been in Turkies great Condantinople ; 
The merchants there meet in a goodly temple, 
But haue no common Burfe : in Rome, but Rome's 
Built after the manner of Frankford and Embden : 
There, where the greated marts and meeting places 
Of merchants are, haue ilreets and pent-hodes, 
And, as I might compare them to themfelues. 
Like Lumber Street before this Burfe was buOt 



Enter Sir Thomas Ramfey. 

1. Lord. I haue feen the like in Briflow. 
Mam^ Good morrow to your honors. 

2. Lord. Thanks to my good Lord Maior. 
We are gazing here on M. Grejhams work. 

Ram. I think you haue not feene a goodlier 

frame. 
2. Lord. Not in my life ; yet I haue beene in 
Venice^ 
In the Realto there, called S. Marks \ 
Tis but a bable, if compard to this. 
The neareft that which mod refembles this, 
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Is the great Burfe in Antwerp, f et not compznUr 
Either in height or widenefs, the iaJa cellerage, 
Or goodly (hops aboue. Oh, my Lord Maux, 
This GreJhaM hath much graced your city, Lotidtm : 
His fame will long outhue him. 

I. Lord. It is reported 
Toil, Sir TTtomas Rattifey, are as Hch as he : 
This fhould incite you to fuch noble works, 
To eternize' you. 

Ram. Tout lordfhip pleafes to be plealant with 
me : 
I am the meanefl of a many men 
In this faire city. Mader Grtfliams fame 
Diawes me as a fpedlator amongfl others, 
To fee his cod, but not compare with it 

I. l.ord. And it is cod indeed. 

3. Lord. But when, to fit tbefe empty loona 
about here. 
The piAures grauen of all the Englijk kings 
Shall be fet ouer, and in order placd, 
How glorious will it then be 1 

I. Lerd. Admirable. 

Ram. Thefe very piflnres will furmount m; 
wealth. 

1. Lord. But how will Mafler Grtfliam name thii 
placet 

9. Lord. I heard my Lord of Za^Ar to die 
Queene 
Highly commend this worke, and fhe then pnnnift 
To come in pcrfon, and here chrifleo it : 
It cannot haue a better godmother. 
This Grejkam is a rc^l citizen. 

R^H. He fealls this day the Ruffian Amtofli- 
dor : 
I am a bidden guefl ; where, if it pleafe yoa 

I. Lord Good Sir TTtomas, 
We know what you would Hay. We are his gncAit 
Inuited to ; yet in oar way we tooke 



_k 
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This wonder, worth our paines : it is our way 

To Bijhopfgate^ to Mailer Grejhams houfe ; 

Thither fo pleafe yoU| wele aflociate you. ExeunL 

Enter M, Grefham, leadi$ig inthe Afnbaffador, Muficke^ 
and a banquet ferued in : the Ambqffadof^s fet. 

Enter Sir Thomas Ramfie, the 2. lords, my Lady 
Ramfie, the Waits in Sergeants gowns, with one In- 
terpreter, 

Grejh. Lords all at once, welcome ; welcome at 
once. 
You come to my new buildings vp-iitting : 
It hath been long in labour, now deliuerd, , 
And vp ; anon, wele haue a health to it 
This Ruffian Prince, the Emperours Amballador, 
Doth not our language vnderftand. . Interpreter, 
Say that we bid him welcome. 

Inter, The Prince fpeaks Latin, 
And in that language wele interpret for him. 
Salutem tibi optat, et aduintum tuum grauiffime 
Ifte Londinenfis, 

Amb. Iftum libens audio, ages illi meo nomine 
Ex animo gratias : funde quod bibamus. 

Inter. He gladly thai±s you for his royall wel- 
come, 
And drinkes to you. 

Grejh. We vnderftand that (igne. 
Come, let our fuU-crown'd cups oreflow with wine, 
Welcome againe, fair lords. 

a. Lord. Thanks, M. Grejham : 
We haue been viewing of your works. 

Gre/h. My Burfe : how do you like it, lords t 
It is a pretty bable. 

a. Lord. Tis a faire worke : 
Her Maiefty intends to name the place. 

Gre/h. She doth her fervant Grefham too much 
grace. 
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It will be pretty when my pidlures come 
To fill thofe empty rooms ; if that hold. 
That (hips rich fraught is worth her waigfat in gold. 

1. Lord. It will be rare and famous. 

GreflL What was it that the Rt^fian whifpered f 
InUr, He askt me what interpreter the Queene 
Would in his embafly employ. 

Grejh. None : tell him none : 
For, though a woman, (he is a rare linguift. 
Where other princes vfe interpreters, 
She, propria voce^ I haue fome Latin too ; 
She of herfelfe anfwers them without interpreter, 
Both Spanijh^ Lahne^ French^ and Gretk^ 
DuUh^ and Italian : fo let him know. 
My Ix)rd of Leafier fent me word, lad night, 
(And I am prouder on't then on my building) 
The Queene to grace me and my workes the more^ 
The feueral Ambaf&dors there will heare, 
And them in perfon anfwer. 

2. Lord. Tis mod true. 



Enter a gentleman^ whtfpering to Sir Thomas Ramfie. 

Gre/h. The Ruffian with the J^ench. 
What would that gentleman, Sir Thomas t 

Ram. He is a merchant, and a jeweller : 
Mongd other (lones, he faidi he hath a pearie, 
Orient and round, weighing fo many carets, 
That it can fcarce be valued : the French King 
And many other Dukes haue for the riches 
And price refiifed to buy it ; now he comes 
To offer it to this Ambaflador. 

Gre/h. Show him the pearie, interpreter. 
The Lord Ambaflador. 

Inter. Mercator qtddam et aurifex fpe£tandum iM 
profert Gemmam dominefereniffime. 

Amb. Et pulchra^ et principe dignai intartp 
guanti iudicat f 
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Inter. He commends it to be both rich and faire, 
And defires to know how you value it 
Mer. My price, fir, is fifteene hundred pound. 
Amb. Quanti void % 
Inter. Miiie quingentis minis, 
Amb. Nonj non ; nimis peccara eftifta Gemma. 
Inter, He faith it is too dear ; he will not buy it 
Grejh, I will perufe your pearle. Is that the 

price I 
Mer. I cannot bate one crowne, and gaine by it 

Enter a Mariner. 

Grejh. We'le not be acceffary to your lofs ; 
And yet confidering all things fome may thinke vs 
To be but bare of treafure at this time, 
Having disburil fo much about our workes ; 
Yet, if our (hips and trade in Barbary 
Hold currant, we are weU. — What newes from feaf 
How (lands my (hips ? 

Mar. Your (hips, in which all the kings pidlures 
were. 
From BnUe vnto our Queene Elizabeth^ 
Drawne in white marble, by a (lorme at fea 
Is wrack't and lo(L 

GreJh. The lo(re, I weigh not this ; 
Onely it grieues me that my famous building 
Shall want fo rich and faire an ornament 

Lady R. It touches all the city; for thofe 
pictures 
Had doubly grac'd this royall edifice. 

Ram. Methinkes the (hips lode mod (hould trouble 
yoa 

GreJh. My (hip's but wealth: why, we haue 
wealth. 
The pidlures were the grace of my new Burfe : 
So I might them in their true forme behold, 
I car'd not to haue lod their waights in gold. 
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Enter a Fetihr. 

X. L^d. A noble citizen ! 

Gre^. Our fadlor ! What good news from Bar- 

bary t 
Whatlayes the king? Speak: didd thou fummoo 

himt 
Or hall thou brought my threefcore thouiand pound? 
Or (hall I haue the fugars at that rate t 
If fo, new marble pidbires we*le haue wrought, 
And in a new (hip from beyond Tea brought 
Fa^. The king, that in the regall chaire foe- 

ceeds 
The king late dead, I fummon'd, and demanded 
Either your money tendered, or Uie fugars 
After the rate proposed. He denied botb ; 
Alleaging, though he was fucceifive heir. 
He was not, therefore, either tide to pay 
The late kings debts, nor yet to (land vnto 
Vnneceflary bargaipes : notwithdanding. 
To giatifie your love, the king hath fent you 
As prefents, not as (atisfadlion, 
A codly dagger and a paire of flippers ; 
And there's all for your threefcore thoufand pound. 
Gre/k, Birlady, a dear bargaiiL 
1. Lord, I feare me this wiU plague him. Afliange 

cro(re : 
How wiU he take this newes % lode vpon lode, 
a. Lord. Nay, wiU it not vndoe him I doth he not 

wi(h 
His buildings in bis purfe 1 

Grejh. A dagger, that's well : 
A paire of flippers — Come, vndoe my (hoes. 
What, 60. thoufand pound in derling money, 
And paid me all in flippers 1 Then hoboyes^ play ! 
On flippers He dance all my care away. 
Fit, fit, he had the jud length of my foot — 
Tou may report, lords, when you come to Court, 
Tou Grejham (aw a paire of flippers weare. 
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Coil thirty thoufand pound. 

I. Tjord, Somewhat too deare. 

Grejh, Nor yet, for all this treafure we haue loft, 
Repents it vs one penny of our coft. 

e. Lard, As royall in his vertues as his build- 
ings. 

Ram. Thefe loiTes would haue killd me. 

Grefh, Jeweller, 
Lets fee thy pearl. — Go pound it in a morter ; 
Beat it to powder, then return it me : 
What Dukes and Lords, and thefe Ambadadors 
Haue, euen before our face, refufd to purchafe. 
As of too high a price to venture on, 
Grejham^ a London merchant, here will buy. — 
What, is it broken fmall ? Fill us fome wine : 
Fuller, yet fuUer, till the brim oreflows. 
Here fifteene hundred pound at one clap goes. 
In Read of fugar Grejham drinks this pearle 
Vnto his Queene and miftrefTe : pledge it, lords. 
Who euer faw a merchant brauelier fraught, 
In dearer flippers, or a richer draught 1 

Ram. You are an honour to all Engii/h mer- 
chants; 
As bountiful as rich, as charitable 
As rich, as renowned as any of all. 

Grefli. I doe not this as prodigall of my wealth ; 
Rather to (how how I efteem that lode 
Which cannot be regained. A London merchant 
Thus treads on a kings prefent Jeweller, 
My fadlor ihall deliuer you the money. 
And, lords, fo pleafe you but to fee my fchoole 
Of the feuen learned liberal fciences. 
Which I haue founded here neare Bijhopfgate^ 
I will condu6l you. I will make it, Lords, 
An Vniverfity within itfelfe. 
And giue't from my reuenues maintenance. 
W are not like thofe that are not liberal 
Till they be dying ; what we meane to giue. 
We will beftow and fee done whilft we Hue. 
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Attendance 1 come, th' Amballkdor, guefls, all, 
Tour welcome's great, albeit your cheere's but fmaU. 



Enter Tawny-coat with afpade. 

Taw. Hard world, when men dig lining out d 
ilones, 
As wretched miferable I am enfoHL 
And yet there liues more pity in the earth, 
Then in the flinty bofomes of her children ; 
For (hee*s content to haue her aged bred 
Mangled with mattockes, rent and tome with fpades, 
To giue her children and their children bread ; 
When man more flinty then her (lony ribs 
That was their mother, neither by intreats. 
Tears, nor complaints, will yeeld them fuflenance. 
But tis our ages fault ; the mightier 
Tear lining out of vs, we out of her. 

Enter Hobfon, in his gawne and flippers. 

Hob. Mother a me, what a thick mid is here ? 
I walked abroad to take the mornings aire. 
And I am out of knowledge. Bones a me. 
What meads, and what inclofures haue we here t 
How now, old Hohfon ! doat in thine old age 1 
A foole at three fcore 1 Whither wilt thou, witi 
I crod the water in my gown and fhppers, 
To fee my rents and buUdings of the Bankfidt^ 
And I am flipt clean out of ken, fore-god, 
A wool-gathering. 

Taw. Either mine eare's deceiued, 
Or I fhould know that tongue. Tis fo, indeed. 
Each word he fpeakes makes my Xxxn heart to 
bleed. 

ffob. Ha, ha ! I fmile at my owne foolery. 
Now I remember mine old grandmother 
Would talk of fairies and hobgoblins, 
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That would lead milkmaids ouer hedge and ditch, 
Make them milk their neighbours kine ; 
And ten to one this Robin GoodfeUaw 

Tawny<aat di^. 
Hath led me vp and down the madmans maze. 
I heare fome company ; for fhame all whifl, 
Sit thee downe, Hobfon, a right man in the mi(L 

Taw. Tis he. Alas ! when the rough hand of 
want 
Hath cad vs downe, it loads vs with mifhaps« 
I broke my day with him. O had that fatal 

houre 
Broken my heart : and, villain that I was, 
Neuer fo much as write in my excufe : 
And he for that default hath fued my bill, 
And with an execution is come downe, 
To feaze my houfehold fluff, imprifon me, 
And tume my wife and children out of doores. 
What, fhall I fly him I No ; he 's pitiful : 
Then, with my teares I will importune him. 
God faue you M. Hobfon. 

Hob. Ifobfon, bones a me. 
What voice is that 1 — ^Art thou a man, or fnend ? 
Tell me if thou beeR that Will of the Wifp, 
That leadfl me this wild morice % I coniure thee 
To leaue me to myfelfe. 

Taw. O Mafter Hobfon \ 
As euer you haue beene a poore mans friend. 
Continue fliU fo : infult not o'er my fortunes. 

Bob, I am in the mifL What art thou 1 fpeake. 

Taw. A debter of your worfhips. 

Hob. A debter of mine ! mother of me, thou 
liefl. 
I know thee not, nor doe I know this place. 
If thou owefl me any thing, pay me with thy 

loue : 
And if thou beefl acquainted in thefe woods, 
Condudl me to fome towne, or diredl road 
That leads to London^ and lie here difcharge thee 
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Of debts and duties, and befide impart 
Somewhat to cherifh thee. 

Taw, What (hould I thinke t 
He knowes me ; and, for feare I (hould fcape him, 
He would intice me to the officers. 

Mailer Hobfon ! though not for mine owne, 
Tet for my wife and my poore childrens (akes^ 
If your intent be to impnfon me, 

Vpon my knees I do intreat you fpare me. 

The goods you trufted me withal, I hane not 

iR^ed 
In riot and excefis, but my kinde heart. 
Seeing my helplefle neighbours in didnsffe, 
By reafon of the long and extreame dearth. 
Some I relieued, fome truiled with my goods, 
Whofe pouertie's not able to repay. 
Then beare with me a litde ; your rich (lore 
Hath iku'd my life, and fed an hundred more. 

Hob, Now, bones-a-me, another Tawny<oaL 
What's thy name, knaue t 

Taw, John Rowland^ fir. 

Hob, Bones-a-me, 

1 thought as much. Art not thou Tawney-coat t 
Taw, I am the man whom you call'd 7\ntmy<9at' 
Hob, And I the Hobfon that wiU pitty thee. 

Now bones-a-me, what mak'fl thou with a fpade ? 

Taw. This fpade alas, tis all the wealth I haue, 
When my poor wife and children cry for bread, 
They (liD mud cry till thefe haue purchafl it ; 
They muil go naked till thefe harden'd hands, 
When the cold breath of winter (bikes on them, 
Till thefe haue earned it 

Hob, Now, alas, good foul ! 
It melts my heart to heare him, and mine eyes 
Could weepe for company. — ^What eam'd a day 1 

Taw, Litde God knows. 
Though I be (lirring earlier then the larke. 
And at my labour later then the lambe, 
Towards my wife and childrens maintenance 
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I fcarcdy eame me threepence by the day. 

Bob. Alas, the while, poor foules I pitty them ; 
And in thy words, as in a looking-glafs, 
I fee the toil and travell of the countiy, 
And quiet gaine of cities bleffednede. 
Heauens wUl for all, and (hould not we refpedt it, 
We are vnworthy life. But, bones-a-me, 
Doll think to pay me twenty pound 
And keep thy charge earning a groat a day f 

Taw, And God blefs my labours, I hope I (halL 
I haue this quarter by exceeding thrift. 
Bare clothing, and fpare dyet, fcrap'd together 
Fiue (hillings in a purfe, which I lay vp 
Towards your worHiips debt 

Hob. Giue it me ; fomewhat hath fome fauour. 
And yet (hall I fpend that which the poor labourer 

gott 
No, God forbid : old Hobfon ne'er will eat, 
Rather then furfet vpon poore mens fweat 
Take it againe, and buy thy children bread* 
But foft, the mid doth break : what town is this ? 

Taw. Ddfordf an't like your worlhip. 

Enter Timothy. 

Hob. Bones-a-me, to Detfordcasat I to do charity. 
I fee 'twas Gods appointment — 
But who comes here f Bones a me, honed Tim ! — 
'Twas faid in London you were bound for J*k'anc€, 
And I determined to haue writ by you. 

Tim. By yea and nay, M. Hobfon^ 'tis no vntruth. 
I was boimd for France^ landed in FranUy dilpatcht 
fome fecret bufinefTe for a fifler in France^ and from 
her haue French tokens to deliuer to the fiderhood 
whom I (hall fird encounter in England. 

Hob. Bones-a-me, Tim^ fo fpeedy in your iour- 
neyl 
It feemes your bufmefi was of much import 
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Tim. Verely it was, and it flood cbieflj between 
two women ; and, as you know, women loue to bane 
their bufinede difpatcht 

Hob. Mother-a-me, Titn^ I am glad of it 
But how does my fadlor, yohn Gre/ham^ in Frma^ 

Tim, Tour grauitie may better confider of that 
then I can difcourfe ; but withal I pray you think he 
is a wilde youth. There are tauems in France^ yet I 
do not think yohn Gre/ham is giuen to frequent 
them ; and yet I mud remember you he is a youth, 
and youth may be drawne to expences. JEnglatufs on 
this fide, France on that ; the fea's betwixt him and 
his mailer ; but I doe not think him guilty, yet I could 
fay. 

Hob, Mother a me, leaue off thefe parables. 
And tell me plainly, is he not a wencher t 

Tim, By yea and by nay, fir, without parable, I am 
no tell-tale. I haue feen lum in company widi 
Madona fuch a one, or fuch a one : it becomes not 
flefh and blood to reueale. Your worfhip knowes he 
is in Franuy the fea betwixt him and you, and what a 
yoimg youth in that cafe is prone vnto : your gnuiity 
is wife. lie not fay fo much as I faw him diinking 
with a French lady or lafle in a taueme, becaufe your 
grauity is wife ; but if I had, it had beene lefle then 
perhaps jom imagine on fuch a wild jrouth as he no 
queflion does deferue. 

Hob, Mother-a-me, 'tis fo. In a French taoeme, 
Kiffing the lady, and the fea betwixt vs. 
I am for you, M. yohn ; thus in my gowne and flip- 
pers, 
And nightcap and gowne, He flep ouer to Frame, 
Here, Tawny-coat, receiue thou my feal'd ring : 
Beare it to my fatdlor ; bid him by that token 
Sort thee out forty pounds worth of fuch wares 
As thou fhalt thinke moil benefidaL - 
Thou art a free man ; vp with thy trade agen : 
He raife thee, Rowland, if God fay. Amen. 

Taw, I know not how. 
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Hob. Tut, bones-a-me, man, peace 1 Hob/on will 
do't : thou owed me but twenty pound, lie venture 
forty more. Timothy here (hall be thy witnefs to my 
fadlor in this bufine^. 
To all our friends in London fay I am gone 
Ouer to France, — I am for you, M. yohn. Exmnt, 

Enter John and Curtezan. 

Cur, Sweet youth, thou art too young, and yet 
fcarce ripe 
To tall the fweetnefs of my mellowed loue. 

yohn. That's the reafon I fet thy teeth on edge 
thus ; but thou know'd I promid to haue a bout with 
thee at our lad parley, and I am come to performe 
my word : name the weapon. 

Cur, Nothing but kifles and enticing lookes. 

yohn. Then ward your lips well, or you'le ha' the 
fird venney. 

Cur, I haue no ward but this : my tender fex 
Haue not the manly skill to breake a thrud. 
O how I dote on thee ! I haue tride ere now 
The fweaty Spaniard and the carowfing Dane, 
The foggy Dutchman, and the fiery French, 
The briske Italian, and indeed what not ; 
And yet of all and all, the Englifhman 
Shall goe for me : I, y'are the trued louers, 
The abled, lad night, and the trued men 
That breathe beneath the fun. 

yohn. Why then the EngliQiman for thy money : 
God-a-mercy Uttle rogue, there's no loue lod, lie 
affure thee. I am my maders fadlor, and thou had a 
commodity that I mud needs take vp, and not enter't 
into his ca(h-book neither. Little thinks my mader in 
Fn^and what ware I deale withal here in France ] but 
fince 'tis offer'd me at the bed hand, He venture on't, 
though I be a lofer by the bargain. 

Cur, I would be priuate, led the tell-tale aire 
Whifper our loue. I prethee, let vs in 

X 2 
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To the inner chamber ; I am jealous 

Of all eyes bat mine owne to looke vpon thee : 

I would haue none to fee thee but mjffelf. 

In amorous arms to fold thee but mjrfel^ 

To afTodate, talke, difcourfe, or dally with thee. 

Clip, grafpe hands, or kiife Uiee, but myfelE 

yohn. Who would not be a merchant veDtorer, 
and lay out for fuch a fisdre retume t I (hall ven- 
ture the doubling of my jeares prefently. I thinke I 
haue met with a better conmKxlity then matches, and 
my mailer cannot fay but he hath met with his 
match. This 'tis to haue the land and the fea be- 
twixt me and my mafler: here can I keep my 
French reuels, and none fay fo much as black is 
mine eye. — Prithee, little pinckany, bellow this ieweQ 
a me. 

Cur, This iewel's a loue : aske my life, 'tis thine; 
But this an Englilh fadlor whom you know, 
Gaue me at his departure out of Rhoatu^ 
And I haue vow'd to keepe it for his lake. 
Any thing but this ieweL 

yohn. But if I could get his iewd cleanly, and 
carry it him ouer at my return for a token, 'twere i 
iell worth laughing at — But and thou wilt not gine 
me this iewel, prethee giue me this fame chaine to 
weare for thy lake. 

Cur. Tins was another countrymans (^ youis : 
He made me fwear to keep't till lus retume. 
Ask me ought elfe, 'tis thine. 

Ij^ohn, Why, then, this ring. 

Cur. That you, of all the feuours that I wear. 
Could find out nothing but this ring t this ring, 
A toy not worth the giuing ; yet I fooner 
Would part with life then this. A d3dng friend 
Bequeath'd it at his death. But, honey loue. 
What IhouldH thou talke of giuing t 'tis a word 
Wome out of ufe ; it founds not well in French : 
A man Ihould llill lay take, take, to his wench. 

^ohn. Then, I lay take : take this and this ; lUB 
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take heed of me, left I (hew you a flippery tricke for 
this. Tis the kindeft. wench in Chriftendom, but 
(he'le part with nothing. — Shall we haue another 
wooing room 1 

Cur. What room thou pleafeft, deare heart, I 
agree: 
WhereVe I go, there (hall be roome for thee. 

^ohn. Any^ then I may chance to make you 
wim rather my roome then my company, and you 
looke not the better to't TA/y withdraw. 

Enter at the other end of the Jiage Hobfon in his gowne 

and flippers. 

Hob. I haue flipt ore into France] and in my 
flippers, 
Giuen all my friends the flip, to fee this gallant, 
My man, he that hath matcht me. Bones-a-me, 
The knaue's a prophet, elfe it could not be. 
He's not at his lodging, yet by an Englifli fa6lor, 
A fellow knowes not me, I was diredled 
Vnto this houfe. He know what bufmefse 
The knaue hath here. Puifat 

Intrat Puella, 

Wench. Who's there t who's at the doore ? 

Hob. Damfel, good day : is there not a fellow here, 
an Englifliman) 

Wench. Here's an Englifhman, but none of your 
fellow, neither. I hope, fir, we are not all fellowes at 
foot-ball. 

Hob. Nay, bones-a-me, girlc, there's no reafon wee 
fliould bee fellows. But prithee, my wench, is there 
not one yack Grejham here t 

Hefich. No, goodman looke like a goofe ; but 
there's one Mafter ^ohn Grejham^ an Englifli gentle- 
man here. And you know no manners, you fliould 
be taught fome. 
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Hob, Bones-a-mCy goodman maftery mailer fcr- 
vanti 
Old goodman Hohfon keeps gentlemen to his men. 
yacke tum'd to M. yohn ; many, fir reuerence ! 
The French maid taught me manners. Well, I hope 
We (hall haue a fight of the gentleman. 

Wench, As you vfe yourfelf, you may, and you may 
not £xaint ambo. 

Fan, Cartiz, 

yohn. Thou feed this iewel well becomes mint 
eare, 
This ring my finger, and this chaine mine arm. 

Cour, He be thy iewell : at thy lips lie hang, 
And, as this ring thy finger compaffeth. 
So (hall thefe armes thy wafle. Thefe are bat 

toyes; 
Let me difplace them. 

Inirai putlla. 

Wench, M. yohn, here's a fellow below would 
Ipeake with you. 

yohn. With me : what is he t 

Wench, A fimple coxcombe ; He call him Yp 
to you. 

yohn. Do, my fweete Bufiamacke. Some carrier, 
or bafe knaue, that hangs of my liberality. — I hope 
'tis not pure Tim come for the fecond part of my 
beneuolence. 

Admit him in, that he may praife our fate, 
And fee us in our choifell pomp and flate. 

Wench, Here's the fellow I told you of, fir. 

Intrat Hobfon. 

yohn. Zoones ! my mailer. 

Hob, Sante amen ! Man yohn^ a wenchait 
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knaue, racke and manger knauel Bones-a-me, can- 
not a fhatch and away feme your turn, but you mud 
lie at racke and manger t Is this the ware you deale 
with, feniant yohn I 

yohn. Chapmans ware, fir. 

Hob. Siira, firra, the dealing with fuch ware be- 
longs not to our trade. Bones-a-me, knaue, a prentife 
mufl not occupy for himfel^ but for his mailer, to any 
purpofe. 

yohn. And he cannot occupy for his mader, with- 
out the confent of his midris. 

Hob. Come, y'are a knaue. 

yohn. Of your owne bringing vp, fir. 

Hob. Befides, thou cand not keepe open (hop 
here, becaufe thou art a forraigner, by the laws of the 
realm. 

yohn. Not within the liberty; but I hope the 
fuburbs tolerates any man or woman to occupy for 
themfelues : they may do't in the dty, too, and they 
be naturalized once. 

Hob. I but firra, He haue none of my Engliih 
prentifes fi-enchified. Bones-a-me, knaue. He haue 
thee deal with no fuch broken commodities. 

yohn. Tour wordiip mud haue fuch as the 
countiy yeelds, or none at all But, I pray, fir, 
what's our trade? 

Hob. What faid thou, knaue 9 

yohn. That your wordiip is a haberdafher of all 
wares. 

Hob. Bones-a-me ! a haberdadier of finall wares. 

yohn. And that the word trade in all Chriden- 
dom, and efpecially for French women : ii they know 
a man to be a haberdadier of fmall ware, the/ll haue 
no dealing with him ; and therefore, and you will haue 
any good commodities here, you mud change your 
copy. You neuer were a traueller, and therefore 
you know not what belongs to't But you doe 
clean midake this gentlewoman, and you take her 
for a light wench : weigh her in equal balance, and 
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yoa (hall find her no fuch woman, no fucfa woman, Be 
affureyou. 

H6b. No 1 what is (he, then, ^ohn t 

yohn. Fore-god, (ir, I would not haue yon wroi^ 
the gentlewomans repute for a world. This mdre§a 
deals for herfelf, and hath many forts of ware at 
command : I was now baigaining with her about a 
certain Country commodity, and had not your coming 
marr'd the match, we had gone through for*t And 
further, (hould you wrong the ladies reputation here 
in France, lie a(rure you they haue the law of tbek 
(ides. But, to confirme your good opinion of her, this 
is (he of whom I tooke vp your commodity of matches : 
be forry for your offence, and excufe you to her for 
(hame mafter. 

Hob. Bones-a-me knaue, I cannot fpeake a word 
of French. 

ychn. Nor (he of £ngli(h. But all's one : vpoa 
her mader, and what 
You cannot do in words, perform in dumb (igns. 
What, in your flippers come to take me napping t 
He giue you what you come for indantly. 
And, on the fodaine make you fo agad, 
Tou will be glad to pardon what is pad. Exit. 

Hob. Madam, I cry you mercy for this wrong 
Done to your ladifliip : I did fufpedl you 
For a bad liuer, but I fee you deare ; 
For which midake I doe remaine your feruant 

Cour. Gramercyy mounJUr. 

Hob. How ! would you my gray mare fee t 
An 't like your lady(hip, I came by water. 
And neither on mares back, nor horfe backe. 

Cour. Noy no point f aria Irananl 

Hob. No, indeed, lady, my name is not Fronds', 
your feruant, and ^ohn Hobfon. 

Cour. No points 

Hob. No points 9 yes, indeed, lady ; I haue points 
at my hofe, though I go vntru(L . 

Cour. No point parkt. 
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Hch, I haue no points in my parlour, indeed ; but 
I haue a hundred pounds worth in my (hop. 

Intrat Joh. cum a/its Fa^ 

yohn, Tu(h ! fear not lads ; for he knowes none 
of you. 
Doe but buffe out a little broken French, 
And hele neuer take you to be Englifhmen. 

Omn. Fan, We'le fecond the other, but ma- 
nage it. 

yohn. Be patient, I befeech you, gentlemen. 
Though you be officers, appointed here 
To fearch fufpedled places, as this is 
A mod notorious filUiy bawdy-houfe. 
And carry all old rully fornicators, 
Aboue the age of fift>' vnto prifon, 
Tet know, this is an honed gentleman. 

Hoh, A fearch, and this a bawdy-houfe? — Why, 
John \ 
Bones-a-me, knaue, how comes this to pafs f 

1 Fail, Meafar tnafi a moy. 

Hob, How ! mud you haue money of me f He 
know wherefore fird, by your leaues. 

yohn. Nay, mader, I would it were but a money 

matter ; 
A cage, or whipping pod, or fo : 'tis worfe. 
What ! an old man to chide his prentice hence. 
As if he had fome priuate bufmefs, 
And then himfelf get clofe vnto his wench f 
Nay, whipping's all too good. Had you found 

me fo. 
There had been work enough; there had been 

newes 
For England^ and a whole twelue months chiding 
Of my good vncle. 

2 Fatl, Je voujlrefau amirt 

Hoh, How ! mud I go to prifon for doing amifs f 
yohn. To prifon ! nay to whipping, I am forry ; 
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And, to mjr powcTy I will intreat for jroa. 
Fie, mailer, fie ! 
-£W. Bones-a-me, ^oAn, is not this a lady f 

y.^4ii. No. by my troth, mailer ; facfa as be in die 
garden-alleys. 

y^iwV as good as this French lady. 

IM. Is not this gentlewoman a dealer! 
And hath (he not a good conmiodity t 

y.^ifci. Yes by my £uth fir, I coofefe both. 

ii^. Hath (he not ware t 

y^t^Am, She hath, and at a reafonable reckning. 

Ifi,^. And may not then a rha pman deal with 
hert 

yi^Ji. Marry may yoo, (ir : and De fend news to 
yoor wife of your dealing. 
The canfe oi your coming to Framx (hall be 



And what fecond hand commodities jroa cooke vp 
Since your comming ; my miflris in £n^iaftd (hall 

know 
What Ttterance yon haue for your linall warts id 

Pen and inke! — He fet it down in blac^e and 
white. 
Hud. Bones a me, yokn ! what, ^okm I why hon- 

eil y^^m I 
jFk'Am, Harty commendations — ^mderiland— ie> 
oerend Mailer Hcbfan found with a whore in RotM 
— place, a common bawdy-houfe — mud be whipt 
H4C. No uKxe, good yokn \ 
y^km^ You hane had none yet — whipt about the 



E^ Sweet, honeil ychn ! why booes-a-me, knae 
y^kM\ 

ytJau In witnes whereof, all thefe honed gcntk- 
men eye-witneffes haue fet to their hands. Nay, mf 
my miiuefee (hail know't, that's flat. Are dierc doC 
wenches enow in Emgiatid, but yoo mud walke oner 
iea in your flippers^ and venture (being not (hod) to 
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come into France awenching f what an old man, too ! 
She fhall know what a flippery tricke you would haue 
ferued her in your flippers in France. 
Hob. Nay, bones-a-me, yohn : friends, fweet yohn^ 
all friends ; 
I doe confefs fhaft ouer-reacht thy mailer. 
Ca me, ca thee : conceale this from my wife, 
And lie keep all thy knauery from thine vncle. 
yohn. Well fir, in hope of amendment, I am con- 
tent, and yet 
JHob. Nay, bones-a-me, lie take you at your 
word, 
Befides, I hope thefe honeil gentlemen 
Will faue my credit. 

^ohn. He entreat for you. 

Hob. Tis logicke to me, fu:; I vnderfland you not 
yohn. Marry fir they fey if you will walke with 
them to their lodgings, for my deike they inuite you to 
dinner. 
Hob, God-a-mercy, gentlemen ; God-a-mercy 
ITohn. 
But, bones-a-me knaue, where are their lodgings f 
yohn. Hard by ; for why doe you ask 1 
Hob. I hope theyle biing me to no more bawdy 
houfes ; 
I would not be taken napping againe for two and 

one. 
But, gentlemen. He accept of your curtefie, and then, 

yohn, 
You fliall with me to England : wele fliow France 
Our backes. And you will needs deale for your- 

felfe 
Afore your time, you fhall do*t in England. 
Will you walk, gentlemen t 

Cur. Adieu, monfieur : and Grejham^ farewell 
too. 
No more of French loue, no more French lofle (hall 
do. Exeunt. 
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EnUr Sir Thomas Ramfie Mftg Mayar^ Sheriffs 

Sword-bearer^ &»c 

Sir Tho. Well laid my mafters. See all things be 

ready 
To giue her Majefly fuch entertainment 
As may grace London^ and become the ftate 
Her highnefs brings along. Where's the Qafcn 

nowl 
Sword, She comes along the Strand from Som- 

merfet Houfe^ 
Through Temple Barre^ down Fled Steat^ and die 

Cheapo 
The North fide of the Burfe to Bijhopfgaie^ 
And dines at Mader Grejhams^ and apix>i]its 
To retume on the fouth fide, through Come-htU', 
And there when (he hath viewed the roomes 

aboue 
And walkes below, (hele giue name to the BuifcL 
Sher. The flreets are fit, and all the oom* 

panies 
Plac'd in their liueries gainil her retume. 
But, my Lord Mayor, (hall thefe Ambafladors 
This day haue audience 9 
Sir Tho, Admittance if not audience vas 

granted : 
See therefore trumpets and all kinds of muficke 
Be plac'd againd her royal interview, 
The (leps with arras fpread where (he afcends ; 
Befides, giue charge vnto the fliopkeepers 
To make their bell (howes in the vpper roomes, 
Becaufe the Queen intends to compafle it 

Sher, Tis done my lord. Trumpets afar of. 

Sir Tho, The Queene hath din'd : the trumpets 

found already, 
And giue note of her comming. — ^Bid the waits 
And Hoboyes to be ready at an inftant 
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Enter^ at one doore^ the Quern, Lecefler, SufTex, 
LardSj Greftiam : at the other, Caflimer, the 
French and Florentine Amhaff odors. Sir Thomas 
Ramfie, 6*^. 

Queen, Lejler and Suffex, are thofe the Ambafla- 

dorsf 
Left. They are dread ioueraign : he that formod 
(lands, 
The Emperour's ; the fecond is the French ; 
The lad is the Florentine, 

Queen, We will receiue them. 
Here the Queene entertaines the Ambaffadors, and 
in their feueral languages confers with them, 
Sttffex and Lejler place the Ambaffadors, 
We at our Court of Greenwich will dilate 
Further of thefe defignes. Where's Gre/ham ? 
Grcjh, Your humble fubiedl and feruant 
Queen, Our leafure now femes to furuey your 
Burfe. 
A goodly frame, a rare proportion. 
This city our great chamber cannot (how vs, 
To adde vnto our fame a monument 
Of greater beauty. Lecejkr, what fayft thou t 
Leic. That I my foueraign haue not feene the 

like. 
Queen, Sujfex, nor you 1 

Suff, Madam, not I. This Grejhams work of 
(lone 
Will Hue to him when I am dead and gone. 

Enter Hobfon. 

Hob. God blefs thy grace, Queen Beffe, 

Queen. Friend, what art you ? 

Hob. Knowed thou not me, Queene ? then thou 
knowed nobody. 
Bones-ame, Queene, I am Hobfon ; and old Hobfon^ 
By the Socks, I am fure you know me. 
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Queen, What is he Leajkr t doll thou knov this 
fellow t — 
Grejhamy or you t 

Grejh, May it pleafe your Maiefly, 
He is a rich fubflantial citizen. 

Hob, Bones-a-me, woman, fend to borrow moncj 
Of one you doe not know 1 there's a new tiicke. 
Your grace fent to me by a purfeuant 
And by a priuy feal, to lend your highnefle 
An hundred pound : J, hes^ng that my Queene 
Had need of money, and thinking you had knowne 

me. 
Would needs vpon the bearer force two hundred. 
The Queene (hould haue had three rather then 

feile ; 
I, by this hand. Queene Beffe, I am old Hotfon^ 
A haberda(her, and dwelling by the (locks. 
When thou feed money with thy grace is fcant, 
For twice fine hundred pound thou (halt not want 
Queen, Vpon my bond. 
Hob, No, no, my foueraign ; 
He take thine own word, wi^outfcrip or fcrowle. 
Queen. Thanks honed Hobfoni as I am tne 
maid, 
He lee myfelf the money back repaid. 
Thou without grudging lendd, thy purfe is free ; 
Honed as plain. 
Suff, A true well meaning man, I waiiant him. 
Grejh, Your Maiedy promid to giue the name 
To my new Burfe. 

Queen, Grejham^ we wilL — A herauld, and a tram- 
pet! 
Lee, A herauld and a trumpet ! 
Queen, Proclaime through euery high (Ireet of this 
city. 
This place to be no longer call'd a Burfe, 
But, (ince the building's (lately, fair, and (Irange, 
Be it for euer call'd, the Royal Exchange, 

AfloH/hhert 
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And whiUl this voice flies through the City forth- 
right, 
Arife Sir Thomas Grejham now a knight — 
Be our Ambaiiadors condudled all 
Vnto their feuerall lodgings. — ^This 23. of January, 
A thoufand, fine hundred, and feuenty, Elizabeth 
Chriilens this famous worke. Now to our Court 
Of Greenwich. — Grejham^ thanks for our good cheere. 
We to our people, they to vs are deare. Exeunt, 

Enter Nowell and Lady Ramfie. 

Lady R. What think you of my husband, Mailer 
Deane'i 

Now. As of all men : we are mortal, made of 
clay. 
Now healthful, now crafie, now fick, now well. 
Now liue, now dead ; and then to heauen or hell. 

Lady R, It cheeres my heart, now, in his deepe of 
ficknefs. 
He is fo charitable, and fo well addidled 
Vnto the poores relief. 

Now. It ioyes me too. 
Great is the number of the rich in (hew 
About the city, but of the charitable 
There are but few. 

La. R. Amongfl thefe, I hold old Hobfon well 
deferues 
To be ranckt equal with the bountifullefl. 
He hath rais'd many falling, but efpecially 
One Mafler Rowland^ once call'd Tawny-coat^ 
But now an able citizen, late chofen 
A mafler of the HofpitaL 

Now. I know him well ; 
A good, fufiicient man ; and fmce he purchafl 
His freedom in the city, God hath bled 
His trauaile with increaie. 

La, R, I haue knowne old Hobfon 
Sit with his neighbour Gunter^ a good man. 
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In Chrifts Chnrdi, morn by morn, to watch pooe 

coaples 
That come there to be married, and to be 
Their common £aithers, and giue them in the Qnsdi, 
And fome few angels for a dower to boot. 
Bdides» they two are call'd the ooomioQ goffips, 
To witneis at the Fount for poore mens children. 
None they refufe that on their helpe do call ; 
And to fpeake truth they're boontifull to aU. 

Emitr HobfoD. 

Hcb, Good morrow, Mafter Doffm'^ my good 
ladyl 
Bone5-a-me, woman, thon look*(l (ad to-day ; 
Tboa had not dnink a cup of iack this morning. 
La^ R. We haoe beene dealing of our charity 
Tills morning to poor foldieis, fuch as want 
Ifjd, Gods biei&ng of your heart : need maft be 
fed. 
Let Ts that bane it giue the hungry bread. 

Emter Rowland, alias TanmjhCMU. 

Tiw. Where's Mailer Bi;dfam ! 

//i.'^, Mr new elected mailer of the Hofpital, 
What haflT newes with you I 

TjTsr, bb» £r, the loue I beare you makes ne 
chiiry 
Of joczr good name ; your credit's deare to me. 
Yoa neuer were condemned for any thin^ 
Since I hid ^id acquaintance with your name, 
As now fxxt are. You haue done a deed this day, 
That hiLth ^m tou tane all good thoughts away. 

Jij&. VMiere I boaes-a-me ! WTiy ? fpeak, why I 

TIrar. This day you haae purfued the law fenerdy 
Agoititl oce IiM^tiv, that tide from you 
A huncfred pound ; and he's condemn'd for it. 
And this day he mutl djt. 
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tlok. Bones, man ! 'tis not fo. 

Taw. He is by this half way to Tybume gone. 
The fuit was followed in yohn Grejhams name ; 
How can you then avow you know it not ) 

Hob. A horfe, a horfe, cart horfe, malt-horfe) 
any thing 
To faue the knaue's life 1 I proteft, I fweare. 
This was the firfl time that I heard the knaue 
Hath been in any trouble. Bones-a-me, 
Twas done without my knowledge. 

Taw. Young Grefham in his name purfu'd his 
life. 

Hob. They are knaues both.— A horfe ! 
A hundred thoufand pound cannot make a man ; 
A hundred (hall not hang one by my meanes : 
Men are more worth then money, M. Rowland. 
Come help me to a horfe. The next I meet, 
To faue the knaues life, gallops through the ilreet 

Exeunt Hobfon and Tawney-coai. 

Now. Men are more worth then money, he fays 
true ; 
'TIS faid by many, but maintain'd by few. 

Lady. He is plain and honed : how many great 
profeffors 
Line in this populous city, that make (hew 
Of greater zeal, yet will not pay fo deare 
For a tranfgreffors life. But few are found 
To faue a man would lofe a hundred pound. 

Enter Tawney-coai. 

Now. So fuddenly returned f 
Taw. He rid too fall for me. He hath beene at 
buffets 
With a poor collier, and vpon his horfe 
Is, without faddle, bridle, boots, or fpurs, 
Gallopt towards S. Giles. 
Now. They will take him for a madman. 
Taw. Airs one to him : he does not fland on 
brauery, 
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So he may doe men good. Good deeds excel ; 
And, though but homely done, may be done wdL 

Lady R, Heauen profper his intent — Now, M. 
DoOor, 
And M. Rowlandy let me craue your companies 
To fee my crazy husband, who hath made you 
One of his executors, and would vfe your paines 
In thefe extreames of fickneis. 

Now. I am pleas'd ; 
He glue him phylicke for a foule difeas'd. Exeunt 

Enter three Lards. 

1. You are an early rifer, my good lord. 

2. The blood of youth that tiafficks in the Cooit 
Muil not be fluggifh ; your kmd remembrance. 

3. My very good lord, 

We, that are ilais that waite vpon the traine 
Of fuch a Cynthia vnder whidi we line, 
Muil not be tardie. 

1. You haue (aid true: we are darters in one 
houre. 

And our attendance is to waite on fuch a Queene, 
Whofe vertue all the world : but to leaue that. 
Which euery tongue is glad to commune with, 
Since Monfien firfl arriual in the Land, 
The time that he was here, and the time iince, 
What royalty hath beene in En^Utnds Court, 
Both princely reuelling and warlike fport ! 

2. Such fports do fidy fit our nation. 
That forraine eyes beholding what we are, 
May rather fedk our peace then wiih our war. 

3. Heauen blefs our foueraign from her foes is- 
tent, 

The peace we haue is by her gouemment 

Enter Do^, Parry. 
I. M. DoAor Parry. 
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ft. Good morrow, M. Dodlor. 
3. Tou are an early rifer, fir. 
Dr. My lord, my lord, my very good lord. 

1. This fummer morning makes vs couetous 
To take the profit of the pleaiant aire. 

D. Tis healtlifiil to be flirring in a morning. 

8. It hath pleas'd the Queene, to (hew him many 
Cauours. 

3. Tou fay but right ; and fince his lail di^race, 
The caufe fo great it had furely touch'd his life, 
Had not the Queen been gracious, he feems at Court 
A man more gracious in our foueraign's eye. 
Then greater fubiedls. 

2. She hath giuen him much preferment, 
In greateil place gradt him with conference, 
Ask't for him in lus abfence ; and, indeed, 
Made knowne to vs he is one in her regard. 

3. But did you neuer heare the caufe of his dif-* 
grace I 

2. He did intend the murther of a gentleman 
One, M. Hare^ here, of the Inner Temple, 

And fo farre brought his purpofe to efifedl. 

That M. Hare being priuate in his chamber. 

He watching, as he thought fit time, broke in vpon 

him; 
But he, dliaulted fo, behau'd himfelf. 
That he did guard himfelf, and attach't him. 
From whence he was committed vnto Newgate^ 
And at the Seflions, by twelue honed men. 
Found guilty of burglary, and condemned to die : 
And had died, had her grace not pardon'd him. 

3. She is a gracious princeffe vnto alL 
Bifaiiy (he raifeth, wilheth none Ihould fall 

I. Fie, M. Dodlor, 
Your face beares not the habit it was wont. 
And your difcourfe is alter'd : what's the mattei f 

Dr, And if my brow be fad, or my face pale, 
They do belye my heart, for I am merry. 

I. Men being, as you are, fo great in grace 

Y 2 
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With fuch a royal princeiTey haue no reafoiL 

Enter a GentUman. 
Gmt. Room for my Lord high Steward. 

Enter the Earl of LeceRer ; aU the Lords fiodu 
after him^ and exeunt. Manet Tany, 

Dr. The difcontented defire to be alone : 
My wifhes are made vp, for they are gone. 
Here are no blabs but this, and this one docke 
He keep from going with a double locke. 
Tet it will ilrike : this day it muil be done. 
What muil be done? what muil this engine do? 
A deed of treafon hath prepared me to. 
Thefe two, the! e two ; why they had life by her, 
And (hall thefe two kill their ddiuerer. 
The life that makes me rife 1 thefe once my fin 
Had forfeited ; her mercy pardon'd me. 
I had beene eaten vp with worms ere this. 
Had not her mercy giuen a life to this ; 
And yet thefe hands, if I performe my oath, 
Muil kill that life that gaue a Ufe to both. 
I haue tane the Sacrament to do't, conferr'd 
With Cardinal Como about it, and receiu'd 
Full abfolution from his Holineffe : 
Been iatisfied by many holy fiuhers, 
During my trauels both in France and Italy ^ 
The deed is iuil and meritorious. 
And yet I am troubled when I do remember 
The excellency of her Maiefry ; 
And I would iaine deiifl, but that I know 
How many vowes of mine are gone to heauen. 
My letters and my promifes on earth, 
To holy frithers and graue Catholikes, 
That I would do't for good of Catholikes, 
Then, in the garden where this day (he walkes^ 
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Her graces I will call behind mine eyes, , 
And by a fubiedls hand a Soueraign dies. 

Enter Gent. 

Gent. Clear the way, gentlemen, for the Queen ! 
Mailer Do6lor Parry. Exit Gent. 

Dr. O let me fee a difference in this man. 
Before this Queen (that I am come to kill) 
Shewed me the gracious eye of her refpe<5t, 
And gaue me countenance 'mongd greateft. earls, 
This man was forwarder to thrufl me forth, 
Then now he is humble to accept me in. 
If, then, her grace hath honor'd me fo much. 
How can this hand giue her a treacherous touch 1 
The trumpets fpeak ; Heauen ! what (hall I do I 
Euen what hell and my damn'd heart (hall thrufl me 
ta 

Enter Queen^ Leder, and Lords. 

Queen. Fair day, my lords. You are all larkes, 
this morning ; 
Vp with the fun : you are (lirring earely. 

Zeeef. We are all fubiedls to your foueraignes light 

Queen. That you call duty, we accept as loue. 
And we do thanke you ; nay, we thanke you all : 
Tis not to one, but 'tis in general 

Z^. The Queen would walke apart : forbear, my 
lords. 

Dr. Now, what makes me (hake ) 
Doe angels guard her, or doth Heauen pertake 
Her refuge 1 

Queen. In fuch a garden may a foueraigne 
Be taught her louing fubiedls to maintaine. 
Each plant, vnto his nature and his worth, 
Hauing full cherKhing, it fpringeth forth. 
Weedes mud be weeded out, yet weeded fo. 
Till they doe hurt, let them a Gods name grow. 

Dr. Now Queene. He offers to Otoot. 
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Queen. Who*s there 1 my kind friend, M. DoAor 

Parry % 
Dr. My moil dread foveraign. 
Queen. Why do you tremble, l^L DoAor f Eivt 
yoa any fate to vs 1 
Shake not at vs ; we doe our fubieAs lone. 
Or does thy fauct (how iignes of difcontent 
Through any heauie want opprefleth thee ? 

As Jhe tumes back^ he offers toJkooUj bui 
returning he withdrcemes his hand. 
Thoojgh at our Court of Greenwich thou wei't croft, 
In fuing to be Mailer of St Katherines, 
To do thee good feeke out a better place : 
Shele giue thee that, the which hath giuen thee 
grace. 
Dr. I know your loue dread Queene— Now. 
Queen. Mailer Do6lor about the talke we hid 
together 
Of Engliih Fugitiues that feeke my life : 
You told me of them I am beholding to you. 
Dr. I did no more then duty.— -O, happy time ! 
Queen. And will they iliU perilil I doe they defire 
my blood. 
That wake, when I ihould ileepe, to doe them good \ 
Dr. Madam! 

Queen. Oh, my Maker \—Parry^ villain, traitor, 
What dooil thou with that dagge % 
Dr. Pardon, dread foveraign. 
Queen. Pardon, thou villam, ihewes thou ait a 
traitor. 
Treafon, my lords, treafon. 

Enter the Lords. 

Left. Ha I by the bleil place of Heauen, treafon, 

and we fo neare t 
A traitour with a dagge ! Gods holy mother ! — 
Lords, guard the Queene. — Are you not frighted, 

madam t 
He play the fergeant to arreil the wretch. 
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Quan. Be not fo rafh, good Lecefter : he*s dead 
already; 
Struck with remorfe of that he was to doe. 
Pray let me fpeak with him. — Say, M. Dodlor, 
Wherein haue I deferu'd an ill of you, 
Vnlefs it were an ill in pardoning you. 
What haue I done toward you to feeke my life^ 
Vnleis it were in taking you to grace 1 

Dr. Mercy, dread Queene 1 

Queen. I thank my God I haue mercy to remit 
A greater fin, if you repent for it Arife. 

Jjdc. My lords, what do you mean ? take hence 
that viUain. 
Let her alone, (he'le pardon him againe. 
Good Queen, we know you are too mercifull 
To deale with tndtours of this monftrous kinde. 
Away with him to the Tcwer^ then to death. — 
A traitours death fhall fuch a traitour haue, 
That feeks his foueraignes life that did him faue. 

Queen. Good Lecefler. 

Lee. Good Queen, you mud be rul'd. Exeunt^ 

Enter laeke Grejhatn. 

yohn. Nay, 'sfoot, yack^ hold on thy refolution. 
They fay that may happen in one hour that happens 
not againe in 7. yeare : and I Ihould chance to take her 
in the right vaine, and (he kindly bellow herfelfe vpon 
me, why then there's a man made from nothing ; for, 
before God, I haue fpent all, and am not worth any- 
thing. And, indeed, unlefTe this fame good old Lady 
Ramfey take fome pitie vpon me, and take me for 
better for worfe, God knowes in which of the two 
Counters I (hall keepe my next Chriftmas in ! But, 
by this hand, if fhee will accept of mee in this 
miferable eftate that I am in now — for, before Grod, 
I haue neither money nor credit, as I am an honefl 
man — ^and that's more, I am afear'd then any man 
will beleeue of me — ile forfwear all women but her, 
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and win not kifle any of my ndghboms wines for a 
kingdome.— Here's the houfe : De knock at the door. 
— What, (hall I doot in the caualier humour, with, 
Whofe within, there ho ! or in the Puritan hnmonr, 
with. By your leaue, good brother. Faith, in neither; 
for in the one I (hall be taken for a fwaggering knaae, 
and in the other, to be an hypocritical fool; bat 
honed yack^ in thine owne honeil humour. FUin 
dealing's a iewell, and I haue vs'd it fo long, I amnen 
door to a b^ger. 

Enter 2. Creditors, 

But, Gods precious, what a plague make thefe here t 
Thefe two are two of my creditors : I mufl flop their 
mouths, fleet them from hence, or all the f2£% in the 
fire. 

1. M. Grejham^ you are well met 

yohti. I hope, gentlemen, you will lay fo anoD. 
But you are alone, are you not I 

2. Alone M. Grejham^ why doe you aske % 
yohn. A man hath reafon to aske, being as I am, 

that neuer feeth his creditors but is afeard of the 
catch-pole. But you are kind, my fiiends; and, I 
thanke you, you will beare with me. 

I. I but M. Grejham^ a man may beare till his 
backe breake. 

yohfL I, porters may ; but you that are fubftantial 
honed citizens, there is no feare to be made of your 
breaking. Tou know there's no man fo low, but God 
can ndfe him ; and though I am now out at hedes^ 
or fo as 3rou thinke, I am in the way of preferment, 
and hope to be able to pay euery man within this 
hour. 

1. We Ihould be glad to fee it 

2. But bow, pray, fir \ 

yohn. How f why, very eafily, if I can compafle 
it The truth is, though you would little think it, I 
am fuitor for my L. Ramfey. 

2. But I dare fweare (he is no fuiter to you. 
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Enter Lady Ramfey and D. NowelL 

yohn^ Why, that's true, too; for if (he were a 
futer to me, we (hould be man and wife flraight, and 
you (hould haue your money within this halfe houre. 
But looke ; looke where (he comes : as you are ^ood 
men, mum ; patience, and pray for my proceedm^ 
If I doe fpeed, as I am partly perfwaded, you (hall 
haue your own, with the aduantage : If I (hould be 
croft, you know the worft ; forbearance is no acquit- 
tance. But mum ! if it proue a match, and any of 
you (hould chance to be in the Counter, you know, 
my marriage being fpread, my word will be currant, 
then mum. 

Now. Madam, you are welcome into Lumber- 
Jireet. 

Lady. I thanke your curtefie, good M. Dean. 

Ifohn. See how fortimatly all things chance. If 
it happen as I hope it will, (he t^dng a liking 
to me, here is a prieft to marry us prefently.— 
Madam. 

Lady. Would you any bufmeflfe with me, fir ? 

^ohn. Faith, lady, nece(fary bufines ; and not to 
go far about the bufh, I am come to be a futer vnto 
you. And you know the fafhion of young men, when 
they come awooing to ancient widowes, the way to 
fpeed is to begin thus. 

Lady. You are very forward fir. 

^ohn. You would fay fo, lady, if you knew how 
forward I would be. But, madam, you are rich, and 
by my troth, I am very poore, and I haue beene, as a 
man (hould (ay, (lark naught ; but he goes far that 
neuer turns ; and if now I haue a defire to mend, and 
being in fo good a way, you know how vncharitable 
it were in you to put me out of it You may make 
an honeft man of me, if it pleafe you ; and when thou 
haft made me one, by my troth Mail He keep myfel^ 
for I am a gentleman both by the fathers fide and 
mothers fide ; and, though I haue not the mucke of 
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the world, I haue a great deale of good loae, and I 
prethee accept of it 

Lady. M. Dean^ 
Do you know this gentlemans bufineis to me f 

Now. Not I, beleeue me, madam. 

yohn. I (hall haue her fure. — ^Why, fle tell yon, 
fir. My lady here is a comely, andent, rich widow, 
and I am an honed, proper, poore yoong man, re- 
membering flill I am a gentlemen : now, what good 
her riches may do to my pouertie, your grauitie may 
ghefle ; faue a f oule, perh^)s, M. Dean. Look yon, 
fir : it is but giuing my hand into hers, and hers into 
mine. M. Deane^ I proted before God (hee hath my 
heart already; and with fome three or four words, 
which I know you haue by rote, make vs two, mj 
Lady and I, one, till death vs depart 

Lady R. This gentleman thinks that to be a mat- 
ter of nothing. — But doe you loue me as you doe pio- 
telll 

rohn. Loue you, madam I loue you, by this hand, 
(hall haue her, fure. — Friends, you fee how the 
bufinefle goes forward ; bring me your bills to-morrow 
morning ; or, vpon the hope that I haue, you may 
leaue them widi me : I (hall be able to difchaige.— 
Ha ! ha 1 yacke. 

Lady. How will you maintain me, fir, if I (hooU 
marry you ? 

yohn. Maintaine ! what needfl thou aske that 
queflion ? Foot thou haft maintenance ynough for 
thee and I too. If I (hould marry you . — Friends^ 
you fee how it goes now : to-morrow, within an hoare 
after I am married, I muft take the vpper hand of my 
vncle ; and the next Sunday, I, that was fcarce worthy 
to fit in the belferie, the churchwardens fetch me, and 
feat me in the ChaunceL 

Lady. M. Deane^ I proteft, neuer fince I was 
widow 
Neuer did man make fo much loue to me. 
Sir, for your loue, I am much beholding to you. 
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yohn. Do Mall^ prithee do not think it fo. — ^Be 
chofen one of the Common Comifell, or one of the 
Maflors of the Hofpital, fo perhaps I (hall neuer be- 
come it Many, if I ihould be chofen one of the 
Mailers of Bridewell, for fome of my old acquaintance, 
foot, I would take it vpon me : vice muil be corredled, 
vice muil be corredled. 

Lady. Fill me a large cup full of hippocras, 
And bring me hither 20. IL in gold. 

yohn. And one of your husbands liueiy gownes. 
So now you trouble yourfelf fo much : that gold is to 
contradl vs withaL — A fimple morning ; friends, yod 
cannot beat me downe with yoiu: bills. — M. Deane of 
PowleSf I pray you (lay and dine with me ; you ihall 
not fay me nay : the ofhier you come, the more wel- 
come. 

Now, You are merry, fir. 

yohfL I thank God, and all the world may fee, I 
haue no other caufe. 
That I am likely to be fo well bellowed. 

Lady, Sir, you (hall not fay the loue you IheVd to 
me. 
Was entertain'd but with kind curtefy : 
This for your loue vnto your health I drinke. 
Pledge me. 

yohn. I by my troth. Mall will I, were it as deepe 
as a well. 

Lady. Now, for your paines, there is twenty pound 
in gold. 
Nay, take the cup too fir. Thanks for yoiu: loue ; 
And were my thoughts bent vnto marriage, 
I rather would with you, that feeme thus wild, 
Then one that hath worfe thoughts, and feemes more 
mild. 

^ohn. Foot, will you not haue me, then 1 

Lady R. Yes, when I mean to marry any one ; 
And that not whilll I Hue. 

yohn. See how a man may be deceiued ! I thought 
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I Ihould haue bcene fiire, by this time.— Well, 
diough I fliall not haue you, I (hall haue this with s 
good will. 

Ztufy. With all my heart ; and Tw the loue yon 
haue IhowD, 
Wi{h it to thriue with you, euen as mine own. 

1 . To-moiTow (hall we attend your worihip 1 

3. Sir, heres my bill; it comes to twen^ 
pound. 

yioAii, Friend, PitydoK prouerb, tAe atfe is aUend : 
and, by my troth, I haue learn'd you a leflon. ; Jorbmr- 
• anct is no tuquittance. 

Lady. What men are thefe 1 

^ohtt. Faith, madam, men that haue my hand, 
though not for my honefty, yet for the money that I 
owe them. 

IMy. What doth he owe you I 

1. FifCie pound, madam. 
Lady. What you ? 

2. A hundred marks. 

Lady. He pay yon both. — And, fir, to do you 
good. 
To all youi creditors He do the like. 

yohn, Thats laid like a kind wench ; 
And though we neuer meet again, 
We will haue one buQe more at parting.— 
And now, i'&ith, I haue all my wild oats fown, 
And if I can grow rich by the helpe of ttus. 
He (ay I rofe by Lady Samfeys ki^ Extiad. 

EnierChcrus. 

From fifty eight, the (irll yeare of her rdgne, 
We come to eighty-eighty and of her raigne 
The thirtieth yeare. This Queen inaugurated, 
And ftrongly planted in her peoples heart. 
Was in her youth folicited in maiiiage 
By many princely heires of Chiillendom, 
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Efpecially by Philips King of Spaine, 

Her lifters husband ; who to achieue his ends, 

Had got a difpenlation from the Pope : 

But, after many treats and embaffies, 

Finding his hopes in her quite fruftrated. 

Aims sdl his ftnitagems, plots, and defignes. 

Both to the vtter mine of our land. 

And our religion. But th* vndaunted Queene, 

Fearing no threats, but willing to ftrike firft, 

Sets forth a fleete of one-and-twenty faile 

To the IV0 Indies^ vnder the conduct 

Of Brands Drake and Chriftopher Carlifle ; 

Who fet on Cap de Verd^ then Hifpaniola^ 

Setting on fire the towns of S. Anthony 

And S. Dominkk, The proud Spaniard^ 

Enraged at this affiront, fends foith a fleet, 

Three whole yeares in preparing, to fubuert, 

Ruine, and quite depopulate this land. 

Imagine you now fee them vnder fail, 

Swell'd yp with many a proud, vaineglorious boaft, 

And newly enter'd in oiu: Englijh coaft. Exit 

Enter the Duke of Medina^ Don Pedro, John Marti- 
nus Ricaldus^ and other Spaniards, 

Med We are where we long wifht to be at laft ; 
And now this elephants burden, our Armado, 
Three years an embrion, is at length produc'd, 
And brought into the world to liue at fea. 
Nonfuffictt orbis, our proud Spanijh motto 
By th' Englijh mockt, and found at Carthagen^ 
Shall it not now take force % 
Can England iatisfie oiu: auarice. 
That worlds cannot fuffizel What thinks Don 
Pedro % 

Ped. Alphonfus Perez Guifmany 
Duke of Medina and Sidonia, 
And royal general of our great Armado, 
I think we come too ftrong. What's our defigne 
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Againft a petty ifland gouemd by a woman i 
I thinke, inflead of military men, 
Gamilh'd with armes and martiall difcipline. 
She, with a feminine traine 
Of her bright ladies, beautifull'fl and bed, 
Will meet vs in their fmocks, willing to pay 
Their maidenheads for ranfome. 

Med. Think'ft thou fo, Don Pedro ? 

F^ I therein am confident ; 
And partly forry that our King of Spaine 
Hath been at charge of fuch a magazine, 
When halfe our men and ammunition 
Might haue beene fpar'd. 

Med. Thou put'fl me now in minde 
Of the Grand Signior, who, (fome few yeares fince) 
When as the ^^^eat Amballadour of Spaine 
Importun'd lum for aid againd the land 
Styl'd by the title of the Maiden Ifle^ 
Calls for a mappe : now, when the Amballadour 
Had Ihow'd him th' Indies^ all America^ 
Some parts of Afia^ and Europa too. 
Climes that took vp the greatell part o* th' card. 
And finding Engkmd but a fpot of earthy 
Or a few acres, if at all, compard 
To our fo large and fpadous prouinces, 
Denies him aid, as much againfl his honour 
To fight with fuch a centuple;, of oddes ; 
But gaue him this aduice : Were I (Oedd he) 
As your great Kmg of Spaine^ out of my king- 
domes 
Ide prefle or hire fo many pioneers. 
As with their fpades and mattocks fhould digge vp 
This wart of Earth, and call it in the Sea. 
And well methought he fpake. 

Fed. We haue fhowne ourfelues. 
But are as yet vnfought with. 

Med. All their hearts 
Are dead within 'em ; wee, I feare, (hall finde 
Their feas vnguarded, and their Ihoares vnmann'd, 
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And conquer without battaile. 

Rical. All their honours 
And offices we haue difpofd already. 
There's not a noble &mily in Spaifu^ 
In NapleSy Portugal^ nay Italy y 
That hath not in our fleete fome eminent perfon 
To (hare in this rich booty. 
Med, yohn Martinus Rualdusy you our prime naui- 
gator. 
Since iam'd Columbus or great Magdine^ 
Giue vs a briefe relation of the flreugth 
And potency of this our great Armado, 
Chriilend, by th' Pope, the Nauy Inuindble. 

Rical. Twelue mighty gallions of Fartugale ; 
Fourteene great fhips of Biskey, of Caflik ; 
Eleuen tall (hips of Anddofia \ 
Sixteen gallions, fourteen of Guipufcoa \ 
Ten fail that run by th' name o' th' Eallem fleet; 
The (hips of UrcaSy ZaibraSy Naples \ gallies^ 
Great galliafles, fly-boats, pinnaces, 
Amounting to the number of an hundred 
And thirty tight, tall faile ; the mod of them 
Seeming like cailles built vpon the fea. 

Med, And what can dl their barges, cockboats, 
oares. 
Small veflels (better to be faid to creepe 
Then (ail vpon the ocean) doe 'gaind thefe ) 
They are o'ercome already. 
Rical. All their burdens, 
Fifty-feuen thouiand eight hundred (ixty-eight Tunne ; 
In them nineteene thou(and .two hundred ninety-flue 

fouldiers, 
Two thou(and eight hundred and eighty gaily (laues, 
£ight thouOamd flx hundred and flfty mariners. 
Two thoufand (ix hundred and diirty peece of ord- 
inance, 
Culuerin, and cannon. 
Med* Half thefe would fuffize ; 
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Nor haue we need of fuch furpluiage, 
Againfl their petty fly-boats. 

Enter a Spaniard. 

Span. We haue difcouei^d, 
Riding along the coaRs of Frana and DuHkarh^ 
An Englifh nauy. 

Med. Of what (Irength, what force t 

Span. l*heir number iinall, yet daring, as it 
feemes : 
Their (hips are but low built, yet fwift of laile, 
Whether their purpofe be to fight, I know not ; 
They beare vp brauely with vs. 

Fed. Call our fleet 
Into a wide and femi-drded moone ; 
And, if we can but once incompafle them, 
Wele make the fea their graues, and thenofelues food 
For the fea worme called haddock. 

Med Let's (aile on 
Towards the Thames mouth, and there disburden i% 
Of our land fouldiers ; 

And if the Prince of Parma keepe his appointment, 
Who (with a thoufand able men-at-arms. 
Old fouldiers, and of mod approued difdpline) 
Lies garrifond at Dunkerke, we at once 
Will fwallow vp their nation, and our word 
Be from henceforth VUloria. 

Omnes, VUlorui^ Viihria. ExenML 

Med Had we no other forces in our fleete, 
Nor men, nor arms, nor ammunition. 
Powder, nor ordinance, but our empty bottomes, 
Ballad with the Pop^s blefling, and our nauy 
Chriflen'd by him the Nauy InmnabUy 
We had enough : what's more's vnnecefiary. 
Nor thinke we threaten England all in vaine ; 
Tis ours, and we heere chriflen it New Spaine. 

Omnes. Vt^loria^ Viiloria. 
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Drum and colours. Enter the Earle of Leceftery the 
Earle of Hunfdon^ bearing the fiandard^ Queene 
Elizabeth, compleatly armedy and Souldiers. 

Queen. A (land ! — From London thus far haue we 
marched ; 
Here pitch our tents. How doe you call this place t 

Leic. The town 3rou fee, to whom thefe downes 
belong, 
Giues them to name the plains of TlWery. 

Queen. Be this, then, ili!*d our camp at TUbery ; 
And the fird place we haue been feene in arms. 
Or thus accoutred, here we fixe our foot. 
Not to (lir backe, were we fure here t* incounter 
With all the Spaniih vengeance threatened ys, 
Came it in fire and thunder. Know, my fubiedls, 
Your Queene hath now put on a mafcuHne fpirit, 
To tell the bold and daring what they are. 
Or what they ought to be ; and fuch as faint, 
Teach them, by my example, fortitude. 
Nor let the beft proou'd foldier here difdaine 
A woman fhould conduct an hod of men. 
To their difgrace or want of prefident 
Haue you not read of braue Zenobia^ 
An Eaileme queene, who fac'd the Romaine legions, 
£uen in their pride and height of potency. 
And in the field inoounter'd perfonally 
AureHanus Qefar} Think in me 
Her fpirit furuiues. Queen of this weflem ifle, 
To make the fcom'd name of Elizabeth 
As fiightfiil and as terrible to Spaine 
As was Zenobias to the State of Rome. 
Oh I could wifh them landed, and in view, 
To bid them inflant battaile ere march farther, 
Into my land. This is my vow, my reft ; 
lie paue their way with this my virgin breft. 

L^. But (madam) ere that day come. 
There will be many a bloody nofe, I, and crack'd 
crown : 

1 y 
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We fhall make work for fuigeons. 

Queen. I hope fo, Lejler. — For you, Sir Antkmj 
Browne^ 
Though your religion and recuianqr 
Mighty in thefe dangerous and fufpidous times, 
Haue drawne your loyalty into fufpe^l, 
Tet haue you herein amply cleared yourfelf^ 
By bringing vs fiue hundred men, well arm'd. 
And your owne felfe in perfon. 

Sir Aniho. Not only thofe, but all that I eniojri 
Are at your highnes feryice. 

Queen. Now, Lord Hunfdon^ 
The Lord-Lieutenant of our force by land 
Vnder our general, LeJUr^ what thinkeft thou 
Of their Armado, chnflen'd by the Pope 
The Nauy Inuindble I 

Huns, That there's a power aboae both them and 
vs, 
That can their proud and haughty menaces 
Conuert to their owne ruins. 

Queen, Thinked thou fo, Hunfdan t 
No doubt it will — Let me better funiay my campe. 
Some wine, there ! — A health to all my fouldiers. 

Flouri/h tntmfds, 

Methinks I do not fee, *mong(l all my troops. 
One with a courtiers fkce, but all look foldier-like. 

Apealof /hotwUJM, 

Whence came this found of (hot f 

Leic, It feems, the nauy 
S^l'd by the Pope the Nauy Inuindble^ 
Riding along the coad of Franu and Dunkerk^ 
Oifcouer'd firil by Captaine Thomas Ptewu^g^ 
Is met and fought widi by your admiral 

Queen. Heauen profper their defence ! 
Oh had God made vs man-like like our mind. 
We'd not be here fenc'd in a mure of armes^ 
But ha' been prefent at thefe fea alarmes. Bom. 
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Enter i. Poft, 

Make way, there 1— What's the news ? 

I. Heauen bleile your Maiefly i 
Your royal fleet bids battaile to the Spaniard, 
Whofe number with aduantage of the wind, 
Gains them great odds ; but the vndaunted worth 
And well knowne valour of your admiral, 
Sir Francis Drakey and Martin JFurbifluTy 
yokn Hawkins^ and yotur other EngUfh captains. 
Takes not away all hope of vidlory. 

Queen. Cand thou defcribe die manner of the 
fight f 
And where the royal nauies fird incountei^d % 

PoJL From Dauer cliff we might difcem them 
join 
'Twixt that and Calice ; there the fight begun. 
Sir Francis Drake, Vice- Admiral, was fird 
Gaue an onfet to this great Armado of Spaine\ 
The manner thus. With twenty-fiue fail, 
Thofe fhips of no great burden, yet well mann'd, 
For in that dreadful confli^ few or none 
Of your (hips royal came within the fight. 
This Drake^ I fay, (whofe memory (hsdl Hue 
While this great world, he compafl fird, (hdl lad) 
Gaue order that his fquadrons> one by one. 
Should follow him fome didance, dears his courfe,' 
But none to dioote tiU he himfelf gaue fire. 
Forward he deer'd, as for before Ae red 
As a good musket can well beare at twice, 
And as a fpy comes to furuay their fleet. 
Which feem'd like a huge dty built on the fea. 
They fliot, and fliot, and emptied their broadfides 
At his poor fmgle veffel : he iailes on. 
Yet all this while ilo fire was feene from him. 
The red behind, longing for a6lion. 
Thought he had beene tum'd coward, that had done 
All this for their more fafety. He now finding 
Mod of their prefent fury fpent at him, 

Z 2 
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Fires a whole t3rre at once, and hauing emptied 
A full broadGde, the reft came vp to him. 
And did the like^ vndaurted^ Scarce the laft 
Had pad by them, bat Draki had cleared the fea ; 
For, ere th' mweildly yeflels could bd ftirr^d^ 
Or their late emptied ord'na&ce charg'd agen^ 
He takes aduantage both of winde and tide. 
And the fame courfe he took in his progreffe, 
Doth in his backe returne keepe the fame order, 
Scouring along, as if he would befi^e them 
M^th a new wsSX of fire, in all his fquadrons 
Leauing no charge that was not brauely manfi'd : 
Infomuch, that blood as vifibly was feene 
To pour out of their portholes, in fiich manner 
As after (howres i' th* city, fpoutii fpill raine. 
And thus Drake bad them welcome : what after 

happen'd, 
Such a huge doud of (moke inviron'd vs. 
We could not well difcouer. 

Queen. There's for thy fp^ed ; 
And England ne'er want fuch a Drake at neede. 

Enter the Second Poft, 

Th*art welcome : what canft thou relate, 
Touching this naval conflict ? 

a« Pofl, Since DraJ^s fird onfet^ and our fleete 
retir'd. 
The Spanifh nauy, being linckt and chain'd 
like a half moon, or to a full bent bow. 
Attend aduantage ; where, amongd the reil, 
Sir Martin EurbtfTiiry blinded with fmoake^ 
By chance is fallen into the midd of &em, 
Sdll fighting 'gainfl extremity of oddS| 
Where he» with all his gallant foUowetSy 
Are folded in deaths arms. 

Queen. If he furuiue, he (hall be nobly nLn(om*d : 
If he be dead, 
Yet he fhall liue in immortality. 
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How fares our Admiral t 

3. Foft. Brauely he dire^, 
And with much judgment England neu^ bred 
Men that a fea-fight bett^ managed. 

Queen. It cheers my blood ; and if fo Heaven be 
pleas'd, 
For iome negledled duty in ourfelf, 
To punifb vs with lofle of thefe braue fpirits, 
His will be done ; yet will we pray for them* 
What feys valiant U/kr% 

Thou wilt not leaue vs, wilt thou ? lookft thou pale ? 
What lays old Hunfdon ? nay, He fpeake thy part : 
Thy hand, old lord, I'm fure I haue thy heart 

Huns. Both hand and heart 

Ent^ the Third Pofl. 

Queen. Before thou fpeak'fl, take that : if he be 

dead, 
Our felfe will fee his funerall honoured. 

3. Poft. I then proceed thus ; when the great 

gallianes 
And galliafles had inviron'd them. 
The vndaunted Eurbi/ker^ though round befet, 
Cheer'd vp his foldiers, and well manned his fights. 
And flancUng barehead brauely on the decke. 
When murdering (hot, as thick as ApHTs hail, 
Swoong by his ears, he waned his warlike fword, 
Firing at once his tyres on either fide 
With fucb a fury that he brake their chaines, 
Shattered their decks^ and made their (loutefl (hips 
Like drunkards reel, and tumble fide to fide. 
Thus in war's fpight and all the Spaniards fcofl^ 
He brought both (hip and fouldiers brauely off. 
Queen. War's fpight, indeed ; and we, to do him 

right, 
Will call the (hip he fought in The Warres-fpight. . 
Now, countrymen, (hall our fpirits here on land 
Come (hort of theirs fo much admir'd at fea % 
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If there be any here that harbour feare. 

We giue them liberty to leaue the campe. 

And thank them for their abfence. 

A march, lead on ! we'le meet the woril can faD ; 

A march wiMu 
A maiden Queene is now your generalL 

As they march about the flagtj Sir Francis Drake and 
Sir Martin Furbifher meet them with ^amfii 
enfi^ns in their hands^ and drum and cdntn 
before them. 

Queen. What meanes thofe Spanifh enfignes in tbe 
hands 
Of EngUfh fubieOs ? 

Drake, Gracious Queene, 
They (how that Spaniards' liues are in the hands 
Of England's foueraign. 

Quin. Englanc^s God be praifed ! 
But, prethee, Drake (for well I know thy name, 
Nor will I be vnmindfiil of thy. worth) 
Briefly rehearfe the danger of the batde ; 
Till Purbijher was refcued we haue heard. 

Drake. We then retired ; and after counfell call'd, 
We (luft eight empty hoys with pitch and oil. 
And all the ingredients apteft to take fire, 
And fent them where their proud Armado lay. 
The Spaniard^ now at anchor, thought we had come 
For parley, and fo rode fecure \ but when 
They beheld them flame like to fo many bright boo- 

fires, 
Making their fleete an Etna like themfelues, 
They cut their cables, let their anchors (ink. 
Burying at once more wealth within the fea, 
Then ^ Indies can in many years redore. 
Now their high built and large capacious bottomes 
Being by this means vnaccommodated. 
Like to fo many rough, vnbridled deeds, 
Command themfelues, or rather are commanded, 
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And harried where th' inconilant windes (hall pleafe. 
Some fell on quickfands, others brake on (helues : 
Medina^ their great Grand and General, 
We left vnto die mercy of the fea ; 
Don Pedro^ their high admirall, we tooke, 
With many knights and noblemen of Spaine^ 
Who are by this time landed at St Afargrets, 
From whence yom- admirall brings them vp by land. 
And at St ycmt^s means to greet your grace. 

Queetu Next vnder Heauen your valours haue the 
praife ! 
But prethee, Drake^ 
Giue vs a brief relation of thofe (hips, 
That in this expedition were employed 
Againd the Spani(h forces ? 

Drake. The Elizabeth yonas. Triumph, the WhiU 
Beare, 
The Mer Honora^ and the ViSbry ; 
Arch Raleigh, Du Repulfe, Garland, Warres-fpighty 
The Mary Rofe, the Bonaventure, Hope, 
The JUon, Rainbow, Vantguard, Nonpareil, 
Dreadnought, Defiance, Swiftfure, Antilach, 
The Whale, the Scout^ Achates, the Reuenge. 

Queen. Drake, no more. — 
Where'er this nauy (hall hereafter faile, 
O may it with no lefs fucce(re preuail : 
Difmiffe our campe, and tread a royal march 
Toward St *fames's, where in martial order 
Wele meete and parley our Lord Admiral 
As for thofe en(]gns, let them be fafely kept, 
And giue commandment to the Deane of PauTs 
He not forget, in his next learned fermon, 
To celebrate this conqueft at PauTs crofs ; 
And to the audience in our name declare 
Our thanks to Heauen, in vniuerfal prayer. 
For though our enemies be ouerthrown, 
'Tis by the hand of Heauen, and not our own. 
One found a call. — Now louing countrymen. Call. 
And fellow foldiers, merited thanks to all 
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We here difmifle jroo, and diObltie oar campe. 

Omna. Long liue, long raigo oui Qiieene 



Queen. Thankes, general thanks : 
Towards Letido/t march wee to a peaceful throne : 
We with no wairet, yet we muft guard our owne. 
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APPENDIX. 



[The following is the conclufion of the Second part 
of " If You know not Me, You know Nobody,** as it 
(lands in the editions of z6o6, i6oi^ and 1623.] 

A peale of Chambers. 

Enter Queen^ Hunldon, Lecefler, Drum^ Colours^ 

and Sauldiers, 

Queen. A (land, there, lords ! Whence comes this 
found of (bott 

Lei. Pleafe it your maiedy, tif thought the Fleete 
Lately difcouered by your fubieiSl flemngf 
Riding along the coads of JF^anu and DunJkri, 
Is met and fought with by your Admirall 

Queen. Hesuen profper bis proceedi^gi i Harki^ 
my lords ; 
Still it increafeth. Ob, bad God and natiuie 
Giuen vs proportion roan*like U> our mind, 
Wede not (Umd here, fenc*C in a wall of arms, 
But haue been prefent in tbeie Tea alarms. 

Ifun/. Your royal re(blution hadi created 
New fpirits in our fouldiers breds, and made 
Of one man thiee. 
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Enter a Poft. 

Queen. Make way, there ! — ^What's the newes t 

PoJL Tour royal fleet bids battell to the .^ 
niardSy 
Whofe number with the aduantage of Ae winde, 
Giues them great odds ; but the vndaunted wordi 
And well knowne valour of your Admirall, 
Sir Frasuis Drake^ and Martin FUrbiJher^ 
Giues vs afliired hope of vidlory. 

Queen, Where did the rojral nauies firfl encoun- 
ter I 

Poft, From Dauer clif& we might difceme diem 
joine, 
But fuch a cloud of (moake enuirond them. 
We could difcouer nought of their proceedings ; 
For the great Spam/k fleet had winde and tide. 
God and good hearts (land on your Graces fide. 

Quien. There's for thy newes. — He that firfl lent 
me breath, 
Stand in the right of wrong'd Elisabeth 

Omnes. God and his angels, for Elizabeth, 

Enter another Po/t. 

Queen. Welcome, a God's name! What's the 
newes, my firiend t 
Alas, good man, his looks fpeake for his tongue. 
How flands the fea-fight ? 

PoJL Mod contrarious. 
The Spanish fleet, cail in a warlike ranke. 
Like a half moon, or to a fuU bent bow. 
Wait for aduantage : when, amongfl the reft. 
Sir Martin Furbt/hery blinded with (moake. 
And fir'd in heart with emulating honour, 
Gaue the proud Spaniard a broadflde of fliot : 
But being within the compafle of their danger. 
The diflant comers of their gripled fleet 
Circled him round. This valiant Furbtjhery 
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With all his braae and gallant followers, 
Are folded in deaths armes. 

Queau II he fiiruiue, 
He ihall be nobly ranfom'd : if he die. 
He liues an honour to his nation* 
How fares our Admiral t 

Pq/l Brauely he fights : 
Dire^ with judgement and with heedfiill care 
Offends the foe. England nere bred 
Men that a fea fight better managed. 

Queen. It cheers my blood : and if my God be 
pleafedy 
For fome neglected duty in ourfelfe, 
To punifh vs with loile of them at fea, 
His will be done : yet will we pray for them. 
If they retume, ourielfe will be the firft 
WiU bid them welcome. — What fays valiant Lecefler f 
Thou wilt not leaue me, wilt thou 1 Dod thou looke 

palef 
What (ays old Hunfdan % — Nay ; He fpeak thy 

part 
Thy hand, old Lord ; I am fure I haue thy heart 

Hunf, Both hand and heart 

A noife within^ crying A Furbifher. 

Enter a Captain. 

Queen. Then let both heart and hand 
Be brauely vfed, in honour of our land. 
Before thou fpeakil, take that : if he dead, 
A Queen will fee his fimeral honoured 

C(^. When the foes (hips 
Had grafpt his (hips within a (leely girdle. 
The valiant Captain, ouercharg'd with her, 
Hauing no roome for cowardize or fear, 
Gaue all his Ordinance a gallant charge, 
Cheer'd vp his fotddiers, man'd vp his fights. 
And (landing barehead brauely on the decke. 
When dangerous (hot, as thick as April haile. 
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Dropt bf his cwn; he w'd his wSke frondL 
And, wiihaboki <Vfia?yr lo tiKfec* 
The watchvord given, bis ordsaace let #f 
With ibch a fory, dut it broke their rmkf% 
Shatterd their 6des, and made theirmfibe ftipi 
Like dnmkards rede, and tumble 6de toUe: 
But to CDodiKie, Bch vas the wi2i of heaBO^ 
And the troe ^piiit of that ^ernkmcBt 
That, being thooght hopelefic to bepfdcRaed, 
Yet, in wan Cpigb^ and ail the S^ammrds fcaS, 
He brought hjs (hip and fooldieis bmadj o£ 

QtutH. Wan fpight, indeed ! and we, to do bis 
right. 
The (hip he faild in, fo^ight in, call Wan 
Now, noble ionldicn* looae yoor hearts, 
To iioble rdbiution : if anj here 
There be that louea ts not, or haiboiir feue. 
We giue him liberty to leane our campe 
Without dif pleafuie. 

Our armies rofill, fo be equal our hearts ; 
For with the n»eane(l here lie fpend my blood. 
And (o to iofe it coont my onely good.— - 
A march, lead on, weele meet the woril can bJl : 
A maiden-Queen will be your General 



Tkty march one way <mL At the aiker doort^ exUr 
Francis Drake, with colours and atfipta takm 
fr&m the Spaniards. 

What mean tfaefe Spamjh enfignrs in the hands 
Of Englijh fubieOs I 

Drake. Honorable Queen, 
They (hew that Spaniards liues are in the hands 
Of Englands ibucraign. 

Queen. Englands God be pndfd I 
But prethee Drake^ for well I know thy name. 
And lie not be uimiindful of thy worth. 
Briefly rehearle the danger of the battel]. 
Till Furbijher was refcued we haue heard. 
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Drake. The danger after that was worfe than 
then. 
Valour on both fides (Iroue to rife with honor, 
As is a pair of balance, once made euen, 
So flood the day, itiClind to neyther fide. 
Sometii&es we yeelded ; but like a ramme 
That makes retumment to redouble flrength, 
Then forc'd them yeeld ; when our Lord Admirall 
Following the chafe, Ptdro theh- Admiral, 
With many knights afid captained of acconnt, 
Were by his noble deeds tane prifoners, 
And vnder his condudl are fafely kept. 
And are by this time landed at S. Margrds : 
From whence they meane to march along by land, 
And at S. y antes heele greete your Maiefly. 
Thefe Spanijh enfigns, tokens of our conquefl, 
Our captaines tooke from off their battered (hips : 
Such as flood out, we funke \ fuch as fubmitt^, 
Tafled our Englijh mercy, and furuive, 
Vaflals and prifoners to your foueraigntie. 

Queen. Next vnder God your valors haue the 
praife : 
Difmifs our campe, and tread a royall march 
Towards S. yames^ where, in martiall order, 
Weele meet and parley our Lord Admiral, 
And fet a ranfome of his prifoners. 
As for thofe enfignes, fee them fafely kept ; 
And giuc commandment to the Deane of Powles 
He not forget, in his next learned fermon, 
To celebrate this conqueft at Powles Croffe ; 
And to the audience in our name declare 
Our thankes to heauen in vniuerfal prayer : 
For though our enemies be ouerthrown, 
Tis by the hand of heauen, and not our own. 
On I found a call ! — Now louing countrymen, 
Subie<5ls, and fellow fouldiers, that haue left 
Tour weeping wiues, your goods, and children. 
And laid your Hues vpon the edge of death. 
For good of England and Elizabeth^ 
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We tbanke joq aU. Thofe that for vs would 

fafeed, 
Saiin finde vs kinde to them, and to their feed. 
We here difmifle you, and difmifle our campe. 
Againe we thanke yoa : pleafeth God we liue, 
A greater reoompence then thanks wede giue. 

AIL Our liues and liuings for Elitabdk. 

Queau Thankes ; geneial thankes. — 
Towaitis Lomiom march we to a peacefiill throne : 
We wifh no wars, yet we mud guard our owne. 

Exoiid. 



FINIS. 




Epilogue. 



The FrincefTe young Elisabeth yliave feene 

In her minori^, and fince a Queene, 

A Subje^ and a Soveiaigne : in th' one 

A pitded Lady : in the royall Throne 

A potent Queene. It now in you doth red 

To know, in which (he hath demeand her belt 



NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Page i. 

The Firft and Second parts of King Edward the Fourth, 

Reprinted for the Shakefpeare Society in 1S42, ** from the 
tmique black letter firft Edition of i6cx>, collated with one other 
in black letter, and with thofe of 1 6 19 and 1626, with an Intro- 
du(ftion and Notes by Barron Field/' Thefe notes we have laid 
extenfively under contribution in the enfuing pages. 



In the black letter edition of 1605, the word "God" is 
frequently changed into "Cock" in evafion of the ftatnte of 
3 Jac I, then newly paiTed. It is almoft needlds to fay that 
the original word has been invariably reftored in the prefent 
reprint 

Page 6. 

A fit of mirth. 

As oppofed to a continuance. The phrafe occurs in Putten- 
ham's Art of £ngii/h Poefu^ 1589, where the author fpeaks of 
"blind harpers, or fuch like tavem-minftrels, that give a fit of 
mirth for a groat" Thy wordyS/ refers to the portions or paufes 
in a ballad or romance. 

Page 7. 

Falconbrid^. 

*' The perfon here meant was Thomas Nevil, baftard fon to 
Lord Falconbridge ; ' a man (fays Hall) of no lefs courage then 

1 AA 
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audacity, that > inore meter could aot be chofen to fet all the 
wotlde in > broyle, and to put the eftale of tbe realme cm an yl 
hazard.' He once bnnghl his Ihips up the Thames, and with a 
conCdetabte body of the men of Kent and EfTci, made a Tpiriled 
aflaolt on the City, with a viev to plunder and pillage, which 
wu not repelled bat after a (harp conflifl and the lofs of many 
livei ; and had it happened at a more critical period, might hare 
been attended with fatal confequences to Edward. After roving 
on the lea Tome lillte time longer, he ventured to land at 
Soathamplon, where be was taken and beheaded." — Ritft». 
It appean from both the Camden Society's publications, hereafter 
quoted, that he was taken al Sandwich. 
Page la 
At LeadtnMaU, viiUJiU ftarla by fht fait. 

Leadenhall was a public granary. 
Pace ii. 
BircMn laneJhaU fuite vs. 

i. I. fhall Aimith us with fuits of clothes. Biichin Lane wat 
the Monmouth Street of the city. It was not inhabited by the 
mercen and woollen-drapers, as flated by Mr. Rimbaall in Us 
notes to FiUWi Anatomii, but by " the fripperers or upholders, 
that fold old apparel and houfdiold llufr," The mercen, as 
appears both from Slow and from this play, lived in CheapGde. 
StxTTuRvyaUKingandlAeLiyall Subjafl,vri\.'n.,p. 13. 

Page ij. 

Clapperdttd)^n. 

A ouit term for a beggar, ingenioufly derived by Mr. Collier 

from knocking the dapdilh (which b^gaia carried) with a knife 

or dudgeon. 

Afui cutiing of tkroais bt eritd havock. 

See Corieiatms, var. ed., aA iii. fcene l. Crying ittvoek by the 

conqueror was the coDverfe of crying qtiarter by the conquered. 
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Page 19. 
A tme finger, 
Le. the finger of a true, or honed man. 

Page 21. 
The Mouth of Bi/hopfgate, 
Some mn at the gate, where liquors were fold. 

lb. 

Mazer, 
Mazard, the face. 

lb. 

As tall a man. 

i.e, as brave a man. 

Page 33. 
Arife Sir John Crofebie, Lord Maior of London and Knight, 
Ari/e Sir Ralfe JolTeline Knight, 

It appears from Stow that Sir John Crosby was SheriflT, not 
mayor, in this year, and that Sir Ralph Joceline was mayor, and 
knighted, in 1464. Crosby never was mayor. The following is 
StoVs annal of the year 1470 : — 

** 147a The loth. [Edw. IV.] Sir John Crosbie, John Ward, 
[Sheriffs] ; mayor, Sir John Stockton, mercer. 

"Thomas the baftard Fauconbridge, with a riotous company, 
fet upon this city at Aldgate, Bilhopfgate, the Bridge, &c., and 
twelve aldermen, with the recorder, were knighted in the field 
by Edward IV., to wit, John Stockton, mayor, Raph Vemey, 
late mayor, John Yong, late mayor, William Tayler, late mayor, 
Richard Lee, late mayor, Matthew Phillips, late mayor, George 
Ireland, William Stoker, William Hampton, fmce mayor, Thomas 
Stolbroke, John Crosbie, and Bartlemew James, fmce mayor, with 
Thomas Urfwike, recorder." — StffvJs Survey of London by Thorns^ 
p. 193. See alfo Mr. Bnice*s Notes to the CasKien Society's 
Hiftorie of the Arrival of Edward IV.^ and the fame Society't 
Warkworth*s Chronicle^ p. 21. 

Page 37. 

Miller thy duty is a tlumfand markes. 

i.e, that which is due to thee. 

AA 2 
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Pack 38. 
PdnwtU pink a$ui pintkue, fiibote and carud, TumhuU and 

Spittal, 
The four names ot craft are ufed for the ladies of Spicing's 
acquaintance. For tumbull, fee Collier's Shaktfpiart, ToLiT- 
p. 407. A fpittal is an hofpital, or peft houfe. 

Pack 39. 
Dicktr. 
A dicker of leather is ten hides. 

Page 4a 
Sawfft thcu not the deere imboil. 
" When a deer is hard ran, and foams at the mooth, he is (lid 
to be imbc/L'*— Warton an Taming of the Shrew,^ aift L fcene I. 

Jb, 
that makes ye prate ta me fo fondly. 
Hobs does not underftand "deer imboft," and takes it for 
lboli(h love-talk. 

Ih. 
meg-holly. 
Probably a oontnuftion or corraption for the Virgin Maxy. 

Page 41. 
by the momfd-foot, 

" I know a man that will never fwear bat by cock andpye, or 
numfe-foot. I hope you will not fay thefe be oaths." — Tkt 
Flaine Mans Palkuay to Heaven. By Arthur DenL 1 601. 

lb, 
thefe courtnols. 

This word oocnrs in the old ballad of the King astdthe MHier 
of Mansfield^ and is a contemptuous word for courtier— <oiirt' 
moodlc. So gromt-noU means groffe-ude. See Shenoood. 

Page 42. 
His Maieffyf 
.\Jthough Mr. Douce has (ho^kn that the word majtfiy was oe- 
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cafionally applied to kings, long before the reign of James I., a 
few years previous to which this play was written, yet War- 
burton is probably right in faying Uiat this king was the fiift in 
England that affomed the words /acred majefty as a fettled (lyle, 
to die exdufion of hightufs and grace^ which were previoufly em- 
ployed, at the option of the fpeaker. Thus, indifcriminately, 
Shakefpeare ufes all thefe words, making his hidorical charac- 
ters fpcak the language of his, and not of their own, time ; and it 
is therefore perfe^y natural that the Tanner of Heywood's days 
ibonld not know what "his majefty** means, and, like Falftaff, 
Ihould quibble at the word grace. 

Page 42. 

Dofl thou not know me ? Then thou knoweft nobody. 

The (ame words are fpoken by Hobfon to the Queen in 
Heywood's Elizabeth, to which they form the fecond title. Vide 
fuprh, p. 317. 

Page 43. 

Gods blue budJun, 

This may be called the oathkin of OdsbotUkins, or by God*s body. 
The epithet blue is analogous to the French venire bleu, or mor- 
bleu. 

Page 44. 

my mate knowes ha and ru, 

Ar and r/ are the woxtls one hears from the mule-driven all 
day long in Spain, where the verb to drive is arriar. 

Page 45. 
Nay thats counfel, 
Le,, that's a fecret 

lb. 
Yorhe, Yorke, for my mony. 
See this old fong in Ritfon's Northern Garlands. 

Page 47. 
ki/s the po/l. 
This was a by-word for being (hut out See Haughton and 
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CAtfTtif.'.y Puumt Q-r-iTih En^ry .\fan tm as Jli im m m ' ui iL 
Tr^ne l, ^ ^ tmntt .x.if t inth JCnan^-fr:, 3ert»on^ til i. 

■DTtdinon ,ke tail ul. 
U vns iinr incnmmniu m ranniinr joas^izss^ 'ja nmr Jie 'vnnt 



Crmd^ ftur^ F.tesicIi, aumy "hanwT 

P u'.a ^ 

viil-^rt*^ .n JM-ukmg^ tlic tiTsen*, was an unc^/u ihanxifeahc i 

P uvu ^5^ 
I/^ -urn Cm Jhnd. ^kc 

Pir,s 6«> 

O'/i M fifiii^iicnt to what w« ^tjilA wcjw q2l rxru.i:Mt. 
V'X.it.% wa.i 2 pr^U-ux ; a fch^Vl^^y wm dise €f:a part dL aaas't 

fe4t fyk\^\ f*h/ih/p-iJ.ri^ vrX ▼. p. 1 917. 

n. 

By my haluLmic 
" T>»U Mr, Ritr<>fi expUir», f>y my holy dcom^, or iieateBoeit 
th»e reforre^flKjin, fffjtn ihe Saxoo k4iligd4fm ; bat the wocd does 
IK^ apf>car to hare haH fach a meaning. It rather fignifies koh^ 
nr/t, frt horujly. It Iikewile denoted a facraxncnt, a faixfbary, 
iclic^ of Caints o*^ ^^X ^^^ holy. It feems in later time to 
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bftTC been corrupted into hoUdamet as if it expreffed the holy 
Virgin. Thus we have So hdp me God andhoUidamel See Bul- 
Idn's Book of theufe of/ukemm^ 1579, fo. 2."—Dottce, 

Mr. Crabb Robinfon siiiort]t^d0omt ox judgment^ andconiiders 
iom as a mere fuffix, correfponding with the German thumy in 
which language heiligthum'y^ the^ ordinary word iox /atUhutry^ or 
holy place or thing. Hium^ in German, anfwers to our dom in 
Ckri/Undom, kingdom, freedom , wifdom. By my kalidom, there- 
fore, means by my goodnefs, by my hoUnefs I The Englifli dic- 
ticHiaries attribute the fuffix dom to the Saxon word for domimom, 
or doom ; but this is doubtful 

Page 72. 
DybeU here in Caperdochy. 

This is fome cant term for a prifon, and is not met with elfe- 
where. 

Outflip the king be miferable. 
Unlefs the King be compai&onate. 

Page So. 
T%ai honefly merry hangman, how doth he f 

Hangman was a term of endearment, and this explains the 
following paffage in Mwh Ado about Nothing, a<5l iii fcene 2. 

** He hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's bowftring, and the little 
hangman dare not flioot." 
So in Lcv^s Labour Loft, a<5l v. fcene 2. 

"Cupid a boy. 
Ay, and a Ihrewd unhappy gallows too." 



Tan-vat, or tan-pit. 



Neufs? 



Page 90. 
tanfat. 

Page 92. 
Nufe. 



Page 106. 

crownes of thefunne. 

Mr. Douce fays thefe were gold, originally coined by Louis 
XI , and that their name was derived from the mint-mark ol a 
fun. They were current in this kingdom by weight, as certain 
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asatt vteve m Frmoc See aUo Gifixd*s Maftngar^ vol 

Pace 107. 
3>«M^i&ct <f pMD wac, xm -anil bring from tkaue, 
tu^ mj inaBd g;Trcs ae, or mx^Tcs me. 

Pace 109. 
« .mifdi af tmp mk s^ 4m, emery ymr hefJc 
Thss '11 ■ iiMwiiM rcfenatiao ia old lcala» bdides tbe 

Pace hi. 



pfizys arehJ] ^ playing Jack and flaying thi 

/.mtxng Jmcjk. The aDa6oB here is to the fong fo named : '* Shee 

CBcrie dsj fogs Jfknfrr the King,"* — Skarpmian^s /Zesrc; fig. F. 

edL i6ia 

Pace 117. 

Hypeniie. 
The black kttff cditiaD otf^ 1613, and the romaa of 1626^ icad 
i^rtt^. The other ranoas leadings are io miH i fUMS aid lb 
tnrttl, that we hare not noted them. 

Pace 162. 

S/mria zitnlamina, Ac. 

T&us text b from the Vulgate vcrikxi of the Wi/dom ef Soie- 
iiL4. 

Pace 186. 

Shares Diick, 
The old ballad dijant Share hat the (ame kiea ; but the place 
fo calkd huDdrcds of yean before. See Stow^s Smrvey tf 
Limdan, Thorns' ed., pc 158, and Fuller's Wortkia^ MiddUfex, 
A ditch, ix /eater, b Tolgarly called \Jhare, Heywood has takdi 
his izBs from the old ballad, and not from hiftory. Jane Shore 
was lirii^ thirty years alter the death of Edward IV., when Sir 
Thomas More wrote his Hillary of Richard III. It appears, 
from a letter of King Richard's in the Harleian MSS. (Percy's 
Rditpaes, iL 405), that, while (he was imprifoned, the folidtor- 
general wiftied to marry her, and that the king would have 
releafed her for that pnrpofe, if the learned gentleman cx>ald not 
be diffoaded from the match. Shore is in that letter called 
Wdliam ; hot Heywood has Rriclly followed the names and 
tragedy of the old ballad. 



361 

Page 189. 

If you know not me, you know no bodie. 

The two hiflorical Plays on the Lite and Reign of Queen 
Elizabeth, with an Introduction and Notes by Mr. J. Payne 
Collier, were printed for the Shakefpeare Society in 185 1. 

Page 191. 

A Prologue to the Play 0/ Qtuem Elisabeth, 

From Heywood's Plea/ant Dialogues and Drannmi^s, l(tyj* 
p. 248. 

Page 196. 

And madefirft head with you at Fromagham. 

Qneen Mary fought (helter in Framlingham CafUe, while the 
Duke of Northumberland was endeavouring to enforce the claim 
of Lady Jane Grey. " When the Lady Mary received the news 
of her brother's death, having long before been acquainted with 
the Duke of Northumberland's fecret pra<5tices, (he judged it tm« 
iafe to remain near London, where her enemies were in full 
power ; and, therefore, pretending a fear of the plague, by reafon 
of the fudden death of one of her domefUcs, (he withdrew from 
St. Edmund's Bury, (her abode at that time) and in one day 
came to Framlingham CafUe, in the county of Suffolk, about four 
fcore miles from London, and not far from the fea ; by which, if 
the extremity of her fears required it, (he might have an eafy 
poflage to France. .... At the fame time, news was brought 
that the people of Norfolk and Suffolk had taken their oaths to 
hex.** ^Bijhop Godwin, m Kennett, il, 329. Stow fays — "By 
this time word was brought to the Tower that the Lady Mary 
was fled to Framlingham CafUe, in Suffolk, where the people of 
the country almoil wholly relbrted to her.** — Annates, 1615, 
p. 1032. In the old copies of this play, the name of the place 
is printed " Fromagham," according to the ruflic and local 
pronunciation. 

lb. 

Wiats expedition. 

This allufion to the quelling of Wyat and his adherents is a 

little premature : he was not fubdued and taken until February, 

1554 ; and thefe incidents formed the fubje<5l of a play by Dekker 

and Webfter, which was printed very imperfedlly in 1607. 
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Page 197. 

Young CfHrtntji, Earli ef Daiotijhre. 

Edtraid Conrtenaji had been created Earl of Devon, (not 

DevoDlhire) according to Stow {Anmda, 1041), on 3rd Sq>- 

tcmber, 1553. 

Fags 198. 
EnUr Maffa- Cagt, and a GtntUneman. 
Of courfe, the fcene here changes to Alhridge, where Eluabeth, 
as we have been already (old, was refiding. 

Page 199. 

Souldiets aw at hot aifin. 
" Are" feems furplufage, but is not neceflanly fo, and the later 
copies here follow the reading of the earliell. 

/*. 
Enltr Tame and Shandoyfe, tuitk Sauldirri, dnrni, ^. 

Tom, Where's the FrincelTe ? 

Cage. Oh my honoured lords. 
May I with Kuerence prefume to oske 
What meanes thefe a:ines? Why do you thus be^ 
A poote weake lady, neaie at point of death 1 

In his EnglaniFi Elitabelh, Heywood thus fpealu t£ thit 
fcene : — " This irtiicb at the firll was in the Queoie but neeK 
fnfjntion, by Bilhop Gardiner's aggravation grew oftet into bei 
high indignation, in (o much that a ftriifl CoomilBoa was fent 
down to Alhridge, where Ihee then fojoumed, to have her with 
all fpeede removed from thence, and brought up to Lcmdon, then 
to anfwer all fuch criminal articles as could be objeAed againfl 
her. The charge was commilled to Sir John Williams, Lord of 
Tame, Sir Edward Haftingi, and Sir Thomas Comwallis, all 
three Councillors of Stale, an;l for the better accomplifhincnl of 
the fervice, a guard of 250 horfemen were attendant on Ihem. 
The Princcfs was at the fame lime dangerouHy ficke, and evai 
almofl (o death : the day was quite fpent, and the evening come 
on, newes being broughl unio her by her fervants (much 
affrighted) that fo great a llrcngth had begirt her houTc, and in 
fuch a lime when her innocence could not fo much as dreame of 
any thing dangerous that miglit b« fuggefled againA her, it bred 



in her, howfoever, no fmall amazement ; but ere fliee could well 
recolle<5l herfelfe, a great rapping was heard at the gate. Shee 
fending to demand the caufe thereof, inilead of returning an 
anfwer, the Lords (lept into the houfe, without demanding fo 
mach as leave of the porter, and coming into the hall, where 
they met miflreCs AQiley, a gentlewoman that attended her, they 
willed her to inform her Lady that they had a meffage to deliver 
from the Queene. The Gentlewoman went up and told her 
what they had faid, who lent them word back by her againe, 
that it being then an unfeafonable time of the night, flie in her 
bed and dangeroufly ficke, to intreate them, if not in courtefie, yet 
for modeflies fake, to defer the delivery of their meflage till 
morning ; but they, without further reply, as (bee was returning 
to the PrincefTes chamber, followed her up (lairs and preifed in 
after her, prefenting themfelves at her bedfide. At which fight 
Ihe was fuddenly moved, and told them that (he was not well 
pleafed with their uncivill intrufion. They, by her low and faint 
fpeech perceiving her debilitie and weaknefs of body, defired her 
grace's pardon, (the Lord Tame fpeaking in excufe of aU the 
reil) and told her they were forry to find fuch infirmitie upon 
her, efpeciaUy fmce it Mras the Queenes exprefs pleafune that the 
feventh of that prefent moneth Ihee mud appeare before her Ma- 
jedie, at her Court neere Wefbniniler. To whom fhe anfwered 
that the Queen had not a fubje<5i in the whole kingdom more ready 
or willing to tender their fervice and loyalty to her HighnefTe than 
herfelfe ; yet hoped, withall, in regard of her prefent difability, they 
who were eye-witnefTes of her weake eflate might in their own 
charity and goodnefs difpenfe with their extremity of haft ; but 
the haft was fuch and the extremitie fo great, that their Com- 
miffion was to bring her either alive or dead. A fore ConmufTion 
it is, faid fhee. Hereupon they confulted with her Phyfitians, 
charging them on their allegiance to refolve them whether fhe 
might be removed thence without imminent perill of her life. 
Upon conference together they returned anfwer that fhe might 
undergo that journey without death, though not without great 
danger, her^infirmity being hazardfull, but not mortalL Their 
opinions thus delivered, they told her grace that fhe muft 
of necefTity prepare herfelfe for the morrow's journey.** — 
Page 96, &c. 
It will be feen, by the above quotation, that Heywood ufes 
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fome of the very (ame ezpreffions he hid employed in bis pli^ 
and fucfa will be found to be the cafe hereafter. 

Page 20a 
EnliT Elisabdk im her bed. 
Meaning, no doabt, that the Princeis, ill in her bed, was thmfl 
oat npon the flage, and the foene immediately fnppofed to be a 
bed-room. So, in ^ Woman KiUed with Khtdnefs^ we btve 
"Enter Mrs. Frankford in her bed." 

Pack 201. 

Enter Queen Mary, PkHip^ kc 

The foene is here transferred to Winchefter, whither Maiy had 
gone to meet Philip, and where they were married. 

Page 202. 
Philip and Metry^ by the grace of God, Ac 
Stow gives their "ftyle^as follows— " Philip and Maiy, \tl 
the grace of God, King and Qneen of England, France, Naples 
Hiemialem, and Ireland, Defenders of the Faith, Princes of 
Spain and Sicily, Archdukes of Anftrich, Dukes of Milan, Bv- 
gundy and Brebant, Counties of Afpurge, Flanders, and TyroO." 
— Annates^ 1057. Biihop Godwin adds that the ftyle was pro- 
claimed in Latk^ French, and Engliih. 

Page 203. 
The twenty-fifth day of this months Jmfy. 
St James's day : Heywood is very particular and accnnte is 
this date. 

Page 204. 
IVhat fe/iizMiU, kc 
Thefe two lines, in edit 1632, are made part of the Qaeen's 
Xpeech. 

3. 
And perfect as yon ever have been. 

This line, like many others, is incurably defe^ve. Edit 160$ 
reads, '* And perfe<5l as you ever have delivered been." Ed. 
1623 ''as you have ever bccne." 
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Page 205. 

In this enterprife^ and you aske why, 

"And ask yoa why**— edit. 1605. The defe<5live metre 
might be fet right by iiderting ** my " before enterpri/e. 

Page 205—206. 

Enter WinchefUr^ ^uffex, Howard, Tame, Shandoyfe, 

and Conftable. 

Sujs. All forbeare this place, vnlefle the Princefs. 

Winch. Madam. 
We from the Queen are join'd in full commiHion. 

TheyfU : Jhe kneeUs. 

Sufs. By your fauour, good my lord, 
Ere you proceed- — Madam, although this place 
Doth tye you to this reuerence, it becomes not, 
You being a Prinbefs, to deiedl your knee. 

" Upon the Friday before Palme Sunday, the Bifli. of Win- 
cheiler, with nine more of the Council, convented her : being 
come before them, and offering to kneele, the Earl of Suflex would 
by no means fuffer her, but commanded a chayre to bee brought 
in for her to fit on. Gardiner, Bifliop of Winchefter, and then 
Lord Chancellor, taking upon him to be the mouth of the red, 
b^;an very (harply to reprove her (as if (he had beene already 
convi<5Ud) for having a hand in Wiat's rebellion ; to whom (he 
mildly anfwered, with a moded protedation, that (hee had never 
had the lead knowledge of his pnuflice and proceedings : for 
proofe whereof, faid (hee, ' when Wyat at his death was by fome 
malicious enemies of mine demanded whether I was any way 
knowing or acce(rary to his infurre<5lion, even at the parting of 
life and body, having prepared his foule for heaven, when no dif- 
(imulation can be fo much as fufpe<5led, even then he pronounced 
me guiltle(re. Befides the like quedion being demanded of 
Nicholas Throckmorton and James Crofts, at their Arraignment, 
I was likewife cleared by them : and being acquitted by all others, 
(my lords) would you have me to accufe my felfe ?' After this 
(he was quedioned about a dirring in the Wed, rais'd by Sir 
Peter Carew, but anfwered to every particular fo didindlly, that 
they could not take hold of the lead circumdance, whereby they 
might any way drengthen their accufalion : which Ciardiner per- 
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ce^Ttng, told bcr that it would be her fafeft courfc to fubmit her 
felf to the Quccne, and crave pardon of her gradons Majcftic. 
Whereunto (he anfwered that fabmiffion confeft a crime, and 
pardon belonged to a delinquent, either of which being proved by 
her, (he would then, and not till then, make a(e of hb Grace's 
conncelL'* — England's Elitabeth^ page loS, 

Page 206. 

Madam ^ perhaps you cenfure hardly^ 
That was enforced in this cammiffion. 
The meaning would feem to be, ** Madam, perhaps, you cen- 
fure, or think, hardly of us, that were enforced in this commif- 
fion :'* it only wants a flight alteration, to complete the verfe and 
the fenfe : thus— 

** Madam, perhaps, of us you cenfure hardly. 
That were enforc'd in this commiffion." 

Page 207. 

The fame day 
Frogmorton was arraipudin the Guildhall. 

Stowc fays, ** The 17th of April, were led to the Guildhall in 
London, to be arraign'd. Sir Nicholas Throckmorton and Sir 
James Croft, Robert Winter and Cuthbert Vaughan being alfo 
had thither to witnefs againft them ; where that day no more was 
arraigned but Sir Nicholas Throckmorton, who tarrying frc«n 
feven o'clock in the morning until almofl (ive at night, was by 
the verdici of the jury acquit : he pleaded not guilty, and that he 
was confenting to nothing, ftc But the jury which quit him 
was commanded to apj^ear before the Council at an hour's 
warning, and the lofs of £^QO the piece." — AnnaUsy 1055. We 
are to underiland, firom the text, that Wyat, not Throckmorton, 
cleared Elizabeth before his death. 

lb. 
What anfwer you to Sir Peter Carew, in the WefL 

•• Within fix days after [the trial of Robert Dudley 1, there was 
word brought to the Court, how that Sir Peter Carow, Sir 
Gauinc Carow, Sir Thomas Deny, with divers other, were 
up in Devonlhire, in the refiAmg of the King of Spain's coming 
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hither, and that they had taken the city of Exeter, and callle 
there, into their cuftody." — St(mfs Annales^ p. 1044. 

Page 208. 

EnUr the fix Councellors. 

" WiruK It is the pleafure of her maiefly 
That you be (Iraight committed to the Tower, ^ &c 

" In the midfl of thefe conceptions, Gardiner and the reft en- 
tred the chamber, and told her that it was her Maiefties pleafure 
(hee muft inflantly be conveyed to the Tower ; that her houfehold 
was diflblyed, and all her fervants difcharged, except the Gentle- 
man Uflier, three Gentlewomen, and two Groomes, and that for 
her guard 200 northern white coates were appointed that night 
to watch about her lodging, and early the next morning to fee 
her fafely delivered into the cuflody of the Lieftenant of the 
Tower. The very name of Tower ftruck deepe horror into her, 
infomuch that the cheerful blood forfaking her frefti cheeks left 
nothing but afliy palenefle in her vifage : (bee fpake thefe words 
— * AlafTe my Lords, how comes it that I have fo incenfed my 
fifter and Soveraigne? If it be held to be either criminal or 
capital! to be daughter to King Henry, fifler to King Edward, 
of facred memory, or to bee the next in blood to the Queene, I 
may then perhaps incurre as well the feverity of cenfure as the 
rigour of fentence : but otherwife I here proteft, before Heaven 
and 3rou, I never, either in a<5l or thought, have as yet trefpafled 
againft her Majefty; whofe pleafure, if it be fo that I muft be 
confined, and my liberty reftrained, my humble fuite is unto you 
to be Petitioners on my behalfe unto her Majefty, that I may be 
fent unto fome other place lefs notorious, that being a prifon for 
Traytorsand Malefaiftors in the higheft degree.' The Earl of Suf- 
fcx prefently replied that her requeft was both juft and reafonable, 
defiring the reft of the Lords to joine with him in her behalfe ; 
whereupon the Bi(hop of Winchefter cut him off, and told him 
that it was the Queenes abfolute command, and her pleafure was 
unalterable.'* — EnglatuT s Elizabeth^ page 112. 

Elizabeth was committed to the Tower, according to Stow, on 
the 1 8th of March, being Palm Sunday. She was condu<fled 
thither by the LordTreafurer and the Earl of Suflex, who took her 
by water from Weftminfter. — AnnaUs^ p. 1054. 
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Pvr.H 

E»iit. Tno5 has ** With all my hearty faith,'* and later impref- 
fions, ** With, ail my heart, fcuth.'* It ls a tnlie, but no doubt oar 
text IS die tme reaiiing. 

P.4GS aio. 

Edit. 1605 :n^.^ **to God," but thofe words were aftenraids 
omitted — no doubt m coofequence of the ftatute againft the vfe 
of Qftths. and of the name of the Creator, qid. the fta^ 3 Jtc 
L, c 21. 

lb. 
My ma/Un, we fuise talkdjo loyig, that I tkinJu tu day. 

This may feexn rather a large demand upon the imaginatioo 
of the audience, contidering that there had been no intenrnung 
fcenev and that the taike of the " white-coated foldieis " had 
commenced on the previous page, *' about eleven" at night The 
£ic^ is. that at this period of our flage, fpeclators woe accai^ 
tomed to allow fuch rIaimSi 

Page 212. 
•* EnUr Gage, Elizabeth, Clarenda, her G^ndnooman. 
'* CiL^ Madam, you have ftepp'd too (hort, into the water, 

** She went afhore, and ftepped (hort, into the water. "— 
EngUmTs EUttad^k, page 122. 

** She was then delivered to the chaige of the Conflable of 
the Tower, who received her as his prifooer, and toki her that 
he would (how her to her lodgings ; bat (he, being faint, began 
to complaine: The good Earle of SufiGez, feeing her colour be- 
gin to £ule, and (he ready to finke ondcr his annes, called for t 
chayre; but the ConAable would not fofier it to be brought 
Then (he (at down upon a £sure flone, at which time there fell ft 
great (hower of raine : the heavens themfelres did fccme to 
weepe at fuch inhumane ufage. Suflex offered to call his dotke 
about her, but (he by no means would admit it Then the Lief- 
tenent, M. Bridges, intreated her to withdraw herfelfe from the 
violence of the (lorm into fome Ihelter, to whom (he anfwcred, 
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« 
I had better to fit here then in a worfer place ; for God know* 

eth, not I, whither you intend to lead me.' ** — England's Eliza-* 

bdkt page 123. 

Page 214. 

" Enter Gage. 
Gage. My Lords^ the Princeffe humbly entreats 

That her aumefervants may beare up her diet, &c. 

** She wjs dill kept clofe prifoner : the Condable of the Tower, 
then Lord Chamberlaine, would not fuffer her own fervants to 
carry up her dyet, but put it into the hands of rude and unman« 
nerly foldiers, of which (he complaining to her Gentleman Ufher 
to have that abufe better ordered, the Lieftenant not only de- 
nyed to fee it remedied, but threatened him with imprifonment, 
if he againe did but urge fuch a motion : neither would he fuffer her 
own cooks to drefs her dyet, but mingled his own fervants with 
hers." — England's SUsabeth, page 114. 

Page 216. 
Givf8 them the petition. 
Gives them a petition, edit. 1605. 

Page 218. 

The/ie knaves will iet upon their priviledge. 

The word "jet" hardly requires explanation. It is from 
jetter, French, and fignifies to fwagger, or throw onefelf about, 
affuming falfe confequence. It is of conflant occurrence in 
almoft every old author. 

Page 220. 

Enter Winchefter, Beningfield, and Tame. 

Madam, the Queene, out of her royal bounty. 
Hath freed you Jrom the thraldom of the Tower, Ac. 

Stow tells us, " On the 19th May, Lady Elizabeth was con- 
veyed from the Tower of London, by water, to Richmond ; 
from thence to Windfor ; and fo, by the Lord Williams, to 
Ricote, in Oxfordfhire; and from thence to Wooddock." — 
Annates, 1056. 

** From thence (the Tower) [they] conveyed her to Woodftock, 
under the condu(5l and charge of S^* Henry Benningfield, with 

* B B 
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whom was joyned in Commiffion Sr John Williams, the Lord q£ 
Tame, and a hundred Northern Blew-Coates to attend themL 
Thefe prefenting themfelves before her, (he inftantly appre- 
hended them to be her new guardians ; but at the fight of 
Sr Henry, whom (he had never till that time feene, (he fodainly 
ftarted hacke, and called to one of the lords, privately demand- 
ing of him, whether the fcaflbld were yet (landing whereon the 
innocent Lady Jane had not long before fufifered ? He xefolved 
her that upon his honour it was quite taken downe, and that no 
memorial thereof was now remaining. Then (hee beckoned an- 
other noble-man unto her, and asked of him what Sr Henry vas ? 
if he knew him ? or if a private murther was committed to his 
charge, whether he had not the confcience to performe it ? An- 
fwer was made that he was a man whom the Queene xefpedcd, 
and the Chancellour much iayoojtd,** —Englamfs E/itaMk, 
page 146. 

Page 221. 

Isyetthefcaffoldfiandingon Towtr ffill. 
Whereon young Guiiford and the Lady Jane 
Did fuffer death? 

Heywood here mifreprefents the fa(5l, for Lady Jane Grey was 
not executed on Tower Hill, but within the Tower, on the 12th 
February, 1554—5- 

Page 222. 
Enter Elizabeth, Beningfield, Gage, and Tame. 

Omnes. The Lord preferve thy/Tveet Graee! 

Eliz. What are thefe? 

Gage. The townefmen of the country, &c. 

'* The next morning, the country people, underflanding which 
way (he was to take her journey, had aflembled themfelves in 
divers places, fome praying for her prefervatioD and liberty ; othos 
prefented her with nofegayes, and fuch expre(Boo of their loves as 
the countrey afforded. The inhabitants of neighbour village 
commanded the Bels to be rung ; fo that, with the loud acclama- 
tions of People, and the found of Bels, the very ayre did eccho 
with the {Mrefervation of Elizabeth. Which being perceived b^ 
Sr Henry Benningfield, he called them rebels and traytors, beat- 
ing them back with his truncheon. As for the ringers, he made 
their pates ring noone before they were releafed out of the flocks 
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The Princefle intreated him in their behalfe, and defired that he 

would defiil from the rigour ufed lo the people. 

At erery word he fpoke he (liU had up his CommilTion, which 
the Princefs, taking notice of, told him he was no better than her 
Goaler. The very name of Goaler moved his patience ; but 
knowing not how to mend himfelfe, he humbly intreated her 
grace not to ufe that name, it being a name of difhonour, a fcan- 
dall to his gentry. — * It is no matter,' (faid flie) * Sir Henry ; me- 
thinkes that name and your nature agree well together. Let me not 
heare of that word Comraiflion : as oft as you but nominate your 
CommiiTion, fo oft will I call you Gaoler. * As (he pafTed along 
towards Wiiklfor, divers o/ her fervants, feeing her paiTe fo (isuily 
by the way, being fuch as had been formerly difcharged at the 
dilfolution of her houfehold, requefled her Grace that (he would 
vouchfafe to refolve them whither ihe was carryed ? to whom (he 
fent back an anfwer in thefe two narrow words, Tanquam Ovis, 
— England's Elitabeth^ page 155. 

Page 223. 
Enter Beningfield^ 6fc. 

We muft fuppofe that the fcene here changes to the houfe of 

Lord Tame. 

Page 224. 

JP»/Srr Beningfield and Barwick, Ais man,, 

Bening. Barwkk, is this the chaire of JUUe ? &c 

*' Sir Henry being thus oppofed, went up into a chamber, [at 
the houfe of Lord Tame] where was prepared a chayre, two 
cufhions, and a rich carpet for her grace to fit in ; but he, im- 
patient to fee fuch princely furniture for her entertainment, rather 
than hee (hould not bee taken notice of, like Heroflratus, that 
fet the Temple of Diana on fire onely to get him a name, hee 
prefumptuoufly fate in the chayre, and called one Barwicke, his 
man, to pull off his bootes : which being known all over the 
houfe, he was well derided for his uncivill behaviour. "—j&«^- 
lamTs BHsahcthf page 1 6a 

lb. 
Well faid, Barwick, 

"Well faid" was, of old, often ufed for well done. Sec 
Shakefpeare, edit. Collier, iii., 39 ; iv. 330; vi., 337, &c. 

B B 3 
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Pace 134. 
Eiiier the Englijhtnan and Spaniard. 
The fcene is here tRuisferred to London — to Charing Crofs — 
vhere (bis rencontre is (aid to have occnned. 

Oh voftn mandado, grand En^ale. 
Sit in mig. ; but perhaps we ought to read, Al vutflm nan' 
data, frandt Emferader. Heywood poflibly thought that what 
he wrote wonld pafs with his audience for TuSciently goad 
Spanilh ; or, more probably, it was mifprinted by the old typo- 
gispher. 

/*. 
Yimrgraci may purchafi ^orjfnm ahmie. 
Edit. 1633 fubftitules fumour for " glory." 



Then hire tojlay, and be a mutincr. 
Muttna- is the old word, in the fame way as Enginer in Ham- 
Id, ail ui. fc 4.— 

" For 'tis the fport, to have the atginer 
Hoift with his own petar." 
Gabriel Harvey, in Pierces SufererBgalion, ■ 593, calls Nafli " the 
dreadhil enginei of phiofes." Modem editors have fubltitnted , 
"engineer," in the palTagc in ^anu^, without reflecting wbal 
was the language of the time when Shakefpeate wrote. 

Page 2z6. 



Eliz. Wiat/earjul Imvr doth affaiU my hart ? Ac 
" He [her Gentleman Ufher] found Sc Henry Benningfield and 
the Lord of Tame walking together, and having Tingled out the 
L. of Tome, (old him that (he caufe of his coming was to be re- 
folved, whether there were aoy fecret plot intended againft her 
grace that night or do 7 and if there were, that he and his fel- 
lows might know it, for they fhoutd account themfelves happy to 
lofe their lives in her refcue. The Lord of Tame nobly replyed that 
all fuch fears were needleffe, for if any fuch thing were attempted 
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he and all his followers would fpend their blouds in her defence." 
—EngiatuTs EiizaUtk, page 153. 

Page 228. 
Beningfield tak^s a book andlookts into it. 

The probable meaning of this old (lage dire<5lioa is, that after 
Beningfield has taken up the book (which turns out to be a Bible 
in Engliih) he overlooks and repeats what Elizabeth has written. 
This couplet is imputed to Elizabeth in Foxe's A^s and Monu' 
ments, and from thence Hejrwood may have derived it 

Bening. WIfl/ Aasjkg writtm here ? 

"Before her departure from Woodflocke, having private 
notice that one M. Edmond Tremaine and M. Smithweeke were 
on the racke, and Rri<5Uy uiged to have accufed her innocence, 
at her remove from thence (he wrote thefe two verfes with her 
diamond in a glaife window : 

' Much fufpe^led by me, 
Nothing proved can be, 

• Quoth Elizabeth, Prifoner.' 
Immediately after, order came down to bring her up to Court. 
England's BUzabdh, page 188. 

Page 250. 

\i\s/word drawne. 

Probably Barwick had drawn his fword, but it is not eafy to 
afcertain to whom the pronoun "his '* applies here. 

Page 231. 
Our Chancellor^ lords, 
Gardiner had been appointed Lord Chancellor on 23rd 
Augufl, 1553. See Lord Campbell's Lives^ ii., 54. Stow gives 
the fame date. "The 23 of Augufl, the Queen delivered the 
Great Seal to I>o<5lor Gardener, Bifliop of Winchefler, and 
made him Lord Chancellor.'' — Annales, 1041. 

lb. 
Winch. Fellow^ what then ? — This warranty that concemes 
The Princefs death /huffle amongfl the reft ; 
H^lln^reperu/et, 

" In the interim, a warrant came downe, under feale, for her 
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execution. Gardiner was the onely Daedalus and inventor of the 
engine ; but M«fter Bridges had the honour of her debreiy ; for 
he no fooner received the warrant, but, miftmfting 6Jie pbj, 
prefently made hafl to the Queen. Shee was no foooer informed, 
but renounced the leail knowledge thereof, called Gardiner and 
others whom (he fufpe<5led before her, blamed them for their 
inhumane ufage of her, and took advice for her better fecority ; 
and thus was Achitophel's bloudy device prevented." — EHglani's 
Elitabdk, page 146. 

Page 232. 

To rffcu€ inncKencefo nmre betray d 
Edit 1605 reads " toofooru betrayU" 

lb. 

Enter Clown and Clareniim, 

Of courfe, in the country, where Beningfield had the cnftody 
of Elizabeth. 

Page 233. 

When I would a/c(*m*d to carry coals. 

This phrafe often occurs in our old writers, to indicate fubmif' 
fion to injury, indignity, or unworthy office. 

lb. 

J am fure my curtail will carry me as fa^ as yow douUe 
Gelding. 

A "curtail" was a docked, or (hort-tailed hoife : the Qovn 
means to pun upon " double gelding " and double gildii^. 

Page 234. 
Enter four torches. 
The fcene changes to Hampton Court, in the neighboariiood 
of which Elizabeth had arrived in the preceding foene. Among 
the dramatis per/ona prefent, the important rli^ra^^fr of "the 
Queen" is omitted. This interview is fuppofed Co occur at 
night 

Page 235. 
Queen. Call the Prince/s ! 

Exeunt for the Princcfs. Philip behind the arras. 
**At laft, after many letters written, long fuite, and great 
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firiends made, (he was admitted to the prefence of the Queene» 
whofe fiaice in two years and more (he had not feene. King 
Philip having before mediated for her, and placed himfelfe, un- 
knowne to the Queene, behind the hangings of Arras, on pur* 
pofe to heare the difcoorfe, her grace, about ten of the clocke at 

night, was fent for into the prefence King Philip, 

having privately overheard the conference, was now fully fettled 
in a good opinion of her loyalty." — Bn^fuPs BlUabiih^ page 
197. 

Pagb 235. 

Andfeare of my Quans frawne. 

Our reading here is that of the later copies : edit 1605 has, 

" For fear of my Queen*s frown," which does not expreis what 

Elizabeth means, viz., that her tears were con^pelled in port by 

joy, and in part by fear. 

Page 236. 
Unfwbles all his children. 
All >vi#r children, edit 1605. 

lb. 

And when they have all done their worjt. 

The fenfe feems to require that we (hould read, " And when 
they have all done their word," though the word italidfed is 
wanting in the originaL The addition alfo improves the mea- 
fure, which, however, is generally fo irregular as to be a very 
nnfure guide. 

Page 237. 

Returne IJhall^ 6v. 

Philip went to Flanders on 4th September, 1555, and returned 
to England 23rd March, 1557. 

Page 238. 

My bones to earth Igive^ &c 

Bilhop Gardiner died on 12th November, after the departure 
of Philip to Flanders. 

Heaven (hield my mUtri/s, 
Heaven bUfs my miflrefs, edit. 1632. 
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Page 238. 
O 'twas the izx^Jhaw. 
Braved (how, edit 1632. 

Paoe 24a 

Or dfe that Cardinal Poole is/odainly dad. 

Cardinal Pole did not« in fadl, die until fame hours after 
Queen Maiy : however, Heywood, like other play-wrights of his 
day, did not profeCs to treat matters hiftorically, tut dramatirally. 
Stow {Amuda^ p. 1073) tells us that Pole died on the lame day 
as Queen Mary. 

Enter EltMohdh^ Cag^t and Clareniiaj above. 
That is, we may; prefume, in the balcony at the back of the old 
ftage. Elizabeth was at Hatfield at the time of the death of her 
fifler. The three bearers of the news of the acceffion of Eliza- 
beth mufl have flood on the boards, and firom thence addicfliDd 
the Queen in the balcony above. 

Page 241. 

Rife thoH^firft Baron thai we ever made. 

Hemy Carew (or Carey) fon and heir of William Caiew, by 
Mary, dangler of the Earl of Wiltfhire, and fHler of Anoe 
Boleyn, mother of Elizabeth, oonfequently firil confin to the nev 
Queen, was not, in Ceh^ created Baron Hnnfdon until I3tb 
January, 1559. 

Page 243. 

EnUr the Chwne and one more with faggots. 

*' One more " was the fmallefl number that would anfwer the 
purpofe, and perhaps the largefl number the company could 
fpare. 

n. 

And yetf methinie, twerefit, 
** But yet, methink, 'twere fit "—edit 1632. 

Page 244. 
Nor doe I you commend. 
Nor do you much commend "—edit. 1632. 
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Page 244. 

A Sennet, 

ie., 9. fcunding of trumpets — fometimes, perhaps more pro* 

periy, printed, ^/onnii. Adl iii. fc. I of Henry FA, Part II., 

opens with " A Seimet" See alfo Henry VIII, adl ii. fc. 4, 

whidi begins, " Tmmpets Sennet, and Comets. " 

Page 246. 
Before ypH Id that Pur/e and Mace be borne. 
It feexns doubtful to whom the Queen addrefles this and the 
three preceding lines. Sir Nicholas Bacon was not made 
Keeper of the Great Seal till December 22, 1558 : on the 
fecond day of her reign (November 18, 1558) Elizabeth had 
taken it from Archbifhop Heath, having thus early determined 
that he fhould not continue in ofhce, although he was made one 
of her Privy Council. " The Purfe and Mace " fpoken of in the 
line we have quoted, might be the infignia of the Lord Cham- 
berlain, but Lord Hunfdon was not appointed to that office 
until afterwards : Lord Howard of Effingham firfl filled that 
pofl, according to Camden's ElizabetK-^Kennett^ ii.^ 369. 

lb. 

Sennet about the Stage in order. The Maior of London 

meets them. 
Major. I from this citie^ London, doepre/ent 
This pur/e and Bible to your Maiejfy^ &c. 

'* But being come to the Little Conduit in Cheape, (hee per- 
ceived an offer of Love, and demanded what it might fignify ? 
One told her Grace that there was placed Time. * Time, Time I 
(laid fhee) 'end Time, I praife my God, hath brought me hither. 
But what is that other with the Booke ?' She was refolved that 
it was Truth, the daughter of Time, prefenting the Bible in 
Englifh, whereunto fhe anfwered, ' I thanke the Citie for this 
guift above all the refl : it is a Booke which I will often and 
often read over.' Then fhe commanded Sir John Perrot, one of 
the Knights that held up the Canopie, to go and receive the 
Bible ; but being informed that it was to bee let downe unto her 
by a fliken firing, fhee commanded him to flay. In the interim, a 
Purfe of gold was prefented by the Recorder, in the behalfe of 
the City, which fhee received with her owne hand. *' — England's 
Mtabeth, page 234. 



Pagb 351. 
AAui Primui. Seama Prima. 
Thii is the only mirk of an ai9 or feene in tlie whole pliji 
bal the divilioiu m oTuillj pretty evident, fromthecoiirfeaf the 
incidents, or from the progrels of the dialogue. In our notes, 
whcrerer it feemed a* all necdTuy, we have pointed on! the 
changes of fcenes ; bat, of coarfe, the feparation of the diffcRst 
bAs could only be a matter of conjeifhiTe, which, as heretofore, 
is left to the reader. We mnft fuppofe this firft fcene to occur 
b Grefhun's warchoufe. 

Pack 353. 

tendon willj/idd ym partners num. 

In this line, "partners" is to be read w a trilyllabki and 

foch was fonoerly the cafe with vBiions words now uled as diffjd- 

lables. 

Paoe 354. 
Km A) Portii^alL 
The common name of Portuga] at that date. 

Pack 355. 
My maming extrri/tJiiiJt ie at SaM Ati^iia. 
" A new morning prayer and leAure, the bells for wbidl be- 
gin to ring at five in the morning, was eftablilhed at St Antbo- 
lin'siinBadge Row, 'aflerCeneva fidhion.'in September, 1559:" 
Cunningham's Handieoi of Laitdim, 3nd edit., p. I S ; where fee 
nlfo other information as to the puritanical chandler of the 
preacbingx at St. Antolin's, or St Anthony's. 

lie btat linnen-buches. 
linen was of old carried to the walh in back-baflcets, and heit 
by " linen-bucks " John Grdham feems to intend the linen that 
was contained in the back*, and which was to be beaten in the 
water to make it clean. " This 'tis to have linen and buck- 
bafkeu.— .V>r>7 Wtoa of mud/or, t& iii. fc 5. 

lb. 
Ninii, a/ori Cod. 
" Now, as /live" — edit 1632. 
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Page 257. 

Tki Dagger in Ckeape, 
r Tavern was in Cheapfide ; and hence, as appears 
^agger-pies, often mentioned by oim* did writerSb In 
xtra/ls from the Stationer^ RegUUrs^ p. 171, is 
e publication of " A fancie on the fall of the Dagger 
rhich may mean either that the houfe, or the fign 
, fell down : probably the latter, although the Editor, 
I the entry, fuppofed the word " fall" applied to 
There was alfo a Dagger Tavern in Holbom i fee 
s Handbook of London^ 2nd edit, p. 1 52. 

lb. 
Your punkes and cockatrices. 

ce was the old cant name for a proftitute. 

Page 258. 
As white as Bears teeth. 
hefe words apply to the white money the Pedlar 
to pay the old debt,*' before he contrails a new 
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Page 259. 
nd tis thought yellow will grow a cuftome, 
and, in fadl, it was fo when Heywood wrote, as he 
s, though the " cudom " afterwards became almoft 

Page 261. 
The hot-houfes in Deepe. 
oufe " was then a very common name for a brotheL 

Page 267. 

Fore Gods tis true, 

strue " — edit 1632. We have not thought it neceffary 
>te variations of this kind, occafioned by the greater 
the law fubfequent to the publication of the edition 

Page 27a 
/ hope^ John^ youfeare Cod, 
John, you fear what you ought to fear ''^ — edit 1632. 
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Page 272. 

La mi be cmludCjjX. 

A tenn of contempt or abofe which has occurred befoit, aoi 
u ofed b? Shakefpctre. See Twdftk Xi^, ad iL, fc 3. 
(edit. Collier, iiL, 359) where it is fnfficienfly eaplaixwd, and its 
xntiquitj eftabli&ed. 

Jh. 

Enter Homfty tJu Strgmnt^ and Qituke. 

Tht foene here chan^ to a (Ireet, as is obvioos from tbe 
Cdurfc of the dialogue. 

Page 273. 

71u mxsVmgJiasie. 
'^ Michiiie*' meus JkaUng. See Shakefjpeuc, edit Collkt, 
▼ii., 271. where it is alfo ftated that "mallffho," in Hamld, is 
ptrobalilj meuit for the Spanifh word mclkich». 

Page 277. 

ThatfrmiM hegger at tkigratt ef Lmi-gaU. 

** That int6/nm ht^pn^MlHic giatc at Lodgate '—edit 1632, 

irhich, from the ftoiy, feems to be the trae reading. Stov, 

is his Survf}' iff Limdim, 1599, pi 53, gives the name Stepka 

Forfter. 

Pace 278. 

AlihoMgi my chUdrm lamgk^ tkepetr maw oj- 
Edit 1632 gives the line thus : — 

'^ The poor may laugh, although my childrei ay T 
w^iicb is a reading clearly not attribatable to the poet himiielL 

Pace 282. 
Mnterjohn Tawmie<mL 
The fcene chan{*es to a ibieet into which Hofafoo's (hop opa& 
The Pedlar is ftili called John Tawnyooat, bat he now won a 

rrey coot 

Cominf frnm thi StodLS. 
Tht Stocks, as it was called, flood on the groimd now ocat 
pied by the Manuon Houfc. (Cmiiiinghain*s Handhock ef U^ 
don, p. 475, 2nd ediL) Tht \i^j& of the boufes mentioned \fj 
Tavmy-coai form a curious note of locality : they were, 00 
doubt, the very figns criAing there in Hejwood's time. 



Pagb 183. 
At Bri/bw/air. 
Briftol was then nfualljF written ind printed Bri/latti. 

Page 284. 
Tiar mq/leri hairtgraa tkreugk kii hood. 
" Through his luad "—edit. 1606. 

lb. 
De yau Juar, hoyden ? 
GifTord (Jonfon's Works, tI, 171) kys that hoiden is " con- 
fined to delignate fame romping girl ;" but, in laA, it was ap- 
plied to both feies, and here we have it addielTed lo Ihe Fediar. 

li. 

TtilUiiut vnih a wuiion. 

■'. t., with a vtngtaiue, of which one may poITibly be a corrup* 

tion of the other : the elymoic^ of " wanion " is very doubttuL 

Pace 285. 

It afftars it is bifiJcs him. 

" It appears the poor fellow is befides himfelf "—edit 1631. 

Page 289. 
Tb atty man loHl Imy linn anJ rtmsst them. 
Stow {Anaalti, 16IS, p. 1 1 17) fpeabs as follows of this ouder- 
taking and it£ completion : — " Certain boufes in Comhill being 
(irft purchafed by the citizens of London, at their charges, for 
certain thouliutds of pounds, were in the tnonth of February 
cried by the Bellman, and afterwards fold to fuch perfons aa 
(hould take them down and carry them from thence ; which was 
done in the months of April and May next following. And then, 
the ground being made plain, at the charges alfo of the city 
[having coll them, one way and other, more than five thouliLnd 
pound] poiTeflion thereof was by certain Aldetmen, in the name 
of the whole citiiens, given to the right worlhipful Sir Thomas 
Grefham, knight, agent to the Queen's bigbnefs, there to build a 
place for merchants to alTemble in, at his own proper charges ; 
who on the feventh of June laid the firjl (lone of the foundation 
(being brick) and forthwith the workmen followed upon the 
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ame with fuch diligence, that by the month of NoTember, in tlw 
year of our Lord 1567, the fame ms coreicd with fUte. And 
Ml the 31 day of December, in the yeu of oar Lord, 1568, the 
merchants of London !efl their meetings in Lombard Street, at 
fuch times as they had accuftomcd there to meet, and this day 
came into the new Barfe, builded by Sir Thomas Grelham, as is 
alore fhowcd." 

Page 390. 

The round is grated. 

The old co[Hes have greaia-, hut we have ventured to alter it 

to graitd, in confonnity with what follows, where Sir T. 

/Giefham explains the ufe of the " grates." Greaier hardly makes 

fesje U the palTage. 

Page 391. 
Hm, lite a paiilh,^ gvod Citiutu. 
Perhaps we ought to read/nrru for "paiilh ;" bat the old 
copies are unifbrnt. 

A Mating Jlor. 
His blazing lUr, mentioned in the margin, may have ealily 
been rendered vilible to the audience by artificial means. 

Face 393. 
TIU battU of Alomar. 
The incidents relating to this battle had been brought apon 
the llage by George Peele (at leafl the play has io modem times 
been plaufibly imputed to him) in a drama entitled Tkt Battk of 
AUatar, feugkt in Barbary, betaatn StiaJiiaH, King of Ptrttigid 
and ASdilmtlti, King af Meroeco. WUh Vu dtatk of Captain 
Stmidry^ fte., ^ta, 1594. See Peele's Works, edit Dycc, ii., 81, 
A play in which Stukeley figured was performed by Henflowe's 
company in 1596 : fee Hen/lmot's Diary, p. 77. Whetflone, in 
his SngiiA Myrrer, 1586, p. 84, gives a nairative of the battle, 
hut does not mention Stukeley. 

/( may bi the hang-man aaU itiyfomt of it for haiters. 

Hobfon had fent for matches of goods, or pieces of fimilar 

pattern and fabric ; and John GreOiam had bought for him two 

thoufand pounds' worth of fuch makh as was of old ufed by fol- 
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diers for fetting fire to gunpowder and other combuftibles : it was 
made of tow, like rope. 

Page 295. 

My doubt is more, 
Poffibly, "doubt" is a mifprint for <ifl*/ ; but "doubt" is in- 
telligible, and all the old copies concur in that word. 

Page 296. 

The pidbires graven of aU the Englijk kings. 

By " pidlures" was fometimes, of old, meant,^b/Md:f— perhaps 
becaufe (latues were formerly often painted. This (hould be 
borne in mind in reading the lafl fcene of The Winter's Tale, 
The word " rooms," in the preceding line, means merely places^ 
or niches. 

lb. 

Admirable. 

So edits. 1606— 1623 ; that of 1632 has, " Very admirable, 

and worthy praife." 

Page 297. 

The waits in Sergeants gowns. 

The waits were the city muficians, and they were perhaps 
drefled " in Sergeants* gowns," for greater (late. They are again 
mentioned in a later fcene. 

Page 298. 
Thatjhips rich fraught. 
Edit 1606 omits "fraught," and edit. 1623 omits " rich.*' 

lb. 
The feueral Ambaffadors there will heare, 
" Then wiU hear "—edit. 1606. 

Page 301. 

Thus treads on a kings prefent. 

" Meaning the flippers," are explanatory words inferted in the 
margin of the earlier editions. 

Page 302. 
Enter Tawny-coat^ with a fpade. 
Tawny>coat is the Pedlar, John Goodfcllow, called, as we 
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navi tcHL Tawnv-nxr i t uil ^at dreii- he 'wears eaHy in tbe 
Tua\ rii tsa. ixssi miiicec ti' ertrcmc pcrerTr, aad the fcenc 
to^Ti ixnxf » miucrfiiiDt ti TspTsieii: lie uectiiMXtriood of Dept- 
ton. im: vr^ xar mm. ntt lianiiiios:. Wc mnft bear is mmd 
txza: svn nc mmtrfiTnir vumur? cif iht ^«mln'>^^ efpecully 
tnwrant ^frvmnxai 3iuti». WEf- ilien aJ] cipcaj &:^ and maiihy 
^inma^ nann znwsrrsL vni. ^B^cmd, and not, as iktv, conliiiuig 



« 



3.. I 

irtzct4^ Tjrrit zhim tost/ 
X Trmvmim exciimaiiinr ir ireauem ocoirrenoe, aad nfed by 

I<T nr -rrrr rf :^ "mmkrlrtcr cr pnTrrgr, or by the focgednl- 
noir ir Tie "nnsu 'kihx G:icii.>t£j?v. as TxvBj^xni has beai 
iiiiiunr rulttru if iur^ vaxt bcDco'cc-jj uo ibe end of the {^Ji 
lamist j.inr i.r*vnmd. 5».:i:)ir ir/v#r'-ili'»2r. the f priie, has beea 
Tnrnu:iu::L nr iin ^rttisdiiaf; iit£^ sue p:iE.'iily the coDfiifiQO has 
lesr nrmKHUiii :y ins. nr-rr tt,"^ r.Tir^ 

F.vc;j 336. 
ij»^ / ojh mjt zL:^ lun. /*i-r;r, ^ I amid fay, 

Sr ":iic trf *cnnt ' i-feS : ti* ©diiico of 1623 h^ dropped 
HIE 1*1 ^ibf ni':riL*> liijsr "" i^e uc," icarii^ the fpeech iDcomplete. 
Tie etrtidk rf iru »5:is, ** 1>e: I do not fpeak what 1 ihini, 
xtnf TiK I -t-Tit mnnf a;: iljis^ mae tl^a I mean to fpeak.** 

/>. 

** I>c«s iiii^aTt«/>rs^t--j»_r," edit- 1632. Other minor variatioas 
occsr s£ 1^ pan 01 the loenc 

Pacb 307. 

EtS^w j^*^m and CurUuuu 

The fceine berr Ihifts to France ; the licence allowed to our 
oifi droniiiiits, and the lood calls they made upon the imagina- 
txicks ot' ±cu^ andiiarv, are {hoiAH by the incident that Hobfoo 
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firft wanders to Deptford, and then proceeds to France in his 

nightcap, gown, and flippers, in order to dete<fl John Grefliam in 

his pranks. 

Pace 307. 

yotiCU hd thefirA venney. 
Vtfuyt or vtPiiit was a fencing term, from the French, and fig- 
nified Uie touch or blow with the foil : " the firil veney " is the 

Mtkii. 

lb. 

Why then the £ngli(hman for thy money. 
This expreflion was proverbial, and a play was written by 
William Haoghton, and printed in 161 6, under the title oi Eng- 
lijkmenfor my Money ^ or a Woman will have her Wiil, 

Page 309. 
Bnier at the other end ofthejlage Hobfou, 

John and the Courtefan withdraw from one room into another, 
and, immediately, the (lage is fuppofed to reprefent the outfide 
of a houfe. Hobfon knocks at a door, and is anfwered by PudUi, 
(as ihe is called in the ftage direction) probably from the balcony 
which then was to be taken for a window. 

Page 310. 

Do^ my /weete Bufiamacke. 

Buffalmaco is the name of a hero in Boccaccio, (Day viii., 
nov. 3) and he was brought upon the Englifli ftage by Marfton ; 
but why that name, or any corruption of it, fliould have been 
applied to this wench, we cannot determine. 

Page 311. 

A haberdajher oj (mail wares, 

John (ays ^*oialI wares," for the (ake of his pretended excufe, 
and Hobfon corredU him ; but edit 1632 has all in both places, 
by which the joke, fuch as it is, b (acrificed. 

Page 313. 
Mea/ar man a may. 

This, and fome of the gibberilh that follows, could hardly be 
intended by Heywood for French, but merely for fomething that 
founded like it We print it as it (lands in the originaL 
» CC 
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Page 315. 

No mere of Frtnch loue^ no more French UffeJkmU do. 

This is not Tory clear, and edit. 1632 fubftitntes " No more of 
French, no more French craft (hall do." To omit "of" in the 
line as it (lands in the text, would improve both (ienfe and 



Page 3161 

BtUer Str Tkotmas Rawifie^ &c. 

After the preceding highly comic and well managed, though 
not very probable, fcene, Uie ftage now again reprefents part of 
the city of London* The firft words of Sir Thomas Ramfiej^s 
fpeech aflbrd another out of irmumeiable inftanoaa whcse "wdl 
faUT* is to be taken for well dotu. 

Page 319^^ 
And whUJl thii voice flies through ihe Q\X?i Jortk-righL 
Ed. 1631 reads ••ftreets** for Ciiy. 

Ih, 

Enter NoweU and Lady Ramfie. 

The predfe interval fuppofed to occur between this foene ind 
the laft is not known, as ik) anthority that we have been able to 
confnlt gives the date of the laft illnefs and death of Sir Thomas 
Ramfey. The (lage now reprefents his honfe. 

Ik 
A mafler of the HofpiUdL 
ue., Chrift's HofpitaL 

Page 322. 

Whofe vertm all the world 

A ftntcnce, we may fuppofc, pvrpofely left incomplete ; bit in 
omt of die later editions the blank ts 611ad vp by, *< Whofe 

virtue is unmatched,** 

lb. 

Enter J>oa, Parry. 

It is curious to compare Heywood's treatment of this fubje^ 
i.e,^ the attempted a(ra(iination of Queen £lixabetk by Do^br 
Parry, with that of Dekker in his Whore of BeUyUn^ publilbid a 
year later (1607). 
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Pagb 326. 
As/he tumes back^ &c 

r 

This ilage-diredlion was added in the edition of 1632. 

Pardon, thou villain, Jhewes thou art a traitor. 
Edit 1632 gives the line, " Pardon, thou villain, that (hows 
thou art a traitor." 

Page 327. 
Arife, 

We doubt if this word were not meant for a fl.age-dire(5lion 
We may conclude that Parry fell upon his knees, and that the 
Queen's fpeech ended with the dofe of the couplet. 

Page 330. 

till death us depart 

This is the old and true word in the marriage ceremony : in 
modem times, when the meaning of to "depart," as KofeparaUy 
was forgotten, do part has been fubftituted for depart. 

Page 332. 

Enter Chorus, 

The editions of this play, in 1606— 1623, have no part of this 
Chorus, which is firft found in edit. 1632. From that impreifion 
we have reprinted all the refl of this play, fmce it varies impor- 
tantly from the earlier copies. 

Page 334. 

Clinus that took up the grtateft part o* th* card. 

** Card" was then the ordinary term for map: hence, **to 
fteer by the card ;" and, figuratively, ** to talk by the card," in 
reference to exadlnefs and lafety of difcourfe. 

Page 337. 
Drum and colours. Enter the Earle of Lecefier, &c. 

The fcene now becomes the famous camp near Tilbury ; but 
we may be faid to have no means of deciding how far the flage 
itfelf and its appurtenances accorded with thefe changes. Per- 
haps little more was done than what was efie<5lcd by the appear- 

C C 2 
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ance of the peifoos and their accoatrements, and the mention, 
very early in the dialogue, of the fuppofed place of aidion. 
** Drum and colours ** may (how that one dram and one pair of 
cc^oiui anfwered the porpofe. 

Page 351. 

Printed in Heywood's FUa/ant DiaJogua and Dramwuts 
(Lond. 1637), p. 249. 
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